
DELHI UNIVERSITY'LIBRARY' 


aNo,o;^)j^ 

Ac. No ' D^tepfi;eleaseforloat 

ns book should be returned on nr before tht date lat staffiped 
'’'■'w. An overdue charge of 5 False will be collected for each 
‘**l''ie book is kept overtime. 



' THE ENGLISH HUMOURISTS' 

t” 

F THE EIGHTEENTH CENTURY 
THE FOUR GEORGES: ETC, 


MACMILLAN AND CO, Limijkij 

tOMlWN OOMHAY CAICOJJA • WADRAi. 

UCUUOOKMb 

THE MACMII-LAN COMPANY 

MEOr VOUK • UOSlOH ' CHtCAC.0 
QaUaS • SAM i<KAHClSCO 

THK MACMILLAN CO OF CANADA, Ltd. 

TOROMIO 




MR MTCnADLAN&EIO TITMARSK, 

Asia app«afcd at Willhs Hooros u bis cel^brabsl chatMtci of Mr Thackecsy 


Fj om a sUkh hi/ John Leech ] 


\The Monik^ July 18514 



THE 


ENGLISH HUMOURISTS 

OF THE EIGHTEENTH CENTURY 

THE FOUR GEORGES : 

ETC. 


WILLIAM .MAKEPEACE THACKERAY 


Wuh llkitntms hy the Autkr md Jtim Leech 


MACMILLAN AND CO., LIMITED 
ST. MARTIN’S STREET, LONDON 



COPYRifaiT 
fit\i h({Umm'’\ 



BlBLIOGEAPniCAL NOTE 

THE EmSsH HUMOUKISTS, 

' You must be thiiihng (if (Kiming bade to PinJico soon,’ 
Tliiiokeray wrolo on April 29, 1851, lo Mis, BrooMeld, ‘for 
tlio lecturos are tu begin on the 15th. I tried the groat room 
at lYilhb’s yojjterday, and recited part of the multipluBtion table 
to a waiter at the opposite end, so iii to try tho ?oico. tie said 
lio could lumv perfectly, and I dni’osay ho could, but the thoughts 
somehow mvoll and amplify with that Ligh-pilelitKl voiiic and 
olalioralo diatinoliu'aH, As I peroeive how poets become selfish, 
1 Hi'o how orators hccojiio hiimlnigH, and selfish in their way, too', 
alwoi'lied in that selfish imrsnit and turning of porioilR. It is 
ciiriiHiB lo lato Husfu dips into a life now to mo os yot, and tiy 
it nnd SCO Iww I like it, isn’t it ! ' 

'file lectiivos vofgrrcd to wero fhe VmjlM Ilmm'att of the 
JSiflhtenUh Omttifij. Tho first paper was read at Willis’s Eooms 
on tho afloinoon of May 23, 1851, and Iho other ftre on the after- 
noons of May 29, June 13, 19, 26, and Jnly 3 Tlio price for a 
resoiTod scat for the whole cotu’se wa? two giuneas, and aewon 
shillings and sixpeneo was charged for an unieseiwed seat for a single 
leclme. The audiences included many of the most famous men and 
women of the day. Hallam did not miss a smgle lecture ; nor did 
Macaulay, who wrote; ‘He [Thackeray] is full of humour and 
imagination, and I only wish that these lectoes may answer, 
both in the way of toe and money. He told me, os'I was 
going out, that the scheme had done wonders for him; and I 
told him, and from my heart, that I w'lshed he had made ten 
times as much,’ Carlyle and his wife went, Hai-iiet Hattineaii 
too, the BiooMohk.aLeourse, Monektou Hilnes, Dickens, Lord 
Carlyle, ( gligiiotte Bronte,) besides Mm. Kemble, who m her 
AcmmiaeMeTTalir' mr*amiismg stoiy coiKiermiig Thackemy's 
nerrousness. Mrs. Eitchiewas therewith her grandmother and 
her younger sister, and she has reewded her impreBsioiia ; how 
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the rooiii was orovviM, imd liow she dul luil mvii'insi' lier fatliai’s 
vuiGB sflic]) lie lipsjmi, thimgh soon il BdftouiHl luid ilcriii'iu'd uiilil 
il. sounded again Ifke the familial' toiios. Hlif n'liiemlu’i's also, :i 1 
tl\e cnm’lusioii of the paiier, the aptilausi', the aiulieiiee cniwdiag 
up to slake himrls with tjio leetiu'or, the iniiiiil mid liiippy look of 
her gmiidmotlior, and Hie dnre home, ivhiin lier tiillier, lu liieh 
B)in'its, made jokes, and they ail Laughed and were very jolly. 

Thackeray, always nTcrso to piiblie Rpeiiking, wns [iitiiilily 
nervoua, hut this does not scoin to have iiilertered with Ins 
delivery, aid the, geiim ill opinion was highly fiivouuihle, ('lluitloUe 
jiTiroul'i wrote that tho lecture slio heard iras ‘delivered witli a 
’iJiioshisd taste, aid easo ■which in felt hut eaimot lie descvilied,’ and 
■ Ithiit she ‘adimted the gentleinauhko ease, the duiot hiiininir, the 
1 taste, the talout, the simididty, imd the oiiginahty of the lecture ’ ; 
wliile Oarolnie I'ox thought he real m ‘a detirale, dry uiamwr, 
but makes you uudorstsnd ivhat he k about ’ hater, Longfellow 
recorded that tlio lectures were ‘ptaisaiit to iieiir from that sofl, 
deep, BOnoroiis voice ’ ; mid Motley, -wliuluvard The Four Gmnjn 
ncrifis, wrote i ‘ I am mueh ImpreKscil witli the iliiiet, giucei'ul 
ease ■withwhiohlie road— jiint aihw itolen iihovollie eoim'Vhatioiml 
levol—but never lisiiig into Hie deel.inialoi'y. Tliin light in Imiid 
maimor siiiln well tho delirutc hovering rather tiinii sniimliciul style 
of tho eomiioMiloii, Ho skiius hglilly over Ihu tuirfneii oC ilie 
long opocli, tlimwmg out a sketch here, udiiliiliiig a idiiimclerislh' 
trait there, mid sprinklmg ahoiit a few iiiioedolen, imvlniils, and 
lustoriciil alhiSKiiis, niimhig almut from griivo to guy, rrniii lively 
to sevore, moving and mocking tho KeiinijiiliUeii in a lireiilh, m n 
tvuy which I shirald nay was tho perfeiilioii of leotiiriiig I u liigli-linsl 
auiUeiices.’ ‘ The trath is that the lectures won't ilo,’ 'I'hiiekemy 
wrote dcaiMiidcnUy Lo Abraliuiii Haywood on May 211 utter the livsl 
eme had been delivered. ‘'J'hoy wore all frionds, and « pneked 
hoiiBo,^ though, to be sure, it goes to a iiuui’a lieiirt to lind aiuraig 
his fiiends such men as yoii’iMd ISiiglake, Yeialiles, Higgius, 
Eawlinscm, Carlyle, Ashhurtou, Hallam, Mihnan, Maraulay, 
Wilbeiforce, looking on.’ But in Gpite of this piiSKuuialio fore- 
boding the lectures were an undoubted siicceifl, anil he was 
ikiYifed to repeat them by Young Men's Associatiniis mid 
-Uterary Clubs all over the eoimtiy. 

Friends i'einQn.stra,tcd with 'J'linokeray and argued that a man 
of such talents should not ■waste his tune in such a way. 
Thacker, ay agreed with them. He told Liuly Cidluin Hint no 
one could 0011061116 how it mortified him to have to niako money 
by lectiiiing; and once, speaking of Carlyle, he exolidmod ; ‘J/e 
would not go round making a show of liiniself, as I am doing. 
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But he lv[iR lectured • He did it eliec, and wqh done witli it ' 
|iruviwoii Iwid to Ije nuulo for ])L*i wife uiid danglilorK, and 
ini Iiout’h I'cadiiii^ waa often as j)ic»fitu,blc us a wgcVh woik. ‘As 
I don’t iiiliond to tuitoli the proceetls of the leciares iiiytielf (beyond 
aetual travellinsj oxjieim), and I'ceolutely uiYcat ail the wiiniint^s 
tbv my two girls and their poor mother, I’m holder tlian I should 
bo otherwise m the business, iiiid doteunmtxl to cany it through 
with brazen resolution,’ he wrote to Hr John Browu. Ro, while 
lUsmoful was being written, the ‘ Titinarsh-Yan’ travelled in the 
lirovinoBs. At Oxford the leadings were worlli thirty pounds 
apieee, and Cambiidge showed itself nearly as appreciative as the 
sister uiiiverBity. At Kdmbnigb, too, they were a gi’eat success 
— a hundred suhscrihers and two hundred other people for the 
first lecture. Indeed, the audiences in the latter city were so 
huge that the visit to Aracnea, which lie had ariangcd, hung in 
tlic balance. ‘ Why, if bo much money is to bo maile in this 
e.itipivp, not gn through witli the Imsnieas and get what is t,o lie 
luwU’ lie aHkerl Mr Brookfield. But fclic American offers wcic 
too tempting to bo lightly abandoned, and lie sailed on Oetobei' 
30 , 1852 . 

‘My deai'Ast old friend,’ he wjoto to Edward FitzGerald 
just bc'ftji’O he sailed, ‘ I inuhtn't go away without shaking your 
hand mid saying Farewell and God hless you. If iiny thing liappens 
ti) .1110, you by these presenfi) must get riiiidy tlio Book of rjallails 
whvcii you like, mul which I had not tmie to prepare ln’foie 
embiii'laiig on this voyage. And I should like niy dauglitcis to 
rcmeiubor tliat you arc the best and ohksi. fnoud their fa,thci 
ever had, and that you %voul<l act as such, as nty literary executoi' 
aiul so forth. My books would yield a. soinctbnig as copyrights, 
and should jiuytliiug oecui, I have cominisioiicd friends, m good 
places, to get a pension for my poor little wife. , . . Does not 
this sound gloomily ? Well, who knows what into is m store ; and 
I feel not at all downcast, but veiy grave ami. solemn, just at tlie 
-brink of the great voyage. The greatest comfort I have in 
thmkiug about my dear old boy, is that iccoUection of oiu’ youth 
when wc loved each other as I do now when I say Farewell ! ’ 

It was not nmiatural that Thackeray should regaid hia visit 
to America in .a somewhat deapoiulent fiamo of mind, He had 
seen in a New York paper an article containing a bittei attack 
oil hiui. It was indeed very doubtful what kind of reception ho 
would meet with, for the Amencaiis were still smarting under the 
eastigaUnii inflicted by ‘Boz’ in Ametuxm Azotes. It is not 
Rurprising iliat, thinking of tho Dickens Ball at the Park Theati o 
and the ‘Boa’ Tableaux gxvcji in honour of the author of 
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Piclviri: they Kiiil of Tkiekeray ; ‘ Ilo'U fcime anil Iniiiihti;' ua, 
eat oiir (Uimi'i'8, pookot oiir money, niid go Imme to ahiiai' ua 
lib) Dickens.’ [t was, however, ilmdnl to give Tlraitw'iiy fair 
play, .anil svithin a few days of Ins aniviil lie had chiiiigeil I'liir 
1)1, ay into aiithiisiasm. If tlio Aineiiraiis were iliJighli'il nilli 
Tliackeray, lie in Itis turn was agieeahly astninshed hy what he 
saw in the New Wuihl, and his letters were full iif i'.viirmwi>iiH of 
pleaatii'e He was tSted and made nmiih of everywhere, iiiiil 
iaiicheoiia, diniiore, and suppera ra his lionmtr were an miineriiiirt 
that he afteiwairb laughingly sj)oke of his visit as ‘one iiiihrulcen 
round of iiidigostion ’ 

All the buaiiiosa arrangements for hrs Iwtriro tours had heon 
made, so far as possible, witliont hia haviiig lieen tiiiulili’d with 
any of the details. The fct Icohire took plaee at liustim mi 
Novomber the 19th before an audience of 1200 pieople, ; the othens 
on November 22, 26, 29, and Decemhei 3, 6, These were so 
well attended— indeed all tlio tickets were sold befoic his arrivnl 
—that another course, which also met with great success, was 
delivered on Decemboi 1, 7, 10, Hi, IS, 17, 

Thackeray was now for the first tunc tasting the fruits of his 
great popularity, and ho tiiorou,ghIy ciijoyodhiinself ‘ I rraicinlior,' 
Sii. Ticld has recorded of the first reiuliug at liiislrai, ' his up- 
roarions shouting and dauciug when ho was told Hint the ticlci'ts 
for hia first course of lectures wore all sold ; ami when wo rode 
together to his hotel from the lecture hall, Im iiwistod on tlmml 
iiig both his long legs out of tlio carriiigii windmv, in doH'i’Oin'o, 
as he said, to hia magnanunoiis tickcUiohlTO.* 

He lepeated the lectures in New York and also in the siihuvlw 
of Brooklyn. ‘By Jove, how kind you nil wore to uu',’ lie said 
Ml’-fifitsl, ‘ I suppose I am none thu worse pkasotV ho wrolo 
from New York, 'tenusc ovoiyhody him road all my hooks and 
praiaes my lectures. , , , There arc two thoiisiuid people nearly 
who come, and the lectures are so well liked that it is prohiililo 1 
shall do them over again. So really thoro la a clumoo of ninltiiig 
a pretty sum of money for old age, imbecility, and Ihoso young 
ladies afteiwaids,’ It is said he made no less than a thousand 
ponuda hy his New York leetures. It is impossililo to sjiivilt 
with ceitamty of the profits made during the visit to Anicuiai, 
but Thackeray jii one of his letters aiggeateil that his puB,sililc 
gams might aiiioimt to two tiiousaud five hundred poiiudB. 

from Brooklyn Thackeray went to Washington for three 
weeks, where he stayed with Mr. (aftorwaids Sir Bliilip) 
Crampton at the Bntish Embassy. Longfellow, ou Christinas 
itve. heard the 'Oongreve’ lecture, and four days later supped 
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with the lecturer at Lowell’s house. ‘The time hero ban been 
?oiy pleasant/ Tliaekoiay wrote to his mother. ‘I dined with 
the Presideut on Thiircclay, ainl yesterday lie aiul the Piosideiit 
Elect came arm m arm to my lecture • * ‘ Two kings of Brentford 
smelling at one rose,’ Waaliington Iiwing murmurtid to Thackeray 
as they appealed. 

Eroin Philadelphia Thackeray addi'csseil a characteristic letter 
to Mrs. Brookfield . ‘ The lectures aie enormously siwySes, and I 
read at the ra-tc of a imund a minute nearly/ he wioto. ‘Tlie 
curious tiling is that X think I unprove in niy rending, at 
certain passages a soi*t of emotion springs up, and I begin to 
understand how actors feel affected over atid over again at tlic 
same passages of the play — they are affected off tho stage too . 
I hope I shan’t be . . . Tlicre’s something shnide aliont tlie 
way the kind Ihlks regaid a man ; they mad our liooka aa tf we 
were Fioldiug, and so forth. . . . Ali! 1 am tired of shaking 
hands with people ami acting tlio lion husmess night after mght. 
Evory one is introduced and shakes lianrts I know 'thousands 
of colonels, professors, editors, and what not, and walk fho streets 
guiltily, knowing that I don’t know ’em ami trembling lest the 
mail opposite is one of my iViciuls of the day before. I believe 
I am popLilnv, except at Boston among the newspaper men, wlio 
fired into me, but a great favouiite with tho 'niomk boie and 
olwowheru/ 

Long before the tour was over lie was heartily sick of it 
‘ Even when I am reading my lectures/ lie one day exclaimed to 
Bayard Taylor, ‘ I often Hunk to myaclf, “ What a luuuhug you 
are, and X wonder people don’t find you out’” , and writing fiom 
Rlohiiumd, ‘ I’m gof,tiug so sick and asliamed of the confounded 
old lectures that I wonder I luive the eouiuge to go on deliver* 
iug them. I shan’t icad a single review of them when they’re 
piiblisliecl Anything savage said about them will soiwe ’em. right. 
... I should like to give myself a week’s holiday without my 
dem’d lecture box.’ 

He left unexpectedly for England on April 20, 1853, being, 
i^iellcd tlicreto by a great longing to letuin to his claughleis. 

The lectures wore publish^’ in England and Ainenca with 
Illustrations by the Author, luid with Notes by George Hoflder. 
Tho oiigiiial title-page mn . — 

The I English Humouriste | of the | Eighteenth Ocntuiy. | A 
.series of Lectures | delivered m England, Scotland, an<l the 
United States of | America. | By | "W. M. Thackeray, | Author of 
‘Esmond,’ ‘Pendeums,’ ‘Yamty Pair/ etc. | Loudon; [Smith, 
Elder and Co,, 85 Ooi-nbill | Bombay; Smith, Taylor and Go. j 
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18i13, I [ThcAiitlinr Ilf lUiiiWiirknOT™ 111 lihiiw'inlui I'i'Jit nf 
imthcmaiiii' I n triinHlUiliiiniifil.] , 

Tlic I Eimlwli nimiirarists | of Uui | liinhli'i'ntii I j ■' 

series of Lootuioo. I ]!j W. W. TIniA.'iiiy, | Aulli.ir nf ' lM';;"iil, 
-P(iu(li!miis,’‘?i«iity Pair,' ote. | Now V.irki | Unqior l.inllioie 
Pulilislieis, j 320 iuul 331 ITml SIrivI, Kranlliu Si|iiim'.| 

7’/je ISngUsh IhmmrkU was voiiriiitoil in till' Inliniry I'llH'ni 
of Tlaekeray’e works (vol. XIX. ; The i'mir The /'"(o'y' 

Ihmmimts oftltr Eiif/ileeiil/i Ccnluri/, 1809); tuiil aleo in Jlm- 
cdkiaa, (Boston, toI. ii'., 181)9). 


CHAran and humouk, 

To oblige some Kew York Mends intorested in a ‘Ladies’ Siii’ioty 
fur the Employment anil Kclicf of the Poor,’ Tliaekoray di'livi'U'd 
on Jaunary .31, 1803, in tlieChiiri-hof Tlio Messiah, in Bmailnay, 
liffoie an andiouce of about 1200 persons, eneli piiynig a linllar, 
the Gharitf/ i/wci Jltimour iliseourse, ■wliieli he liail eiiniiiosi’i! 
spccmlly for this oceasion 

Tins paper lie reail in Kiiglami, nnee fur the lieiu'llt I't^ hh' 
family of Angus Uwuih, anil onec fur the Imnelil of the wiilmi 
anil children of Douglas .Tonolil. (In the hitler nei'iiiiiiiti, eiilling 
tho lecture 'Weekday I’reiu'licra,' he uiiiili' speeiid ri'li'Vi'ni'e In 
Jcrrold and his writings. Tins leetuiT was deliveml iit Ml.^ 
Maitiii’s Hall on ,Tnly 22, 1837, the diiy iiller llie ilneliimlinii of 
a poll of the Oxford electimi, when Thiiekeriiy, who had nU'ered 
himself as a candidate, had hocn ilcfealod. Thu aniliem'i' ivere on 
the alert foil some, idlnsion to that event, and lluy were luil 
disappointed, for tho opening wonln of the disriiiirae, deli''ereil 
witli comical soiemnifj, weio: ' Walking yesti'rdiiy in llie High 
Sti eet of a certain ancient city . . .’ ‘So hegiiu'fhe leetiiri'i',' buJ’s 
The Times ni its acconnt, 'and was jutcirupted liy a Hlnmi iif 
laiiglrta’-tlmt dcfan-ed&t aonie tuneJOiceompletioii of tlio senlonee.’ 

Ghinlij mid Hammer wna piililished in the American edifciim 
of The HsiijlUi Ihmmrkfs of iiie Mvjlileenth Cnifiirij (1833). 
It was replanted in Miscellanm (Boston, vol iv., 18(ii)), nnd in 
a Biipplemcntaiy voinme of the Library edition of Tli.ii’keray's 
Works (vol. xxm. ; Miscellaneem Msmys, etc,, 188C). 
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THE FOUR GEORGES 

‘I ly.iiit a liHli', topymg dune in the way of auiiiigiiig p.ipeis, 
ciipyiug <it Ui( B M [Biiteh MiiitumJ, ek , ’ That.keiay wiotc 
on tniitomliu 6, 18BD, to Geoige Hoihlei ‘If you iie tipo and 
will oorae Imio on Tneaday moinnig iio'ct, I can employ yoiu 
aoi vices, and put some moniy in your way ' 'This waa in con 
ncction with the leotmes on TAe Fom Gionjes, which supust'ilpil 
.111 eailioi scheme foi .as mimy discourses on men of the wnild 
TliO woik was fimshed duimg Sojitembei, and Thaikeiay, with 
Ml Hodcloi aa hia seoietaiy aud compamoii, left fur Ameiici on 
Octohei 1.8 This toni wah even moie succes-sM than that whuli 
pieeeded it Longfellow went to one of the lectuies, and ‘fimnd 
a cioivdod audiniee, and had to take a hack seat, wheic he urald 
heal iiiily ahoiit <i half on a veiy iigieeablo loctrae on the times ut 
Iho fust Geoige’, and the poet and tho poet novilisl supped 
togetliei on Iho same cvemug Fioin Savaimali Thackaay wioto 
to Hiss Peuy 'I havo bionght a snug little puisa fiom snug 
little Augusta, though I had a aval — ^a Wild Man, latumig m 
tho TOiy same h.all I toll you it is not a dignified metw, that 
whidi I pm sue’ 

When Tlmckcuy letiii tied to PhiMclphin aftei he had fulfilled 
his ougagomentB, a young Iwoksellor of that city ofloiod him a 
( oiwidu able sum to i epeat the leetm cs on Th. Fik/IjJi. Jhmmmls 
The aiithoi was not desnous to do so, but, paifly owing to tho 
poiainiMim nt faends, and pmtly, no doubt, owing to the lihpial 
ppiunuiy oftii, he yiihlid The ventme was illadvisfd, howerd, 
and met with yoiy little success Foi ono thing it was too late 
111 the season , tor anothu, the lectures hart been pimtal, and 
iveiy one w is fainihai with them The aurticnces were small, and 
the mg.uiisei lost hcanly Thackaa/s fneiuls weie dis.ippointed , 
but the gieat man took it good humoniedly ‘I don't mind the 
emiily heiiches, but I cannot heai to see that sad, palo faced 
yoimg man as I come out, who is losing his money on my account,’ 
he said to ¥i Keed, thiough whose agency the young man 
lemittcd the money Mr Eeed leceived no acknowledgment of 
the payment, aud he was not a little annoyed by this strange 
silence, especially when he learnt that Thackeray had sailed for 
England Tho day after, when there could be no refusal, 
Mr Eeed lecoired fiom him a ceitifltate of deposit in a New 
yolk bank foi an amount quite sufflcieut to make up the loss 
vucuiitd ill coiiaemtion with the Icetuies. 



xw 


THE EMHSn TltTMODHISTS, IW, 

SdOtt after Ms anival in Londira, Thiu'kcray iimdf aiTiiin'eim'uft, 
tlu'ougli the iif'ciiey of Mv 'Hinhli'v, to dolivoi tlie Iwluroh mi Tlii' 
Fmir Gmges m .fjonilim and the iiroMniw for tlio kimh of lil’ly 
guineas a leeture Mr. Beale, of Kessrs, ('rimicr and liriilr, 
suggested the terins, avMeh Tliackcmy noeejiiod vvithoiU show log 
any pleasure, though, as soon as the latter had goiii', lie reiiiarkeil 
‘Fifty guineas a night ■ Why, 1 sliouldn't have reeeivrd ludt 
that sum for an artelc m Fmser a few years ago.' 

After the reiidiiigs in London, he \isiliid Exeter, l’lymoiit]i, 
Clifton, Birmiughain, and other towns. At Oxford he was so 
well received by the imdorgr,idtiate in the aiidicuees, he was .so 
delighted by the enthusiasm they displayed, that lie ireeived 
several of them in his iiiivnto room, and thanked them for their 
sympathy and encouragement ‘ Theic’s an aiidieiiee for yon ! ’ ho 
exclaimed to Mr. Hodder. ‘Gad ! I’d leetrire to those young fellows 
for uothing.’ Norwich was tlie last place in England where tlie 
lectures were doliyeicd, and there ho was seized by one of Uiori' 
violent attacks of illness to wliioli he was suhjeet, wliuli deliiyed 
his ioumoj 1101 thwards. In Snotbiid ho ira.s lionised, anil, tlmiigli 
Professor Aytomi advised him to ‘Let tlici fleoiges uIiuk', mid 
etick to the Joainses,’ the rcadiiign worn rvell atU'udi'd- in 
Edmlnirgh by three per cent of tho iwiudatioii. 

Ill oouncetioii with theso Iccturis) many rliarges of disloyally 
wore Inought against the author, and wliilo liny were lu'iiig 
delivered in America, many iiow.siiniX'r.s mid pooiiln nsserleil lliiil 
ho would never daio to read thcni in Hiiglaiid. When, milhiiig 
dauiitod, he made arrangements for their delivery, a I'evtiiin ehms 
or school of peitonB iraxed exoisvliiig irroth, AnuiugRt lliese 
the [dace of honour niiiet most ecrlaiiily he giviri fii a reelor 
(whose father had been presoited to ii viduable living liy lleorge 
IV.), who was BO enraged that ho iiiTote; 'An elderly, iiiliilel 
buifooii of the name of Thackeray has been Irotiiring in Uiwii on 
the subject of tho Pour Georges,’ eta etc. 

These charges of disloyalty, 011811111 as they were, nuiioyed 
Thackeray. He resented tho stigma of ' traitor ’ with which he 
was hiaudcd by those to whom Iraditimi is a Jiart of religion, iiiid 
who felt themselTcs keenly injured by what they vcgaidcd as 
the slights paid to the memory of the Georges. 

‘What IS this about The Saturday liniew?' ho wrote from 
America to Miss Peiiy. ‘Afta giving Vernon Ilamiiirt ds. (id 
to-seiiil me the first five numbers, and only getting No. 1, it i 
too bad they sbonkl assault me— and for what! My lecture, i 
rather extra loyal whenever the Queen is mentioned, and the inost 
applauded passages in them 1 shall have the honour of dclivciing 
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liiiiiji'lil in llu' ireliiira im 11,, tvIito tlui siiuiiktv says, 
“In liinj'hiii!' Ill IliiiHO i)M-w(irM Hlica and coreraoiiiea, eliali wc 
lint lU'kiimvlfilgii tiui oliansB iif tonlay? Ab tlio iiiistioss of St. 
(IntiuWrt panann luo now, T Haliito ibo Huveroign, wise, moderate, 
iixemiiliivy of lite, tlie. good mother, the good wife, the accomplished 
liid.y, Ihn eiilig'htem'd 6iund of art, Iho tender aympathiscr m her 
|K'o])hi’a gliiiicK mid sorrows.” I enn’t aay more, can I ? And as 
for Ueiirgo III,, I leave with the jjooplc on the crying 

piiiiit,’ 

Wlien ho was deliYcring the lectures at Edmhurgh in 1857, he 
thought it iieeeasary, at a public dimior given in his honour, when 
replying to tlio toast, to repeat his defence. 

' T had thought,' ho siud, ' that in these lectures I had spoken 
ill terms, not of disrospoct or imbnducas, but in hmgiiage nut 
un-linglish, of her Majesty the Queen, and whenever I have had 
to mention her unmo, whether it was upon the hanks of the 
Clyde or upon those of the Mississippi, whetlici it was iii New 
England or in Old England, whether it was in some great hall 
ill London to the artisans of tlie siihnrhs of the metropolis, or 
.Jaj ibo politor audiences at the western end — whonover I hod to 
iiientioii lior immo, it was roccivod with shouts of applnuse, and 
with the most boarty cheers. And why was this I It was not 
oil Mconiit of the speaker ; it was on account of the truth ; it 
was liBcauso tho English and the Americans — the people of New 
Oi'loana a year ago, the people of Abeixlecu a week ago — all 
received and aolcuowlcdgcd with duo tdlcgianoo tho gicat daims 
to hmioiiv which that lady has, who worthily holds that great 
and awful sitnatinn which our Queen ocoupies. It is my loyaliy 
that IS called in rpiestion, and it is ray loyalty I am trying to 
plead to you. Biippose, for example, in America— in Philadelphia 
or in New York— I hail spoken of George lY. in teiins of jiraino 
or affected rovorence, do you suppose they would have hailed his 
name witli cheers or havo heard it with anytlniig like respect! 
They would have langhod in my face if I had so spoken of him. 
They know what I know and yuu know, and what mmiheia of 
squeamish loyalists who affect to ciy out against my lectuies 
know, that that man’s life was not a good life — that that king 
was not such a king ns we ought to love or regard or honour 
L And I believe for my part, that in speaking the truth as we hold 
ia|, of a had sovereign, we are paymg no disrespect at all to a good 
^kie. Far from it. On the contrary, we degrade out oto honour. 
,7»Id the sovereign’s by unduly and unjustly praismg him : and tho 
|•’»^el■e slaverer and flatterer is one who comes forward, as it were, 
“with flash notes, and pays with fiilse com his tiihute to Oaesar. 



XVi THE WliLISn imiOtlRraTS, ETC!, 

I (Inii’t flifigciisc from you tW I fri'l wniu'hiw or iillu'i' mi mj 
trial here fur loyally, tor lioiioat l!ii»lihli (I'oliu!'.' 

Tlie lectiirca ivoro imlJishi'd willi llho.li;iliim-i liy (lie Aiillmr, 
uiuler the title of TItii li'our iitoiyt's : Sk'tlt'k.'fn/ IihniiU)\ .l/uio/,, 
Cowl and Town Ltft\ in 'Thn C'orn/nlf .Uin/ti.iiu, .liil,! io ( Ictnlu'i 
ISfiO, ,mi(l were anhseijuoully itfciioil in hook firm. Tiie miuiiiiil 
title-page ran ; — 

The Pour Oeorgea ; I Sketohrs of Maiitii'ii., Jluruli, Cmlrf ami 
Towu Life, I By I W. M. Tliackoiiiy, | Antlnn of ‘ lyceliiiu', on 
the English Huiuoiirists,’ etc., etc. | With lllustiaiiiiiis. | lumilniL ■ 
Smith, Elder and Co., G.'i CoiiihUl. | Jilii'coj.Xt. | |TIu' Jiigld of 
Translation ia Reserved.] 

Tk four Georges were roprmted m the Lilnoi.v I'llitiuii of 
Iluicteray’s Works (veil. idx. ; llte four Georges, dr., ISlIll); mid 
tdsn, without the Illiistmtious, iu MimlUmies (Bustoii, vul. iv , 
1809), 


THE GEOEGES. 

These yarsos appeared m J'tweh (Ocloliw II, 1815). Tliey 
are inserted in iliis voliuun an thrnwiii,!; a tiirlhor light upuii 
Thrlmiyn feelings tinyaiih tlm (Irargr.s. 

They were reprinted iu Jk. JimwiTs In'Ilirsloo IVikhi/ JAn, 
Ahmt Town, tie. (Hew york, 18.5S), mid m ii »ii]i|iloii)oii(iii'y 
Yolume of the Lihrtuy caitiiiu of Thiu'kcray’H Works (vmI. 
(Jonlrikitioiis to Tmiek, J 38(i). 


ME. THAUKEEAY IN THE UNlTlill STATUS, 

ifr, Thw.kermj i« Hie Umled lihites, John Humit to ' ‘Tk 
fclitar of intsefs Magiuim’ appeiirrd iu .raiffliiiy, U, 

was written while Thackeray avins iu the United Kliiles on 7'k 
fuglish JTummnats tour, mid although it was not )iuhli«lii>d over 
his name, it was immediately rocognfacil as lus work, ft win 
rceeived with good-hiuuoiucd laughter hy mo.st Aiuonoiinii, Mr 
E.yre Orowe (who iiecompamed Thackeray) has related; hid hy 
some as an unpleasant scarification of the minor iieimy-a-Iming 
fraternity. 

fhrs bantering article was reprinted in a siipploiiieiitary volinne 
of tlie Libraiy echtoa of Thackeray’s Works (yuI. xxiii. : J/A.' 
cellmmas Essays, etc., 1885). 
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LETTEHS AND PRlilFAOES. 

(i ) Reminimnccs of Weimar and Goethe. This letter, dated 
April 28j 1855, was ■written to Greoige Henry Lewes for piibliOxa- 
tiou in Ilia Life of Goethe (1855) It was reprinted, undei the 
title of Goethi in 'Early and Late Papers,' by Mr J. T. Fields 
(Boston, 1867), and nndei tlie title of Goeth in his Old Ayp, m a 
appplomeiitaiy volume of tlie Libraiy edition of Thackeray's Woiks 
(Vol xxiii. : Miscellaneous JSssaySy ek.y 1885). 

[The Di({^\>ity of Lvieratnrey a letter to ‘The Editor of The 
Morniivj ChronicU ’ (January 12, 1850) w rejiriiitod in vol. xii 
of this eclitiOTi : Critical Tapers in Literatm'ei] 

(ii.), C^<; ho'S and Anchovies, a letter to ‘The Editor of The 
Morning Chronkle^ dated Apiil 11, 1850, apiirarod in that 
jQiu'nul uu the following day. It was reprinted in The Life of 
T)7^/io',wi Malqmce Tlmk&iay, by Mr. Lewis Melville, It is 
uo-w for tlio first time included xn an edition of Thackeray's Works. 

(lii) Air. Washington, alettoxto ‘The Editor of The Tivw,’ 
'dated November 22, 1S53, app«uc(l lu tliat journal on the follow- 
mg day It was reprinted in Tlmckerny, the Ilmmuvisf md the 
Man of Lettm^ by Hr. J. 0. HoUon (IBfi-t), and The Life of 
Willkon Afalepm'e Th/irlerny, by Mr. lewis Melville {189&). 
It is now for tlie first time inciudcd in an editiou of Thackmay's 
Works. 

(iv ) Preface to 

(Jomic I Tales and Sketches. | Edited and Illnstratod | by j 
Michael Angelo Titmarsh, | Author of | ‘The Paris Sketch 
'^cik,' ate. I In Two Vohuuos. | 701. I | (Vol II ) | Loudon : ] 
Hugh Oimuingham, St. Martin’s Place, | Trafalgai Square. | 1811. 

The Preface was reprinted in The Life of WUliuin Malcpeare 
Tkiclceray, by Mr. Lewis Melville (1899) It is now fur the first 
time inchidfid in an edition of Thackeray’s W<irk8. 

The Frantispiere to Comic Ikies and Sketches was reprinted 
intheBiographiccdeditiouufThackciay’B Works (vol. lii : Ycllov}- 
plmk Papers, etc., 1898). 

,The following is the contents of Comic Tales and Sketches ; — 
vOb i., The Yellmophsh Papers : vol, in, Soine Passages in the 
Life of Major Gahagan; The Profe^r. A Tale By Goliah 
Gahagan ; The Bedford Row Conspiracy ; and StnFbs's Calendar, 
or, The Fatal Boots, 

(v.) Preface to Messrs. Appletm and Co.'s Edition of 
Tlidclerafs Minor ITorl’fi, dated ‘New York, December, 1852.’ 
appeared in 


h 



xviii TnR ENGTJSTr ItHMOTIEWTS, ICL'd. 

Mr. Brown’s Lotte | to a I Youni! Man nlmiil Town ; | wilh 
I The I'xDser and other Pniiero. j By | W. M. Tliiieki'r.iy, j Aullior 
of ‘ Vamly lair,’ ‘ Jcames's Italy,’ ‘TTio I’l'izi' Nuveli.-.ta,' | ‘ The 
Book of Suolis,’ etc., etc. | New York: | Jh Ajilili'lim atul (imu 
paiiy, 200 Broadway | m.dcc'OMI. 

The Tokmiea of this uniBustrated edition, wliieli I'oniii’d )iai'l iif 
‘ Appletoii’a BopidiU' Liljtiuy of the Best Aiitlims,' weie eiiUlleil : 
'I’ke YeUomfhuk Fapm{\h^i)', Th him Hkdfh (lAhJ); 
Tkt. //oni o/jS'iiok (I8S2 — chapters xvii.-xxiii. roiirinli'd for the 
fiist time), The, Confessions of Fitsbmile, umlHimt !’umi/is ut 
tie Life 0 / J/tyor GnJuifimi (IS53— /'ic/itcf .■ fil.fiiHitl/i’s Cun 
fessiiiM, DoiMtti, and OUiln icpruitcd tin the iirel tiiiio) ; The 
Luck of Bamj hjmhn (2 vols., 1802-185i)- ii'iiniiti'd tor the llrst 
time); Me.sis Fiw8(1853 — repnntcdfoithelu'sttiuin); A Shabhtj 
denied A'foty, and uthi' Tales (1853 — A Hlmhhj (Jrnteii dtort/ 
iiiul A Little XHnmr at Timmm’s xeimutcd fur the lirst tiiiiti) ; 
Jedmes's Ltm'y, A Leejeml of the llhhie.f and iiebecea lou! Jitnremt, 
(18.5,1— all icpimted for tlic Hut tmic); J/r, Driimi's Letters, 
etc, (1SB3 — Air. Brown's Letlen, The J’mser, awl TiiniiiiB items 
from Ptmek roprmted for the (tat tune) ; ami i'miek’s Pri <• 
Hooelikts, The Put Cimtrilmtor, ami Tntsds in Ltmthu (18fili~ 
all Mpruitod for tlic flint time). 

The Tre/iue was roiintitel in T/tndr.mj/, the Ihtmiiiirfl iiiie/ 
the Man of Letters, by Mr. S. 0. lliitlen (18(11), and The hll'e of 
WiUmi Uakejmee Thaekmiy, liy Mr. Lewis Wi'lyilll' (|8!ll)), 
It is now fur the first time included hi nil cditiim iif TluiekeriiY's 
Works 


VABIOOS SKETCnKS, ETO. 

If.) Flore et Fijihp' appeared in 1830, in an (irtavii I'liliina' 
coiisistin.!; ofiiiiie pages including the wrapper, 'riiu (Inwdm'a wore 
lithographed by Edward Morton. The origmal tilio iiai-e mu • ■ 
Flore et Zephyr | Ballet My1ifclogi,,iin j dfdiu ) 1 I (Hkulrh 
WagfiM'c. | Luiiilun. | Biildiahrd 
Mrah 1st 1836, [ by I. Mitchell, Library, ,13 (lid Bund Kir, ad,, I 

, * Goupil, Bonlmid Moiitiiiiu'ttc ; I I’rintrd 

by Gtraf & Soret. ' 

The drawings were rcpnnted in the Biogruphiral cditiun of 
Thackeray 6 Woilis (vol ix ; Christmas Booh, etc., 1H3S), 

(n.) Twelve Itetrations contiibnted by Tlmekway to Men 

,l"S;5',iSS:£r“ “ 
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(lii.) The nistunj of Dimysiiii, Di'ilkr, niiio (IrawiDgE, fur The 
Tr/w'A 7 /-AVcw'» i'd/jfi- Uiujiuine, wliich TO to have boon ibuucd 
ill 1838 or 1839 an a weeldy piiUiratioii, ajtpuarccl in Thelulo- 
graphic Mimr hetwci'a Fobniaiy 20 and June 1, 1864. Tlio 
Melon/ -was repioduceil m » supplemcntaiyTolnme of the Library 
edition of Thackeray’s Works (vol, xxm. r Mhedlmmm Easags, 
etc, 188.5). 

(iv ) From a Bkdeh-Bmk. Mr. Bdmmnl W. C'raigie has very 
IdmUy placed at the diaposal of the publishora a eketch-boolc, given 
to him by the novelist in 1861, -when he to about to leave Eii^aiiil 
to join hia logiment, ‘ The Queen's Bays,’ in India. There is an 
interestuig aUiision fci Mr. Craigie’s departnre in the Eomidiibrnt 
I\ipm : On lells’i Diary (see vol. xx. of this edition ; Sounih 
(limit Papers). 

The drawing, dated ‘Market-Place, Wiegbaden, September 29, 
1 8 11,’ ia reproduced from a water-colour sketch. The others wore 
executed in pencil. They are now printed for the first time, 



TBAOItmU.'r's BOHOOT. BOOKS. 


(v) DmvAigs made at Ckaiierkotise- As a child Thackeiay 
was fond of hit pencil. Ee onnmiented the leaves of his olasa- 
hooks with oai’ieatures, and embellished with illuatrations his 
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copies of Ban Qitieotf, 'Vh C'rtsifr ii/' ftttoiiii (in wliicli tin'll' is 
mi amusing akoteli of Maufrctl Imlding Hie ileur nj'iiiiint Hiilililii), 
Robinson Cnisoe, ilnsfjilt Amlnm, and iimiiy oIIut ninrii'n. Miwl 
of Uio Tolumea have found their iray to tliii auetion I'noini 'vlii'ru 
they fetched veiy high pui'os, Ammirl/i’a l.iiii'n llirtimuii'i/, 
wkeh Thao,ko.i'iy bought aecoud-liaiul liir a alulUug, wild at liw 
death for nearly five poiiiida, and recently eluuiged Imndrt iit 
tireuty-foiii' pounds 

Hia skill ivaa appreciated even in eaily days, and iiuiuy years 
later, in a liomdnhout Ftiper, he referred to Ihnse yinithlhl 
eftoTts ; ‘ 0 Siiottiah Chiefs, didn't wo weep over you ! 0 

Mysteriai of Udolpho, didn’t I and Buggs (minor) draw pietiires 
out of yon i Efl'orts feeble indeed, lint still giving ideiisure to imr- 
selves and our friends “ I say, old boy, draw us Vwiildi tortured 
in the Inquisition,” or, “ Brawns Don Quixote and tliii Wmduiills,” 
amateura would say to lioys who had a love of driiwiiig,’ 

A few early sketches weui printed ui Tk CornhiU ihr/um 
by Mr. J 1’. Boyej (January, ]865)j wliilo the illustiotiuus in 
the class-books were reproduced in 

Thackeiayaua; I Notes and Anceduta | Ilhmtraled liy nearly 
SIX hundred sketches | by | William Make.praeo Tliiiekefny | de- 
picting humorous incidents in Ids school life, and I’avorite heeiiea, 
and I oharaetors in tho liooks of his every dny reiiding, 1 himdoii : 1 
John Camden Hotten. | 1875. 

This volume, which was cimipiled hy Air. .hiHopli llrcgo, was 
immediately siippiessed, owing to Lhii inehwioii of eopyiiglil, 
matter. It was suliscijiioutly repiihlisliiHl witli live eoimired 
plates. 


Other schoolboy eketehes were. priiiW iu 77, e (/ivi/.li'riiir, by 
Mr. 0. b. Daviea (1892) Soiini of these were reprinted iu 
77ie Critic (New York, Eobriiary and Mareli, 18!)!)). By iier- 
imssion of jMr Davies, they are now for tho first liimi ineliiilud in 
ail edition of Thaokeray’a Wnrka. 

(vi ) Btehmgs. By permissimi of Mesara, Sollionin am 1 ( lo, Die 
slcetehes are now for the first time included in ,m edilion of 
riiackeray s Works. They were origiiiaUy printed in a slini limui ; 

Etcliiiigs I by the late | WiUiam Makepeace Thnelniriiy, ! Wliilo 
at Camlividge, | Illustrations of | Univeisity We, etc., rtc. | Now 
first published from the ongiuaL pkta. I 1878, 1 Ijmidou. I U. 
sotlieraii and Co., Piccadilly. 

(Yn) musp-atiornjftk SeM Lam.- No. /, m-s olfcrim, 
Gurn. No. Il The Cki^ ofaLoaf, appcai'cdin The Anti-Corn 

fsTs) re^ctivdy 
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Sir Homy (tliei) Mr.) Dole, of the South Kfiisinglon Science 
and Art Department, I'ccommendccl Thaekeray for semce iii the 
Anti-Corn Law League to Oohdeai ‘ The artist,’ so mn the letter, 
‘is a genma botli with his pen and his jiencil, Hia vocation is 
literary. He is full of himioiu and feeling. Hitherto he has not 
had occasion to think much on the subject of Ooni Laws, and 
therefore wautE the stuff to work upon He would like to cniubino 
both wilting and drawing when snffieiuntly primal, and then he 
would write illiastvatMl laHads, or tales, or anything I think 
you would find him a useful amviliaiy ’ 

Oobden suggested, as a subject for illustration, the Poles on one 
side of a stream, offering bread to starving people alandiiig on the 
other, a demon in the centie preventing' the exchange Cole 
carried the idea to Thackeray, who returned him a rough sketch 
with a letter, 

‘ Dear Sir,' he wrote, ‘ I shall he glad to do a single drawing, 
ssuce, or what you will, for money, hut I tliiiilc tho one you scut 
me would not be ellective enough foi tlio Oiicuhiv; the figmes are 
too many fur so small a sized block, and tho iiieaiiing inystorious 
— tho liver, to be a river, should occupy a deuce of a space ’ [here 
he introduced a loose sketch] , 'even this (ills up your length alinoBt. 
What do you think of a howling group with tbs motto . Gm as 
this (lay our Daily JSrend. The words are startling. Of eoiuse 
I will do the proposed design if you wish ’ 

Sir Henry Cole has told how some inventor of a now mode of 
engraving (a Mr. Schdnberg, of Hatton Garden) told Tliackeray 
it was applicable to the designs for the Oorii Laws The artist 
apiiarently gave the invention a fair ti'ial. 

‘My dear Sii,' he wiote to CoMca on June 29, 1S39, ‘I am 
veiy Sony to Imre to tell you of myninsfortmies I liave iiiatle three 
etchings on tho Schoiibcrg plan, of tlio Aiiglo-Polish allcgoiy, and 
they have all failed ; that is, Sehdnlierg considers they are nut fit 
for his process ; that is, I feai' the piucess will not succeed yet. I 
shall, however, do the di'awiiig to-moiiow on a wood block, and 
will send it samfaute, unless I hear yon are not inclined to deal 
with a person who has caused so much delay ’ 

Sir Henry Oole states, also in a lettei to Oobden, that 
‘ Thackeray lias given up the invention and wood-engravuig mnst 
bo used.’ The engraver was Mr. John Thompson. 

The diawiiigs were reprinted in Sir Henry Ode’s Difty Imn 
of Public TAfi, and in Thackeray’s Stray Pajim, by Mr, Lewis 
Melville (1901). They aie now for the first time included in 
an edition of Thackeray’s Works. 

(viii) Slcetclm. By Spee: No. I. Briiannia Protecting the 
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Dmrm. Tina toir iraliHulicil liy It. Cuiinnii’limn, ;! K(i. ,T:iiui"i'r 
Square, in 18-JO, it TOR n'linulnl fur [iriiiiir ciiriiliiliuii hj il,,- 
Autotype Company for Mr, (!. P. Juluihuu ( I uml ‘■nli''i'i|iii'nl ly 
m The Life nf Willium Miihjuim T/iiiiiiriii/, liy Mr, Lruia 
Melville (1899) It lr now fur tlii' fii>t I'liiir iiirhulril in mi 
edition of Tliiiekuray’a Ifurla- 

(ix) Romeo and are iiira' piiiitrd tiir llir liral Imir, liy 
the courteous permission of Mr. 'IVinplu dniii', tlir iittiier nf tlm 
aketohea These were drami by Tliiuiceriiy, ivlirii im ii usil lu 
Laman Blaiichaid, m an album boloiiguis to .Mr, Oi'iurk lUnlliiT, 
(x.) Chndes IX. Firing <it Ike Ihijnmvh out of tin' Vtiuliiim 
of the Louvre, 

(xi ) Stgmr Bitlft, 

(xii.) The Queen and Pnwc Alhrrt at Cim'iU (Itinlm, iviili 
a facsimile letter from Thackeray, appoarwl in Tin’ Rmllee- 
tioM and Befteettons of J. R. PlaiiM (iSmunii llendiT). 
A Profm'ioml Aielobingi-aphi/ (Leiidou, IH7‘J), Tlmy lur iiuw 
for the first timo included in an edition of Tliiirkc'riiy’h Works, 
fxiii.) The GamUm, 

(xiv ) Goethe, 

(xv.) A Germut Student , and 

(xvi ) Thacheray scaleiUorilmi on, the Unnts nf the Nik, ii 
drawing on the first page of a ropy of Fmm Ciiriiliill to Ctiiru, 
appeared in The AttkKjraphk Mirror ([%\). Tliry iiiv imw for 
the first time iuoUided in an edition iif Tliarkuriiy’s il ui Is, 

(xvii.) Dr. Jolmmi and GMmith {The Rnrlli llrilidt 
Renew, February, 184 i) wiw ropriiiled in ii sii|i[il('iHriiliiry 
volume of the Library Million uf Tliaekctiiy',H Wurku (vul, 
Miscellaneous Essays, etc., 1885). 


letter on steknu. 

This letter, written to Mr. T. W. Gibbs on Hcptrmiior 
12 [1851], 13 in the Manuscript liepartnipiit of tbo Lritisli 
Miiaeiim Libraiy, It was fac&imiled in Uic Amoririiu rilitiun of 
Th Life of ’William Make^iioe Thaelceray, by M.r. Lewis Melville 
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THE ENGLISH HUMOURISTS OF THE 
EIGHTEENTH CENTURY 




SWIFT. 


Ik treating of the English humourists of the past age, it is of the 
men and of their lives, rather than of their books, that I ask 
penuiBsion to apeak to you, aud in doing bo, you arc awaie 
that I cannot hope to entertain yon -with a merely humouroUB or 
facetious stoiy. Harlequin without his mask is known to present 
a veiy sober cunntennnoe, and was lumsel^ the stoiy goes, the 
melanolmly patient whom tlio Doctor ndviscd to go and see 
Hailequin’ — a man full of cares and peiplexities like the rest of 
■s, whose Self must always ho serious to him, uiidei whatever 
tsl: or disguise oi uniform he presents it to the public. And 
..u all of you hoi'e. iirast needs bo grave when you think of 
your own past and present, you will not look to find, in the 
histoiioB of those wlio.se lives imd feelings I am going to try and 
descrihe to you, a story that is othenvise than serious, and often 
very sad. If Humour only meant laughter, you would soarcely 
feel more interc.st about humourous writera than about the private 
life of poor Harleqiun just mentioned, who poBsesses in common 
with these the power of makmg you laugh. But the men 
regarding whose lives and stories your kind presence heie shows 
that yon have curiosity and sympathy, appeal to a great number 
of our other faculties, besides oiu- mere sense of ndieule. The 
humoirroiiB writer professes to awaken aud direct your love, your 
pity, your kindness — your scorn for untruth, pieten.sion, im- 
posture — your tenderness for the weak, the poor, the oppressed, 
the unhappy. To the best of his means and ability he comments 
on all the oidinary actions ami passions of life almost. He takes 
upon himself to be the week-day preadier, so to speak. Accord- 
ingly, as he finds, and speaks, and feels the tiiith best, we regavd 
bun, esteem him— sometimes love him. And, as his bu8me,5S is 
^to mark other people's lives aud jioeiiliaritios, we moralise upon 

^ The anecdote is frequently told of our performer Bieh. 
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Si's life wlu‘11 In' w smu' -imil yi"<(iir(lii,y’h in-i'iu-in'i' lii'i'nim”. llic 
text for to-iliiy’« wyimin. 

Of Enalwli [im'i'nlH, mid iifa H'«id Unulit-li lliinily nf I'li'r'yiiu'ii,' 
Swift was bum in Dublin in 1007, ,-m'Vcii morillih iil'IiT tlir ili'i'lli 
of Ilia fiitliiir, wliii liiul crani' to iiriicliw' llii'i'i' iH n liiwyor, Tlio 
boy wenl tu ai'liciol nt Kilkwmy.iuidiiftera.irila tu Tviuily Oolli'Ki', 
DnLliu, wlieio ho got n ilogrou with dUUmtty, mill was uilil, iiinl 
witty, and poor. In lliSS, by llii' roi-miiuii'iiiliilinn of his iiuillior, 
Swii't was reooived into Hit' iiitmly of Sir tViUuun Toiiipli', wlui 
had known Mih. Swii't in Irdimil Ho loft Ids [iiiti'ini m iOil,'!, 
and the next year took otilora in Dublin, lint ho lliicw up the 
small Irish preferment wliiiili lie {'“t nml retiirni'il tu Teiiiph', ni 
whoso family he remainoil until Sir IVillutiii's ileatli in l(il)i). 
His hopes of lulYimceiiiCTil m Eiiglitiul fiiiliiig, Swift rotunn'd to 
Ireland, and took the living of Lniwor llitluir he iiivilol 
Hester Joliuaon,'-^ Towplo’s iialiiral (Uinghti’r, with ivtiinn he had 
ooiitraoted a teiiflor friendship, ■ivliih!j;liey__wt're^lMtli^ (l^eiidi'iit* 
of TeinpV’s. And with an occiislomil visiTlu Eiigland, Swift 
now passed nine yeara at home 

In 1709 he laiiioto Eiiglaiul, and, with a lirief lisU. lo Irohtiiil, 
during which ho took posBcnsiuii of liw ili'imeiy of Si. I’litriek, ho 
now passed live years in ISiiKlimd, tiildiig tlm tinml. ilihliiigiiishcil 
part in the political kiiiisiii'l ions which tcrminiiti'd willi Iho doiitli 
of Qiioeii Anno. After her death, his piirty disgriu'cil, mid his 
hopes of amhiUon over, Swift riilunicil la Duldiii, where lie 
lomaiiicd twelve yoars. In lliis iitim he wnde tlie liuiimts 

^ Tlflivcs from aytmiigev I'liitu’li Ilf Hill SwiItH of t iiiiv’.lin‘i', IliH pmuil. 
fatlifiv, tlm Itov. I'haiitiw HivilL, vioiir iif (iiwulvu'h, ai Utui'ltii’iblim', milli'ii'il 
foi his loyalty in (llinrlts l.N tiiiii'. Tlinl lO'iiUi'iiitiii tmaimd i'lliailirlh 
bryiltm, aiuemhei’of llio fttlillly of the poet. Sir Wnlli'i' Hi'nll aei“i, with 
his charufltiirlstio iimratoni'SH ui siifli poiiila, Lliti OMii't ri'hUioiislii]i lieUvei'ii 
these fnmoiiH mao. Bivift iviia ‘ the non of Jlryilmi's tniriiml enimin.' Swilt, 
too, ivas tlia oiieniy of I)ryit(iii*.s wpiitiilmn Witiii'.'S Tlia Jkttk '!/' (h 
£ooU ’ — 'The dilfeveiice iviis grentt".t among Uit* horse,' oiiyo Im of Urn 
Tnoderae, 'ivheve every private trooper protoiiileil to tlm euimiimnl, Innii 
Tasso nml Milton to Diydeii mill Wiflii'n,.' Ami in J‘di Iri/, it fi/iiijisorfy, 
ho advises the poetaster to — 

1 1 Ueod aP Ihe Prefaces of Di-yileii, 
jl ?or tliPiie OUT critics luiidi eolillilu ni, 

I Thmigli merely writ, at last tor fflliug, 

1 To raise the volame's iirice a sliillmg, 

‘ Hoiishi Swift, you will nevei he a poet,’ wan the phraeo of Di’ydeu to Ids 
kinsniaa, which remaineil alive ui a raemory teuneioils of aueh innLLers, 

* ‘Mbs Hetty' she was called ill the family— whew her fnee, nwl her 
dress, and Sir tVilliem’s treatment of her, — all imule the real fart about her 
birth plain enough, Sir 'WilliBm left her a thonaaiid pomnh. 
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Dmpiev’f. Ldterfi and GiiUioei'^s 7Vaye?8. Hft nmnipd Hester 
Johnson (Stella), and kiried Esther Vanhomvigh (Yancssa), wlui 
had followed him to Ireland from London, where she had con- 
tracted a. violent passion for Mm, In 1726 and 1727 Swift was 
in England, which he quitted for the last time on hearing of 
his wife’s illness. Stella died in Janmuy, 1728, and Swift not 
iintil 174.0, liaviug passed the last five of the sevcuty-cight years 
of his life with an inipaiied intellect and heepers to watcli 
limi.^ 

You know, of course, that Swift has had many biographers , 
ris life has been told by the kindest and most goed-naturod of 
men, Scott, who admires but can’t bring himself to lore him ; 
and by stout old Johnson, ^ who, forced to admit him into the 
company of poets, receives the famous Irishman, and ta.kes off lus 
hat to him with a bow of surly recognition, scans him from head 
to foot, and passes over to the other sule of the street Dr 
Wilde of Buhlm,^ who has wnttai a most intcrosting volume on 

^ Sometlinos, during his mental aflliction, be oouliiiued wnlking abrniL the 
hoiiso for rnniiy coimontive hours , somolnnea be romalntd in a kind oi 
torpor. At times, be would jseern to struggle to bung into dlhtiinit coiisciou’i- 
nasB, iiwl lut'O expression, t\ie nilelluot thivl. lay Bmothonng viiidti 

gloomy obstuiction m lum. A pier-glass falling by accident, nearly fell on 
luui He B,Ud he wished it had ' IIo onee repeated slowly Bevw al timcBj * I 
am wliat T am.’ ‘Hie bust thmg be wrote w.is lui epigram on tlic budiliug ot 
a lungaAiue tor arms and &lnrcs, which was pointed out to lum as be went 
obroail daring his mental di&ejuse 

Behold a pioof of Insli sense : 

Here Insli wit is seen 
Wlien nothing’s loft tlial’fi worth defence, 

They bmld a magazine ' 

® Besides these fftinons books of Seott’s and Jnlmson’s, there is a copious 
‘Life’ by Thomas Bhendan (Dr. Johnson's '^Sherry’), father of Bichanl 
Brinsley, and son of that good-natnrod, clerer Irish Dr, Tlioniaa Shendaii, 
Swill's Ultimate, wiio lost his ehaplaincy by so unluckily choosing for a text 
on the King’s bntbday, ‘Sulfirient for the day is ttic evU thereof ! ’ Not to 
mention le^s important woiks, there w also the jRe/juoIs cui the- Life njirf 
Writinys o/Di. Jondihm Sici/l, by that polite and digiufled lyriter, the Earl 
of Orrery Hia lordship is said to have striven lipr literary renown, cliieily 
Lliiil lie might make np for the slight passed ou him by his father, who left 
his llbiary away from him. It is to be feared that the ink he used to wash 
out tliat stain only made it look bigger. He had, however, known Swiifc, 
and corresponded with people who knew him. His work {whicii appeared 
m 1751) provoked a good deal of contmersy, calling out, among other 
hiQckires^ the inteiesting ‘ OMervatioua on Lord Onery’s Kemarks,’ ete. of 
Dr. Delany 

^ Dr. Wilde’s hook was written on tlio occasion of tiie reniaiiis of Swilt 
and Stella being brought to tiie light of day — a thing which happened in 
1835, when certain works going on in St, Patrick’s Cathedral, Dublin, aiiordecl 
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tlio fltiHing ycin'R of Hwifl'n Hfo, I'ltllR ■lolui'oiii * llu' iiinvt iiinrinminl 
of Ms liioifvaphi'vs ; ' H in not fnf im Hunlinh I'litii' fi jiloaso 
IrLshmim — povliapa to try ami (iloaho tlinii. Ami yt .Inhiihini 
truly aflinlroR Swift; tloliiiami dni'a mil i)uaii'i'l with Suift’R 
chaiigo of politii'% or diiulit lii« Hiiin'rily of ri'lii;ioti : tiliiinl Hio 
famous Stollu and Vaiumi i’uulrm'i>r-.)i tho Ikiotiir lioos mil lioiiv 
very hai'dly on Swift. But lie nmid not mi'*' Hm lA'uii tlint 
liouost hand of his , Uio stout old iiuui imts il into Ids limrst, 
and moTKi off from Idm.'^ 

Would we have liked to live with liimt Tiiat is a iiuestion 
wliicli, 111 dealing with these iieople’s works, and tlnuking of tlu'ir 
lives and peeulinntjes, evory reader of InognipliieK must iml to 
' himself. Would you have liked to lip a friend of the grait Dean! 
I should like to have been Shakespeare’s slioeblaek — just to have 
liv«l in his house, just to have worshipped liiin— to liiive tun on 
his errands, and seen that sweet serene thee. (” I should like, as a 
young man, to have lived on Keldiug’s stairenso in the Temple, 
and after helping him up to bod perhaps, and opening his iloor 
with his latch-key, to have shaken hands willi him m the luiiming, 
and ho.ard Idjji talk and craek joki« over his lirraklhst find his 
_ mug of small beor.') IVlui would not give Boliiethiiig to pass a 
' night at tho olnb ivitli Johnson, and (JoHrauith, and ,1(111168 
Boswell, Esq,, of Aneldnleokt Tlio iduiriu of Addisim's iMm- 
panionshiji ami eiinTersatimi 1ms pwisl (o ns by I'liiiil IriiilituDi— 
but Swift ! If you had been his iiiferiiir in purls {mid lliiit, with 
a groat respect for all persons present, I fnir is only veiy likely), 
his equal in meio social RtiiUon, he wmdd liavo Inillied, Heiivnril, 
and insulletl you ; if, undeterred hy his groat repnlalioii, you hiid 
met him like a man, lie would have nuailed Iniforo you,® iiitil not 
had the pluck to roply, and gmio luiiiio, uml yuiii's iiflcr writtoii 
a foul epigram about yon—watclioA for you in a sewer, ili'id romo 

au opportunity of tlieir liciiig exaininfiti Ono Inyun ivini fini'iii'iso of fclidso 
kluills 'going tho rounds’ of lioiuos, and Mng maile lliu olijwta of iHMaiiU 
oimosity. The ktyni of Swift was aotiially earrioil off I I'limiulogisls hiul 
a low opinion of his lutelleet from the oliacrvellona they took. 

Dr. 'Wilde Paces the symptoms of lil-hoalth in Sivifg as ihitailed la Ills 
wntings from time to time. He obsarvea, likcivlBe, that Mio skull gavs 
evidence ui' 'diseased action’ of tho brain during life — fliich as woiilil ta 
produced by an increasing iendeuey to ‘cerobral eoiigostioii.' 

{ ‘He [Dr. Johnson] seemed to me to have an iiiiaecoiintalilo projntica 
against dwitt ; for I once took the liberty to aak him if Bivift had peisoiialif 
offended him, and he told me he had not'— llosiVBWfs Tour to m 
Ueindea, 

’ Tew men, to be sure, dated this experimeng bat yet their success »JI 
enconragiug. One gentleman made a point of asking the Dean whether^ii 
nude Godwin had not given him his ednoation. Swift, who hated IM 
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out to assail you with a eQwarcr& blow anil a duty hlmlgLiou/ 
If you ]uul lioou a. loid with a Muc rihhaiul, who ilatieied liih 
vanity, or could help hh ambition, he would have heoii the most 
delightful company in the world He would have been, so manly, 
so saicastic, so bughi, odd, and original, lliat you might think 
he had no object in view but the indulgence of lus luunoiir, and 
that he was the must reckless, simple creatine in the woild 
ifow he would have, torn your enemies to pieces foi you ! and 
made fun of the Opposition ! His servihty was so hoi.steroiis that 
it looked like independence;^ he would have done yoiii oirands, 
but with the an of pationising you, and after fighting your battles, 
masked, in the street or the press, would have kept on liis hat 
before your wife and daiighteis in the drawmg-ioom, content to 
take that sort of pay for bs tremendous sei vices os a hia\o - 

subject cordially, uud, uideecl, cared bttle for hii kindied, said, sternly, 
‘Yes, bo gave me the educatioo oi a dog.' ‘Tlicn, sir,' cried tbo other, 
stukmg his fifit on the table, ‘you have not the giatitudo of a dog 1 ’ 

Other occasions there were when a bold face gave the Bean pause, oven 
atter his Iiiah almost-royal position was established. But he brought liimsolf 
into gi eater daiigei on a certain occasion, and the amusing tircumstAnces may 
be once more lepeated here. He bad imspanngly lashed tbo notable Diiljlm 
lawyer, Mr. Seijeant Bettemvortli— 

So at the bar, the booby Betteswoitb, 

Thougli ]ialf*a*crown Diit*p.ay8 ]ii« sweat's wortli, 

Wlio knows 111 law nor tcit iioi niargeiit, 

Calls Smgleton Ins brolher*seijenul I 

TliB Sorjeaiit, it is said, aworo to have bw life. He pieseiittd liimself at the 
deauciy. Tiio Dead asked lus name ‘Su, I am Seijeant Bott-e*! worth ! ’ 
asked Swift 

A guard of volunteers formed themselves to defend tlie Dean this 
time. 

1 ‘But, my Hamilton, I will imvor liido the fieedom of my sentimenta 
from you. I am much Inclined to believe that the temper of my friend Swift 
might occasion his English fiianda to wish him happily and pioperly piomoted 
at a distance. Hia sprat, for I would givo it tlie proper name, was ever 
iiiitractable. 'Die motions of Jiis genius weie often irregular. He assumed 
inoro the air of a pation than of a fiiend. He affected lather to dictate than 
advise/ — O reurt. 

^ An anecdote, which, though only told by Mrs, Pilkingtou, is well 
attested, bears, that the last time he was in London he went to dine with the 
Earl of Burlington, who was but newly inarricd. Tlie Borl, it is supposed, 
beiug willing to have a little diversion, did not introduce him to his lady noi 
insntiou lus naniB After dinner, said the Dean, “Lady Burlington, I hear 
you can sing, witg me a iong,” The My looked on this naceiemonions 
manner of asking a favour with distaste, and positively lefiiaed IIo said, 

" Slie should sing, or he wonld make licr. Why, madam, I suppose you take 
me for one of your poor English hedge-parsons ; sii^ when I bid yon.” As 
the Earl did nothing bnt laugh at this freedom, the lady was so vexed that 
she burst into tears and Tlttired. His hist coniphuieut to her when he saw 
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Bfiyfi imuih liiiuarlf in niui of liih ictirw In rniiiiijjlirolco! 
—‘All my embavuiiVH tii ilisluiKtn^li mynnU’ wnv only lur wmit 
of a ^iTOJit title aml'tortuun, that 1 nii'-hl Ik‘ um'iI lile a UA hy 
those who luwe an ojmuou of niy ]mrlh , nlictlu-v nylit ni- wmiifp 
IS no great mattor. And ko tlu‘ n*|Hitulinu of nit aiul gvt'ai 
.Icaniiug does the oHiee of a hliu* rilwind or a fojmli mihI mv,' 

Gould thoi'B be agiTatev caiidour? U is an niillaw, wlui Kiys, 

‘ These are my hraiits ; mth those I’ll win titles anil eininiete wiili 
fortune. These are my hnlleta; thi‘ae I'd (uni iiifn gnldG iiial 
he hears the souiifi of coaclies and six, lakes the mail like 
Maoheath, and makes society stand and deliver, 'riuy are nil on 
their knees before him. Down go my lord lushu|i'H apron, iuiil 
his Graohs blue riband, and my lady’s broi'ji<le pettieoat in tlic 
mud. He eases the one of a living, tlm other uf a juitent place, 

^ the third of a little snug post about the (Join t, and giv ok them over 
to followers of his own. Tlic gr«d tirizo has not come yet. The 
coach with the mitin and crosier in it, which he iiiteiuls to have 
for ks share, has hceii delayed on the way from 8t. .Innies’H ; and 
lie waits and waits until nightfall, when his runners eoine and tell 
him that, the coach has taken a ditterout mad, and escaped liim, 
So he firea Ida pistols into the ,air with a eurse, luul rides away 
into hia own counUy.^ 

hei tigain was, “i’ray, madam, aro you as inoiul and ilUimliui'd ixnv iis \\h(‘u 
I you last 2” dh which him atiHwcivd with giviil, giKul-huimiiu', "Nn, 
Mr. Dean , I'll sing for yon if ymi ptmisi'." Kivnii which luim In' rmu'i'ivod 
a great CfitBom for hor.’ — Seorr's },{/('. . . . ‘ lie luul luil ilm U'UhI tmeLnvc 
I of vainly in lih coiivorHaiion. Itc was, perhaps, as lie Hael lihiiHeir, too jiumd 
y.to ho vain. WliQi. liowas polite, it was in a muiuier enlhely liin nwn. Tii 
till fi'ieiulslnps ho was coiislmit and uinUt^'iUHed. llowiis I he Hiuitu in lip 
enmities.’— OiuosuY. 

^ ' I make no figure Imt at couH, wlim' I alh'i't to tin'll fi'niii a Imd t'l tlia 
meanest of my acquaintances .'— fo iSM/u. 

‘T am plagued with Iwl authors, versa and proMc, who wiiil imi Uii'irl.oolvh 
and poems, the vilest T ever saw; Iml 1 Imvo given their iiiniu'H Iti my nniii, 
never to let them see me ’ — Jmomd in »SW/{t. 

The following curious jMinqjniph illustmLe.H the life nf a coiirLiav i - 

‘Did I ever tall you that the Loid Trcnsim'r Ih'IH'.s 111 with tlm left rar, 
,liist as I do^ ... 1 dare not tell liim that I am so, sir ; far fm' he ttlmftl 
think that 1 camtcifeUed io maU my cowt / Aiwrnaf to tSU'/hi. 

® The war of pamphlets was carried on fiei'coly on one aide and Iho otliov ; 
and the Whig attar.ks mode the MimsteyHwiIt served very Rore. Hohiiglirnko 
laid hold of several of the Opposition panipliletcei's, and huwaih thuii’ 
‘ factiousness ’ m the following : — 

UoLmsBROKB TO THB Eauii OF Stiiaffoiid. 

^WkitehaU, /ulif 1712. 

‘ It is a melancholy oonsideratiou that the laws of our country are too weak 
to punish cfTectuaUy those lactioua sorihblerfa, who pTObuine to hhiclicn the 
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1 SwifL^s seeraa to mo to lie as good a name to point a moral or 
adorn a talc of ambitiou, us auy hei'u’s that ever livtid and tailt-d. 
But wo must loinomhcr that the morality was lax— that othor 
gciitlBincn hortides himself tiiok the road in his day— that pnlilic 
society was in a stmnge di&ordoied condition, and the Stale was 
raYaged liy othar wwloUien The Jloyiie was being toiiglit and 
won, and lost — the lielk iiing in ‘William’s victory, in the very 
same tone with which they would have iiesiled for James’s. Men 
were loose upon politics, and liaxl to shift for themselves. They, 
as well as old beliefs and institutions, had lost their mooungs, and 
gone aduft in the stoim. ) As in tlie Soutli Sea Bulible, almost' 
overybudy gambled ; as m’the Railway mania — not many centuries 

hnylituHt uhiu’aotcis, nud to give even boucnlous language to tliofcc who are in 
the fust ilegiees of Imuoiir. Tins, myloicl, among others, is a byinptom of the 
decayed coiidilicin of oni' govemnieiit, and soives to sliow how fatally wa 
nustiiko hcentiuuatiesB for lilwsrty All I could do was to take up Hart, the 
piuitci, to send him to Newgate, and to hmd him over upon bail to ba 
pvoBsonted , this 1 li.ive done , and U I can .uvive at legal proof against the 
author, Rulpath, lie shall liave the .same treatment.' 

Swift was not bohmd hih ilUisturms friend in this virtuous indignation. Tn 
the hibtory of the lour last years of tlie Queen, the Dean speaks in the moat 
edityiiig manner of the liccntiousncbs of the press and tlie abusive language of 
the other party 

‘It iiiuat be acknowledged that the bad practices of piinters luuo heou 
such as to deserve the severest amina<lver.siou fiom the pnhhc. . , The 
advoi'sa piiity, full of rage and Icieure suico their lull, and immuuioiiH iii their 
caiue, employ a set of writers hy siihscuption who uio well viir&ed in all the 
topics of defamation, and have a stylo and genius levelled to the generality 
of tlmir readers, . . Howuvm, Mio imsuluefs of tlio press vveie ton 

exorbitant to lie cured bj' such a remedy as a ta\ u|>on small papers, and a 
Bill for a innoli iriorc ellectnal logiiktion of it was biouglit into the House of 
CoiniuoiiH, but so hilc in the session Dint tliere was no titiio to pass it, foi' 
there always appealed an unwillingness to cramp ovei'-iimch the libeity of 
the preaa ’ 

But to a danse m the proposed Bill, that the names of authors should be 
set to every printed book, pmuplilel oc pnpei, his icvercnce objects altogdher ; 
for, says he, ‘hs'sulcs the ohjectimi to this clause fiom the piactice ofpiona 
men, who, in publlsliing excellent writmga for the service of religion, liave 
chosen, out of an hmnhh Christian sj^irit, to conceal tkeif names, it is certain 
that Jill persons of tine gemms or knowletlge have an mvititiible modesty and 
.suspicion of themselves upon fiist .sending their thonghta into the woild,’ 

This ‘ invincible modesty ’ was no dmiht the sole reason which induced 
the Bean to iieep the secret of tlie ‘ Brapier’a Letters ’ and a huiidieil hnnibla 
Ohustian woiks of which he was the authoi. As for the Ofipositioii, the 
Doctor was for dealing seveiely with them he wiites to Stelk : — 

JOUKUAL. LeTTEB XIX 

‘Ijondon, MaicJb 25i/i, 1710*11. 

‘ . . . We have let Guiscard he Trailed at la'll;, after showing him 
pickled m a trough this fortnight for twopence a piece ; and the lellow that 
showed would point to hn. body and say, “See, gentleincu, this is the wound 
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' ago --^Imost cveiy one took We unlucky sharo ; a man of tliat 
time, of the vast talents and ambition of Swift, could Bciin'O do 
otherwise than grasp at his piize, and make his spring nt Ids 
, opportunity.') Ilis bitterness, ins scorn, kw rage, his suIiBeiiuent;''’ 

miBanthropy, are ascribed by some panegyimis to a deliberate 
^ conviction of raankind’s unwortbiiiess, and a dtwirc to amend them 
by castigating, {^His yonth wan bitter, a» tbal of a great gimms 
bonnd down by ignoble ties, and iwwerless in a mean dependence ; 
bis age was bitter, * like that of a great gciiius that bad fought the 
battle and nearly won it, and lost it, and thought of it afterwards 
writhing m a lonely exile. A man may attribute to Ibo gods, if 
,he likes, mvhat is caused by bis own fiiry, or disappointmoiit, or 
self-will. 3 What public man— -what statesman projecting a mip 
— what king determined on an invasion of bis neighbour — what 
satirist meditating an onslaught on society or an indivulual— can’t 
give a pretext for bis move ? There was a rreuch general tht 
other day who proposed to march iiilo this country and put it to 
sack and pillage, ip revenge for humanity outraged by onr conduct 
. St Copenliagen.-Mhero is always somo^ excuse .far. men of.. the 
aggi'cssivo turn. They ore o? tbeii' iiatiira ivnilike, predatory, 
i eogei'fov fight’, plunder, dominion.'^ As fierce a boak and talon 
I as over struck— as strong a iving as ever beat— belonged to Swift. 

I am glad, for one, that fate wrested the prey out of his claws, 

I and cut his wings and cbauiod him. One can gauo, and not with- 
, out awe and pity, at the lonely aiglo chaiuod heliind the bare. ’< 


that was given iuin by liis Groce the Duke of Omioud ; " tuul, "Tlib is the 
wonml," etc , and tlieu the show was over, end another sot of rahblo eiiimi 
in 'Tts hard that onr law.s would not suitor us to hang his body ill ohaiiis, 
because he was not tried , and lu the oyo of die law ovovy man is iiiuocout 
till then.’ . . . 


JomaiAi. bEBijm SSVU, 

'Xmiflioji, Julii 251/1, 1711. 

‘I was tills afternoon with Mr. SociriliH'y at his ollice, and iiulped lo binder 
a man of lis pardon, who Is mudemued for a ropo. Thu Undor Sooiotaiy 
was willing to save him ; hut 1 told the Secrularyho could not paidoii him 
without a favouruhls report flom the Judge j besides, ho was a fiddler, and 
eoiiaeqiieiitiy a rogue, and desorveJ hangiiig for something oltie, and so ho elmli 
swing. ’ 

1 * It was his constant pracface to keep his bivthilny ns n day of 
fuioimimg. 

^ ‘ These devils of Giuh street rogues, that write tho Flying Post and 
Medley in one paper, will not he ipiiet. They are always mauling Lord 
Treasurm, laird Boliiighrolic, nod me. We lave tho dog under prosecution, 
but Boliugbroke is not active enough ; hut 1 hope to swinge him. He is a 
Scotch rogue, one Ridiiatli. Thuy get out upon bail, and write ou. We take 
them again, and get fresh bail , so it goes round.’— Jbw not to Stdla. 



SWIFT 


9 


That Swift waa horn at No. 7, Hocy’s Courtj Dublin, on the 
30tli November, 1C67, is a eortain fiiot, of which nobody will 
deny the sister island the honour and gloiy ; but, it seems to me, 
ho was no more an Irisliinan than a man born of English parents 
at Calcutta is a Hindoo.^ Groldsmitli was an Irishman, and 
always an^ Irishman: Steele was an Irishman, and always an 
Irishman li^Swift^s heart >Yafi English and in England, his habits 
English, his logic eminently English; his statement is elaborately 
simple; be slums tropes and metaphois, and uses bis ideas and 
wuida with a wise thiift and economy,^ as he used his money I" 
with which he could be generous and splendid upon groat occa- ' 
sion^ but which he husbanded when there was no need to spend 
it. nio never indulges in needless cxtiuvagauec of rheionc, lavish 
epitlTetB, profuse imageiy. He lays his opinion before yon with a 
grave aunplicity and a perfect neatness.® Dreading ridicule, too, 
US' a man of hia humour — above all an Englishman of his humour 

^ Swift was by no means inclmed to forget such considerations ; and Ins 
Englisli bu’tli makes its mark, strikingly cnougli, every now and then m luR 
■wutmgs. Tlina m a letter to Pope (Scorr’s vol. xix, p, 97), ho says — 

'We have had your voltiiuo of letters. . . . Some of those who highly 
value you, and a few who know yon personally, are grieved to find you make 
no diatinctlon between the Kugllsh gentry of this liingdom. and the savage 
old Irish (who are only the vnlgar, mid some gentlemen who live in the Irish 
parts of the kmgdoui) ; bat the liliiglibh colonics, wlio are thice parts ui four, 
aie much more civilised than many covuitlea in England, and speuk bettor 
English, and ate much better bred.’ 

And again, in tho fourth Drapirv’s Letter, wo have the following . — 

‘A shojt paper, printed at Bristol, and reprinted here, reports Mr. Wood 
to say “that he wonders at the impudence and insolonce of the Tnsli m 
lefusinglus coin," When, by the way, it is tho true English people of Ireland 
who refuse it, although we take it for granted that the Irish will do so too 
whenever they are asked Soott’ 8 vol. iv. p. U8. 

He goes further, in a good-humoured satirical paper, 'On Barbarous 
Eanoniiimtions in Ireland/ where (after abusing, as he was wont, the Scotch 
cadeuco, ay well ns oxpresbioii), he advances to tho ^ Irinhlmju&,' and speaking 
of the ‘ censure ’ which it brings down, says— 

‘And what is yet worse, it is too well known that the bad consequence of 
this opinion allects those among ns who are not the least liable to such 
reproaches farther than the misfortnno of being born in Ireland, although of 
Eiiglifih parents, and whose educalion liaa been chiefly in that kingdom.’ — 
Ihd. vol. VII. p. 149. 

But, indeed, if ive are to make anything of Race at all, we must call that 
man an Eiiglisliman whose father comes from an old Yorkshire family, and 
his mother from an old Leicestershire one ! 

^ ‘ The style of his conversation was very much of a piece with that of his 
writings, eoiicisfi and clear and strong. Being one day at a Sheriffs feast, 
who amongst other toasts called out to him, Wj. Dean, The trade of Ireltmd 1 ’’ 
he answered quick : “ Sii, I drmk no meraoiies 1 " . , . 

‘Happening to bo in company with a petulant young man who prided 
himself ou saying pert things . . . and who cried out— “You must know, 
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—certainly -would, lio ia afraiil to nso the jiiu'tifiil power wliicli lie 
I really posseaaos ; one often fancier m rofulin^ Inm that he diu-ea 
I not be clotliient when ho might ; that ho dooa not fipouk aliove Iuh 
, voice, ae it -were, and the tone of socioly 1 

Hw mitiatioii into politics, his knoavhalpe of huMincas, hie 
knowledge of polite life, his aciiuaiutavico -with liiiaaliivc oven, 
wliieh he could not have piroacd very sniuloiisly tin ring llml 
, reckless cm-eer at Biibhii, Swift got under the roof of Sir Wilhnin 
’ Temple. (He ivas fond of telhng iii uftei- life what rpiautities of 
hooks he devoured there, and how Wilhaiii taught him to 
’ cut asparagus in the Butch fanUion. 1 It was at Sheiie ami at 
Moor Park, ivith a uaJary of tweni.y pounds and a iliimer at the 
upper aervaubs' table, that this great ami lonely Swift piiased a 
ten years' iippcenticeship — woio a cassock that urns only not a 
iliveiy— bent down a knoo ns proud as Bncifnr’s to eupplieata my 
lady’s good giaoea, or ran on Ins honour’s erraiide ' It rvas hero, 
as lie was writing at Temple’s table, or following his patron’s 
walk, that he saw and lioaid the men who had guvemod tlio great 
■vvorlrt— measaied himself with them, looking up fiom his silent 
corner, ganged their brains, weighed their wits, turned tlirai, and 
tried them, and marked them. Ah ! what idiititudus he must 
have heard! what feeble joke.?! -what poinpoim commoiiplnoi's 1 
what small men they must have seemed under tiioir ononiiouB 
penwiga, to the swai-thy, nneouth, silent Irish Hourulnry. 1 
wonder whether it over stiucU Temple that that Irishman wim his 
master i I snppoae that dismal convietiun did not prosont itsidf 
under the ambrosial rrig, or Temple could never havu li vod witli 
' Swift. (Swift sifkoned, voliclled, loft the soiwieo, — ale hiimblii ]ii(i 
and came back again ; and so for ton yours wont on, gathering 
learning, swallowing scorn, and suhiiulting with a stealUiy ingo 
/’ to his fortune } 

Temple's stylo is the perfection of practised and easy guod- 
breeduig If he does not penetrate very deeply into a sidijeot, he 

Mr. Beau, tliaf. T set up for u wit ! *’ “Do you SiO?" bays the Buftii, “TalnO 
luy ailvwe, aiul sit down agam > ” 

‘'At auother tune, lieing lu company, where a lady wlubldiig lioi' long Irani 
[long trains ivero than in fa^biou] swept dowu a hue bddle mill Lrnke it ; 
Smtt out— 

veemrserce jii/ruam vzeim 0)em?«x > ” ’ 

—Dr. DKLvy?; Obsendtioiis lipon Lo}‘d Oriery's ‘lisvailw: dc. in Hmiji’ 
Loudon, ]7i>4. 

^ ' Don’t you reuiombet iiow I used to be lu pain wben Sir William Toiuple 
would look cold and out of hnnioiir for tbreo or four tlaj's, and I iibod to 
fiuapect a lumdrEil icHsoua? I have plucked up my spirits hiiics then, faith ; 
he spoiled a fine gontlemtui. — /owriiiz; to Stella 
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professes a very gentlemanly acquaintance -vvath li ; if lie maVes 
rathe')' a parade of Latin, it was the custom of his day, as it was 
the custom lor a gentleman to envelope his head in a peiiwig and 
his bauds m lace ruSIos. If he weais buckles and square-toed 
shoes, he steps in them with a oonsuinmatc gi'aec, and you never 
hear then creak, or find them tieading upon uny lady's tiiilu or 
any iLvalB lieele in the Ooni*t ci'owd. When that glows too hot 
or too agitateil foi him, he politely leaves it Ho rotii os to his 
retieat of Shene or Mooi Park; and lets the King’s party and 
the Prince of Orange’s party battle it out among themselves. He 
jeveres the Hovoieign (and no man perhaps ever testified to his 
loyalty liy so elegant a bowl . he admires the Piiiicc of Oiange ; 
hut there is one iierson whoso cose and comfort lio loves more 
than all the princes in Oliristendoni, and that valuable meniljci of 
society 13 himself Gulieliiius Temple, Baronettus. One sees him 
in his retreat , botw'oen his study-chaii' and las tiilip-beds,^ clipping 
his apiicots and pruning his essays, — the statesman, the ambassador 

^ , The iSpiunreruiB were more nitelhj'ibl« nitbiiii notion, and fortunate 

in their expression, when they phwed u man’s liuppiiicsfi in the tiaiiquilhty o( 
hi8 iriiud ami iiulolcnce of body ; for while we aie composed of both, I doubt 
both inii&t. liave a bliaio in the gotnl or lU wo feel As men of fieveiai languages 
say the bame things m very dirtercnt worth, so m seveial afto*!, countries, 
constitutiojis of law.s aiid religion, the s.%nie thing seems to be nicmit by Very 
dilleTeiit) I’xpiessioiib ; what «« called by tlic Stoics apnthy, or di&pubvioii } by 
the bceptic’s, indiaturbance; by tlio Molwibls, quietism; by eouinion men, 
peace of conscience,— seems all to incau but gieat ti'anqinlhty of nnnd. . . . 
For this reiwon Fpicnnis ))asscd Iuh life wlioUy m lirs garden ■ theu' he 
studied, them lie eveiosed, there be taught Jus phllasophy , and, indeed, no 
other sort of abode seems to contiibute so muob to both tho t;ram]nillity of 
mind and indolence of body, whitli be made bia duet ends Tho .sweetuchs 
ot the niv, the pleasantness ot smell, the leidnre ot pianW, the cleainio'iS and 
lightness of food, the «\erciso of woi-kmg or wulkmg , but, above all, the 
evemptiou fioin caies and sohcitnile, seem equally to hivoui and improve both 
coutciiiplatiou and health, the enjoyment of sense and imagiimlion, and 
tlieieby tbs qiiiot und case both of the body and mind. . . WliGrc Paradise 

was has been iiuicli delrated, and little agreed ; but what sort of placo la 
meant Ijy it may perhaps easier be comeotured. It seems to have been a 
Pcifiuu word, Miice Xenophon and other Gicck authors iiieiitiDu it, as whut 
was much in use and delight among the kings of those eastern roiintuea. 
Strabo clesoribiiig .Teiioho “/6£ ei>t jHilvn^wniy cui iwwiiVce sunt dimn edm 
shrjm ka7knsf'i, Incus ferax pedmUt <ibiindans^ spaiio sfadionm cenUunt iotas 
xirignus. xbi est Ikffis J?a?«iMfywoat?wiw .”— m Gurdms. 

In the same famou'? e«say Temple speaks of a fnend, whose conduct and 
prudence he ctmmctmisticiilly admires; 

. , . ‘ I thought it very piudeiit m a gentleman of my friends m Stafford- 
shire, who is a great lover of his g-wden, to pi ctejid no biglier, thoiigli liifc soil 
be good cnoiigli, Lhaii to the perfection of plums ; ami in these (by bcatow mg 
south walls upon them) he has very well succeeded, which he could ne\er 
have d(3iie in attempts upon pieaches and grapes ; and a goodgjitm is ccUmniy 
kikr thm an 'illpcucli' 
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110 moie , but the iMosophei, the ilpieiue.tTi, tho lino gontlimum 
mid cnuitier at &t James's fW at Shenp , wlmc in pl.ue oi kiiign 
and fair ladies, he pays his comt to thi OKeioninii m.ii('s1y , oi 
walks a minuet with the Epic Muse , oi daliua by the souili will 
witli the niddy nymph of gaideus 

Temple seems to have leceiTed and exacted a piodu'iuus dud 
of veueiatioa fiom his household, and to have btui coaxed, ami 
waimed, and cuddled by the people lound about him, as debt ilcly 
as any of the plants which he loved Wlien he fill ill m 1G9S, 
the household was aijlmst at his ludisposition mdd Doiothea his 
wife, the best companion ot the bent of men — 

Mild Uoiothea, ]>eacwful, wise, iiid gieil, 

Tieinbling beheld the doubtful hand of fate 
As for Doiiiida, hm sister — 

Those who would guef dcsoiibo, might come and tiace 
Its ivateiy footsteps in Dountla a faoe 
To seo hoi wGop, joy evory face foisook, 

And giief flung sables on each mem il look. 

The humble tube nioinncd foi the quioltcnmg soul, 

That fiumshod life 'mcl apiiit tluough tho ’rtbolo 

Isn’t that line lu which giief is desciibcd as putting the inciinls 
into a mournmg hveiy, a fine imi^^ One of Iho inonmla wrote 
it, who did not like that Temple lively noi those twenty pound 
wages Oanuot one fancy the imeouth youug bci vitoi, witii dow n- 
cast eye&j books and fiapers iii baud, following at h\n IIouoiu’s 
heels ui the garden walk^ oi taking lus Honoui’s oideis an ho 
stands by the great chair, whcie Su "Willuiia has the gout, and 
his feet all blistered with moxa? When Sii William has the 
gout or scolds it must be haid work at tho second table , ^ tho 

^ Swipp'b THonanrs on Hanorao 

{Directions to ^mnts ) 

‘To grow old m the office of a footram la the highest of 'll! indignities ; 
therefore, when you find years coming on mthout hopes of a pheo at coiirt, a 
commaad in the army, a succassion to the atowunlelnp, au cmployiiiwit m the 
revenue (which two Inst yon cannot obtain without reading and wntiiig), or 
ruunmg away with youi ■master’s mece oi danghtei, I dnoctly advise you to 
go upon the road, which ts the only post of honour left you there you will 
meet many of your old coraiades, and live a short life and a merry one, and 
make a hgura at your exit, wliCTem I will give you soiiio insU'uotions. 

‘The last nrlvieB I give yon relates to joui liehiviour whan you are going 
to he hanged which, eithei foi robbing youi master, foi IiousabTealang, or 
going upon the higliway, oi in % dranken quarrel by lalling tbe first man you 
, meet, may very probably be your lot, and w owing to one of these three 
qualities either a love of good fellovreliip, a generosity of mind, or tuo mneh 
t vivacity of spuits Yonv gowl b^aviour on this article will concern your 
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Wsli secietaiy owned as mneh aflonraids; and wlicn he came to 
dinner, liow he numt have lathed ami growled and torn the 
household with his gibes and seom I What wimlcl the stoward 
say about the pride of them Insh seholiiirils — mid this one hud 
got no groat nredit even at his Iindi college, if the truth wcic 
Imown- and what a contempt his ExccUeney’s own geiitlemiiii 
must have had for Parson Teague from lluhlin (The valots and 
diaplauis weie always at war. It is haid to say which Swift 
thought the more contemptible) And what must have been tho 
sadiie&s, the aadneaa and ten'or, of the housekeeper’s little daughter 
with the curling black ringlets and the, sweet smiling face, when 
tho secretary who teachns her to read and write, and whom she 
loves and reverences above all things — above mother, above mild 
Dorotliea, above that tremendous Sir William m his square-toes 
and periwig, — when Mr. Swijt comes down from lus master nutli 
rage in his heart, and has not a land word even for little Hester 
Johnson! 

Perhaps, for the Irish secretaiy, hia Excdlency’s condescension 
was even moie ciiiel than his frowns. Sm William vmtld perpetu- 
ally quote Latin and the ancient classics <1 yre^os of bis gardens 
and Ills Dutch statues and plates-hande<, and talk about Epicunis 
and Diogenes Laertius, Julins Oossar, SenuEunis, and the gai'deiiB 
of the Hospeiides, Jlfficenas, Strabo dcseribmg Jciicho, and tho 
Assyrian kings, A prapos of beans, he would mention Pythagoras’s 
precept to abstain from beans, and that this precept ptohably 
meant that wise men shotdd abstain from public ailnirs. Me is 
a placid Bpiciitean; h is a Pytha.goiean philosopher; he. is a 
wise man — that is the deduction. Docs not Swift think so! 
One can imagine the downcast eyca Bfted up for a nioinoit, and 
the Hash of acorn which they emit. Swift’s eyes were as asuro as 
the heavens; Pope says nobly (as everytliing Pope said and 
thought of his friend was good and noble), ‘ His eyes are as azuie 

whole comunmity deny the fact with all solemiuty of iinpieoritiDiis i a 
liiuidreci of jour lii'ethren, it they can he adniitted, wiU attend about the bar, 
and he ready upon demand to gave you a character before the Court ; let 
nothing piBvail on you to confess, bnt the pi omisc of a pardon tor discovering 
your conirade.s : hut I suppose all this to be m rain ; ior if you ewape now, 
your fate will he the same another day. Get a speech to be written by the 
hast author of Newgate : soinn of yonr hind wenchea will provide yon with a 
hollaiul shirt and white cap, crowned with a crimaon or black ribbon • take 
leave cheerfully of all yonr friends in Newg.at« : mount the cart with courage , 
(all on your Inieea ; lift up yonr eyes ; hold a hook in your bands, although 
you cannot read a word ; deny the fact at the gallows ' kiss and fmgive the 
hangman, and so faicwoll ; yon shall he buried in pomp at the charge of the 
fiatemity ■ tho surgeon shall not touch a limh of you ; and yonr fame shall 
continue until a successor of equal renown snccoeda ui your place.' . . . 
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as tlic licayene, and have » chnrmmg iirehnoss in them.’ Aiiil oiio 
paiRou in that household, that pomiiona stalely Iciiiilly Muiir I'arlv, 
saw heaven no ivliere else. 

But the Temple ameuitiea and Bolcuinitios did not ngive with 
Swift. He was half-killed mth a Biiifoil of Sliene i)i])[>iu.s ; imd 
liii a garden-seat whieli he devised tor liiinself at Miiui Piivk, and 
[where he devoured gioedily the stock of books within has roach, 
I he caught a vertigo and deafiiess which ininislioil ami tormoiiled 
1 him thiongh life. He ejiiild not tear the place or the fiervitnilo. 
Even in that poem of coiutly condolence, from wdiieh we have 
quoted a few lines of mock melancholy, he biealcs out of the 
funereal [iioccs.sioii inth a mail sbrielr, as it won', and rushes away 
crying his own grief, eiiisiiig bis own &te, foreboding inadnoea, 
and fonsaken by fortune, and even hope. ■ 

I don’t know anytliing more inelanclioly than the letter to 
Temple, in which, after having broke from his bondage, the poor 
wretch ci ouches piteously towaids his cage again, and deprecates 
hiB mastoi’s auger. Ho asks for testimonials for orders. ‘Tho 
parUculai’s recpiired of me are what rcklc to morals and learning ; 
and tho reasons of quitting yonr Honour's ftinily — that is, whether 
the last was occasioned by any ill action. They aro left entirely 
to your Honour’s raoroy, though in tho first I think I cannot 
repionoh myself for .anything further than for injirmilKS. This 
is all I dare at present hog from your Hoiiiiiir, under ciTOiimstmiceB 
of life not worth yow regard ; what is left mo to wish (iiii.vt to 
the health and prosperity of your Honour and tiunily) is that 
Heaven would one day allow me tho opportiiuity of ieaviug my 
ackiiowledgments at your feet. I heg iny most Immhlij duty and 
service be piasonted to my Indiia, yoiii Honour’s lady and sister.' 
— Can prostration fall deeper? could a davo how lower ! ^ 

• ‘ He contiunoil m Sit William Temiile'a lioiine tUl the death oC lliat groat 
man. ’—,1 nsedotes of tho Itmdy of ft, by tlia Heau. 

‘It has smee pleased God to tahe tins groat and good peisoa to himself.’ — 
Fnfaco to Tmjok's Worhs 

On all jmWic ooeasiojis. Swift spealta of Sir William in tho same tone. 
But the reader will liotter understand how acutely ho reniembernd the in. 
dignities he .suffered in Ins household, from the subjoined extracts taiu the 
Sournod to .Whi . — 

' I called at Mr. Secretary the other day, to sea wliat the d ailed Inin 

on Sunday : I made him a very jiropcr Bjieoeh j told linn I observed he iva,s 
nmoh out of temper, that I did not expect he would tell me the cause, but 
would be glad to see he was in better ; aud oue thing I warned him of — never 
to appear cold to me, for I would not bo treated like a solioolboy ; that I 
bad felt too nmoh of thut in ray life already' [weetoing ttir WiilMW ToKplo), 
etc.. oto.-^Jounal to Stella. 

' I am thinking what a voucrattou we used to have for Sit Williiuu Temple 
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Twenty yoara afterwaitb Bikhop Keimi'l, dcscriliing Uie fianifi 
man, says, 'Di. Swift came into the roffee-liouae anil had a l»w 
from creryhoily but me. tVben I came to the aiiltchainbci' [at 
Court] to wait Wore jiinycru, Dr. Switt was the pnncip.al man 
of talk and business. He was sokeitiiig the Bari of An'iUi to 
apeak to liia blather, the Duke of Ormond, to get a place &i' a 
clergyman He was promising Mr. Thai old Ui mideitake, witli 
iny Lord 'I'reasurer, that he should uhtam a salary of £300 per 
annum as memba' uf tlie English Church at Eotteulaiii. He 
atapped F. Gwyime, Eaip, going in to the Queen with the red 
bag, and told him aloud, he had somotliing to say to him from 
lily Loul Treasurer. Ho took out his gold watch, and telling the 
time of day, complained that it was very hite. A gentleman said 
ho was too fast. “How eiiu I help it,” says the Doctor, “if Ihe 
coiutieia give me a watch that won’t go right?" Then he in- 
stuioted a young iiobleinaii, tlial the best poet in Eiiglaml wns 
Mr. Pa|io (a Papist), who had begun a tiaiialation of Homer into 
English, for which he would have them all Biibseube: “For,” 
says lio, “ho shall not begin to piiiit till I have a tlioiiBand 
guineas foi liiiu.” i Lord TrcnBurcr, after leaving the Queen, camo 
thiougli the room beckoning Di. Swift to follow him,— both went 
off just bofpTe.piinyers.j Tliertfs .a. little malice m the ESroiTs 
Miis t’^ufe PTnva.s’ 

Tliia piaiu'o of the great Dean seems a true one, and is harsh, 
though not altogether unpleasant Ho was doing good, and to 
doaervnig men too, in the midst of these intrigues and tmiiiipha. 
His journals and a thousand anecdotes of him relate Ills kind nets 
and rough iiianneis His hand was constantly stretched out to 

l^ectufjri lie iniglit have l)eeii Secretary of State at fifty , iwid liere in u J 
felbw Ijaiilly thirty la that employment fo ><teUa. 

‘The Secretary !>} ay easy with me as Mr Adtlison was. I have often 
thought wliat a splutter Sir William Temple umkcB about being Seci etaiy of 
State .’ — Jhid 

‘Lout Tieasurar has hml an ugly fit of tlie rlieumatisiu, but Is now Quito 
well. I was playing nt oyiR-und-ihiiy mtli hiiu «aiul liis fiiimly the other 
lught. lie gave us all twelvepcucc ayiPce to begin with . it put rue m nimd 
of Sii William Temple.' — Ibid 

‘ I thought I Jack 'i’cmple [nejjAew to Hii M’lllmm] and. his wifo pass 
by me to-ilay iii then coach , but I look no notice of Uicin. I am glad 7 
have wholly simken off th.at family ’ — «S. to S Sept 1710 

^ ‘ Swift must be allowed/ says Pi Johnson, ‘ for a time, to have dictatec 
the political opinionb of tlio English nation.’ 

A conversation on tlio Bean’b pamphlets excited one of the Doctoi-’.s liveliest 
.s'illids. ‘One, Jn jK-irtionlar, praised Ins Comhet of Iks 
“Sir, his Comhid of the Allies is a performance of very little ahtlity. . . . 
Why, sir, Torn Davies might have wiitten the Condv/d if ike Allies!'”— 
Boswell’s Life of Jokmon. 
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rcliera an bouest niau— he tw uiinliona alwiil his mmiay, liul; 
ready. — If you were in a stiait would you like sueh ii bnietiictmi 
VI think I would rather hare luul a imtalo and ii, friendly wind 
'from Goldsmith than have been hchohleii to the JJean fur a 
(guinea and a dinner.* He mKultcd a man as he served him, made 
Women cry, gueabi look foohsh, bullied imhieky friends, and dung 
113 benefactions into poor men’s tiuias. No; tlm Dean was no 

( brahman— im Irrahmau ever gave but with a kind woid and a 
land heart. J 

It is told, as if it were to Swiftts credit, that the Dean of St. 
Patrick’s performed his family devotions evoiy morning regularly, 
but with such secresy tliat the guests in his house were never in 
the least aware of the ceremony. There was no need surely why 
a church dignitary should assemble his fiitoily piivily in a eiyijt, 
and as if he was afeud of heathen iicraeculion. But I think the 
woild was nglit, and the bishops who advised Queen Anne, when 
they oomiaelled her not to appoint the author of The Tale of a 
Till to a Inahopric, gave peifectly good advice. Tlie man who 
wrote the aigiiraente and illu.stotion.s in that wild hook, cnnld not 
but be aware what must he the seipid of tho propoaitions wluoli 
ha laid down, 'i'bo boon companion of Pope and Bolingbroke, 
who chose tliese as the friends of hm life, and the reripento of his 
oonfideiioe and affection, must have hcaul many an iirgiimont, and 
joined in many a convcinatioii over Pope's port, or St John’s 
burgundy, which would not hoar to ho repeated at other men’s 
boards. 

I know of few things more conclusive as to llio sincerity of 
Swift’s religion than his advico to poor John Qay to turn clergy- 
man, and look out for a seat on tho Bench. Qay, the author of 

* ‘ Whenever he fell mlfl tho company of any peivsou for the fuel time, U 
was his custom to try their tempers anil disposition hy some Abrupt (pje,stioii 
that bore the appearance of rudeness. If tlue were nveU taken, and aimeied 
with good humour, he altcrwBida made amends by hie cmUtie.s. Hut if ha 
saw any marks of resentment, from alarmed pride, vanity, or conceit, he 
dropped all further intsircflume mth tho porty. Tills will he illustrated by au 
anecdote of that sort related by Mrs. FUkingtou. After supper, the Ibanii 
having decanted a bottle of wine, ponced what romaiued into a glass, and 
seeing it was muddy, presented it to Mr. PUkiugton to drink it "For," 
said he, "I always keep some poor paraon to drink the foul wine for ma” 
Mr. Pilkiugtou, entering into his humour, thanked him, and told him “he did 
not know the dilTerenee, but was glad to get a glass at any rale.’’ “Why, 

then," said the Dean, “yon shan’t, for I’ll drink it myself. Why, . take 

you, you are wiser tiion a paltry curate whom I asked to dme with me a few 
days ago ; for upon my tnakiug the same speech to him, ho said he did not 
understand such usage, and so walked off without his dinner. By the same 
token, I, told the gentleman who recommended him to me that tho fellow 
was a blockhead, and I had done with him.’’ SHEUiUiS’s Li/e of Sioifl. 
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Th lk{ji}ar'’ii Opera — Gay, tlie wildeBt of tho wits about town— 
it was thiB man that Jonathan Swift ailvised to take ouhiis — to 
invest in a cassock and hanilB— jiu>t aa he advised him to husband 
]m shillings and put his thousand pounds out at nitemstJ The 
Queen and the hishops, and the world, weie light iii niisbitisthig 
the religion of that man. 

^ From the Archmshof op CASHtLL 

‘ Dear Sir, ‘ Cashdl, May 1735. 

'I liave boGH so uiifortiniate in all ray contests of late, that I am 
resolved to have no inore, eBpccinlly where T am likely to ho overamtehed ; 
and aa I have some i eason to hope what is past will bo lorgottcn, 1 confess I 
ihd eiuleavonr m my last to put the best colour 1 could think of upon a veiy 
liad cause My friends judge right ot iiiy idleucss , but, in reality, it has 
hitherto proceeded from a hurry and confusion, .onsiug from a thoiiHand 
unlucky uiiforeAesu accidents rather than mere sloth. I have but one timihle- 
soinc aiiair now upua my hands, which, by the help of tlie piime serjeaut, I 
hope soon to get rid of; and then you shall see me a true Inf.h bishop. Sir 
Jumi'S Ware has nuule a very useful collection of the memorable actions oJ 
my piedecessois. Ho lelli) rac, they were born m such a town of England oi 
Ireland , wore consecrated suoii a year ; and if not translated, were buned m 
the Cathedral chmch, either on tho north or south .side. Whence I ooiudude, 
that a good bishop hai nothing more to do than to eat, drink, grow iat, rich, 
and die, which Jnmhihlc exAmjde I propose for the lemaijulci of my lilo to 
follow } for to tell you the trutli, 1 have for Uicso four oi five years past mot 
mtli so much tieachery, basene-ss, and ingratitude among uianlcmd, that 1 
can hardly think it incumbout on any man to cndeaiom* to do gootl to so 
porviiiise a gciieraUan. 

‘ I am truly coucoiued at the account you give me of your health. With- 
out doubt ft southern ramble will inove the litAt remedy yon can take to 
locovoi your iic.sU , and I do not know, except m one stage, whcie you can 
choose a road so smted to your circumstances, as from Dublin lutlim. You 
laive to Kilicfluiiy a timipikc «iid good ions, at every ten or J;welva nales euii. 
Prom Kilkenny hither is twenty long miles, had road, and no inns at all • but 
I have an expedient for you. At the foot of a very high lull, just imdway, 
there lives m a neat thatched cabin, a pai&ou, who is iioL poor ; Ida wife is 
allowed to be tlie best little woman in the world. Her chickens are the 
fattest, and her ale the belt m all the country. Besides, the pai’Son has n 
little cellar of lus own, of which ho keeps the key, whoio ho always has a 
hogshead of the best wine that can be got, m bottles well corked, upon their 
side ; and he cleans, ami pidls out the cork better, I think, than Eobin 
IIcic 1 dcsiigii to meet you with a eoacli , if you be tired, you sliaU stay all 
night , if not, aftei dinner, we will set out about four, and be at Ca, shell by 
lime ; and by going through fields and by-ways, which the parson will show 
us, we shall escape all the rocky and stony roads that lie between this place 
and that, which are certainly very bad. I hope you will be so kind as to let 
me know, a post or two bcfoic yon sot out, the very day you will be at 
Kilkenny, that I may have all things prep-iied for you. It may be, if you 
ask him, Cope will come ; he will do nothing for me. Tliarefore, dopeuding 
upon your positive pronusc, I shall add no moie aigmnents to persuade jou, 
nud am, witli the greatest trotli, your most faithful and obedient servant, 

‘ TeEO. CaSHEEIa’ 

0 
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I am not hero, of course, to siMilt of any inaii’a rdif’ions Tiom, 
except m so fiir as they iiiHnence Ms literary cliiiriicler, his life, 
Ms humour. The most notorious siiinors of all those fellow-mortala 
lYliom it la onr liusmeas to discuss — Harry Biolding aud Diidc 
Steele— were especially loud, and I lielievo really fervent, in their 
exprcsaiona of belief ; they belabonicd fiecthiiikoTs, ami stoned 
imagmary atheists on all sotfo of oneasions, going out of their way 
to bawl their own oieed, and persecute their iieigliloui’s, and if 
they sinned mid stumbled, as they coustiintly did with debt, uith 
dnulc, with all amts of bud lichaviour, they got iii>oii then kiioes 
and died ‘ Peccavi ’ with a most sonoious oitliodoxy Yes ; poor 
IJimy Fielding and jioor Du-k Steele were trusty and iindoubtmg 
Church of Engliiiiil inoii , they ahhorred Popery, Atheism, and 
wooden shoes, and idolatiics in geneial , and hiooiipped Ohiuch 
and State with foivour 

But Swift’ Ills mind had had a diffeiont schoolmg, and 
possessed a wery dilfoient logical power. I/e was not bred up in 
a tipsy giiard-rmm, and did nut learn to leason in a OoToiit 
Warden tavern 'Be could conduct an argument fiom beginning 
to end. hie could see fonvard with a fatal clearness. In his old 
age, looking at Th Tale, of a TttO, when he said, ' Good God, 
what a genius 1 had when I wrote that book I’ [ think he was 
admiring not the gemus, hut the cou.sct(uoiiocs to which the genius 
had brangbt him -a vast genius, a. miigiiittcciit gemus, a gonins 
wondevfnliy bright, and dazzling, and strong, — to acizo, to know, 
to see, to flash upon falsehood and scorch it into perdition, to 
penetiate into the hidden motives, and expose the black thoughts 
of men,— a n awtjil, .an evil spirit 

^ All, man! you, inlucaictl'in Epictu'can Tem])lp’s liliraiy, you 
rf Whose fueiids were Pope and St. John — ^what niailc you to swear 
ito fatal TOWS, and bind yourself to a lifelong hypocrisy before the 
jHeaven which you adored with such real woiiilm', hiunility, and 
•/cverciiee’ (For Swift was a reverent, was a (nous spirit — for 
HwiTt'coiiM love and could pray. Thiough the sturiiiR and tempests 
of hia furious mind, tlie stare of religion and love break out in tho 
blue, sinning serenely, though hidden by the driving clouds and 
^ the raadileiied humeine of Ins life. 

< It is my belief that he suffered fnglitfiilly from the coimeions- 
of hia own scepticism, and that he had bent his pride so far 
down as to put his apostasy out to Mre.i The paper left behind 

r ‘Ml. Bivift livetl with him [Sir William Tomple] .lome liimc, bill; rGsclviiig 
to settle himself in some way of Imng, was inolin^ to take orders However, 
alflimigli Ills I'ortime was very small, he had a scruple of oiiteniig mto the 
Olrarch merely for siippoi t.’— J iKcdofes iif the eanUi) c/ Swift, by the Daaa 
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Mill, called Thow/hts mi Jidii/iov, is iiicrcly a sot of exciiBoa for 
not professing disbolief. Ho Ba.y!. of Ms sormons tliat lie prcaelietl 
pamphlets ; they have scarce a Ohnston charactenslic ; they 
might be prcaclied fiom the steps of a synagogue, or the floor of a 
iiiosipie, or the hex of a coffee-house almost There is little or no 1 
cant — he is too gieat and too iiroud for that , and, in so far as the 1 
badness of Ms sermons goes, he is honest. But haviiig put that f 
cassock on, it poisoned him he was strangled in his bauds He ] 
goes through life, tearing, bke a man jiossesscd with a devip 
Like Abudah in Sie Arabian story, he is always looking out for / 
the Fury, and knows that the night wiH come and the inevitable 
hag with it. What a night, my God, it was I what a lonely rage 
and long agony -what a vulture that tore the heart of that giant i ' 
It ns awful to think of the gicat sufferings of this great man. ' 
Tluough life lio always seems alone, somehow. Goethe was so 
I can’t fancy Shakspeato otherwise The^gjaaJS.-.lllS.BM bve a]i_avt_ 
The Ipngftciiii Iiavo no compiany. But this man sufferSITo ; and ’ 
deserved bo to sutfci. One liauHy reads anywhere of such a paiipi 

The ‘.icera imh/ttalio’ of winch ho spoke as lacerating his 
hcait, and wludi ho dates to insciihe on his toinhstonc — ns if the! 
wi etch who lay under that stone waiting God's .judgment had a j 
right to he iingiy — breaks out from Iniu in a thousand pages of I 
Ilia writing, and tears and rends him. Against men in office, ho 
having been overthrown , against men in England, ho having lost 
hm chance of picfcrment thcic, the fuiioiia exile never fails to lage 
and cm no. (*1 s it ftir to call the famous Drap icT's Letl iTA • 
patnotibuil ^Tliey aio mastci pieces of dreadful “liumour , and 
i iiTective ; they are reasoned dogical]7*l!n8nflrTuo,'TjuE“'tCe pri> l| 
p’ositioiT IS aa monstrous and fabulous as the Eilbpntinn island. t| 
It M not that the giievance is so great, hut there is Ms enemy — 
the assault is wonderful for its activity and terrible lage It is 
Sa mson, with a hone in his hand. niRlnniT on liis enemies and . 
/felKug them : oir e'iidmires not tiiccansc so much .ns tlin-g ivpn;*''’,- - 
t he~ iinopi'. tlie faiw ot the chani^n. As is tKe case with madmen, 
ccitain subjeciriMVlIM hmp iniS. awaken his fits of wrath. 
Mairiage is one of these ; in a hundred passages in his writiuga 
he rages against it ; lages agiimst children ; an object of constant 
satire, even more oontcmptihle in Ms eyes than a lord’s chaplain, 

IS a pool curate with a laige family. The idea of this luckless 
paternity nover fails to brmg down from him gibes and foul 

^ ‘Dr. Swift liad a u.atural seventy of face, whicli even las smiles could 
nevsr soltcii, or lii.s iitnioj»t gmety rcmlei placid and aeroiie ; but wlien tliat 
sternness of \imige was mcieasetl by rage, it is scarce possible to imagine looTis 
or foatiiroa tliat carried m thejn jnore terror austerity.'— O biih|iy, 
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language. Ooulrt Biek Steele, or Goldsmith, or Fielding, in Ids 
most reckless momsnt of satire, have written anytlmig like the 
Dean’s famous 'modest proposal ’ for eating children 1 ) Not one of 
these hut mclta at the thonghta of childhood, fondles and cai esses 
it. Mr. Dean has no such softness and raters the unrsery with 
the tread and gaiety of an ogie.’!'! have been assured,’ says 
he in the Mod.tsi Proposal ‘ by a very Iniowiug Amencon of my 
acquaintance in London, that a young healthy child, well nursed, 
is, at a yeai old, a most ddicioiia, nounshing, nudwholesuine food, 
whether stewed, roasted, laked, or lioiled , and I make no doubt 
it will equally 301 ye in a ragouL’ And taking up tins pietty joke, 
as his way is, he atgiiea it mth peifect gravity and logic. He 
turns and twists this subject m a score of different ways : he 
.hashes it ; and he serves it up cold . and he gariiiBhes it , and 
rehslios it alway.? He desciibes the little animal as 'dropped 
from its dam,’ advising that the mother should let it suck pleirti- 
friUy in the last inontli, so as to rendei it plump and fat for a 
good table 0 ‘ A oliild,’ say.s his reverence, ‘ will make two dishes 
'at an entorfammeiit for friends; and when the family dines alone, 
the foro or hind quaiter will make a reasonable dish,’ and so on ; 
and, the subject being so delightfid that ho can’t leave it, lie 
proceeds to recommend, 111 place of venison for squires' tables, 
‘the bodies of young lads and maidens not exceeding foiirteon or 
under twelve.' Amiable humouristl laughing castigator of morals I ' 
There was a procesrii^nSwwn and practised in the Dean’s gay 
days . whoii a lout entered the coffee-house, the wags proceeded to 
what they called 'roasting’ him This is roasting a sulijcot with 
, a vengeance The Dean had a native gonius for ii,. As the 
Alpameh des Gotirmmh says. On natt rditsseur. 

* (_And it was not merely by the sarcastic method that Swift 
exposed the unreasonableness of loving and having children. In 
Gulliver, the folly of love and mamage is urged by giava 
arguments and advicerj lu the famous Lilliputian kingdom, Swift 
' speaks with approval of the practice of instantly removing children 
from their paients and educating them by the State ; and amongst 
his favourite horses, a pair of foals are stated to he the very utmost 
a w'ell-regulated equine couple would permit themselves. In fact, 
(ovu' gi'eat satirist was of opinion that eonjugal love to raiadyisable, 
and illustrated the theory by his own practice and example— God 
^ ApiillOt/i, 1713. 

' Lady Moaliam’s eldat boy is very ill 1 I doubt lio will aot livo, and she 
stays at Keii.smgtoii to 11111116 him, which vexes ns all. SIic is so excessively 
fowl. It makes me mad. She should never leave the Queen, Init leave 
everything, to stiok to what is so much the interest of the public, ai well as 
her own,’ , . , /oiiriMi. 
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help him — which made liim about the, most wi'etclicd bemi? m 
God’s world '■ 

The giaTe and logical conduct of an absurd iivopDoition, as 
exemplified in the cannibal proposal just ineutioiied, is our author’s 
constant method through aU liis 'works of humour, i (linen a 
country of people six niches or sixty feet high, and hy the luere 
process of the logic, a thousand wonderful absurdities are evolved, 
at so many stages of the calculation. Turning to the first mmistor 
who waited behind him with a white stalf near as tall as the 
miunmast of the ‘EoyiJ Sovereign,’ the King of Brobdingnag 
observes how contemptible a thing human gmndenr is, as repre- 
sented by such a contemptible little cieature as Gulliver ‘The 
Emporor of Lidlipiil’s featuies are stioug and masculine ’ (what a 
surprising humour there is iu this description The Emperor’s 
featuieH,' (.Inlliver says, ‘are strong and masculine, with an Austiiaii 
lip, an arched uose, his comidoxiou obvc, his oounteuaiice erect, his 
body and liinhs well proportioned, raid his deportment majestic. 
He 18 taller by tlie ireadlh of my mil than any of his court, whicW 
alone is euongh to strike uii awe into beholders ’ ' 

What a surprising humour theio is lu these descriptions ! How 
noble the satire is here ! Iiow ju.st and honest ! How perfect the 
linage I ' Mr. Macaulay has quoted the charming Hues of the poet, 
wheie the kmg of the pigmies is measured by the smuo straitlMd. 
We hare all read in Milton of the spear that was like ‘ the mast 
of some tall amiral,’ but these iuiagc.s are surely likely to come to 
the comic poet ongiiially. The subject is before him. Ho is 
tinning it m a thousand ways. He is full of it. The figure 
suggests itself natuially to Inin, and comes out of his subject, ns 
in that wonderful passage, when (jiilhvcr’s box Imving been dropped 
by the eagle into the sea, and Gulliver havmg been lecovved into 
the ship’s cabm, ho calls upon the crew to bring the box into the 
cabin, and put it on the table, the cabin being only a quarter the 
siae of the box. It is the nermHy of the blnmler which ie so 
admivahle Had a man come from such a couutiy as Brobdingnag 
he woidd have blundered so. 

(^But the beat stroke of humoiir, if there be a best m that 
aboiiiidmg hook, is that -where GuHiver, in the unpronounceable 
country, desenbes his parting from hia master the horse.* 'I 

' ' My liealtli is soramilmt mended, but at bast I have an ill bead ami an 
aGhrag heart. ’—in Ua% 1719 

* Perhaps tlie most molanclioly satiis m the whole of the dreadful book, 
la the cleeerlption of the very old people m the ‘‘Voyage to Lapnta.’ At 
Liigung, Gulliver hoars of some persona ■who never die, called the Struldbiugs, 
and erpresamg a wish to become acquainted with men who must have so 
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took/ ko says, ‘ a ficcoud b^ve of my mtwtor, Init t\H I was ^oiiig 
to prosii’atr, myself to kiss his h«xif, he did me the lu)iioiir to rniHG 
it gcutly to my mouth. X am not igiiouiiib how imu'li I have 
bo6u oeninvod for mentioning this last partioular. Detiaetorn are 
ploiised to tliink it improhable that so dluKlnons it pen^un sliuulil 
descjeud to give so great a maik of distiiietion to a creaturf’ S(j 
.mferioi as I) Neithev am T igiioraiit how atit some UnvoIltTs are 
’to boast of estraoidinaiy favours they have received, lint if these 
cenBiirers were bettor acqiuimteci with the noble and courteous 
disposition of the Hoiiyknlmms they would soon cliango llieiv 
opinion.’ 

‘ ( The surprise here, the audacity of circumstantial evidence, the 
aktounding gravity of the speakei, who is not ignorant liow much 

much leainhig and experience, Jiis oolloquii.t <1cscilIm>s the StriiUIbrngs to 
him 

‘ Ha said : Tiiey oomniouly acted like mortals, till about thirty years old. 
after which, by degrees, they gi*ew uielaucUoly and dejected, incraasing m both 
till they e«iiio to fourscore. Thw he Iwirnod Jroin iheir own confeftsiou , for 
otherwise their not being above two or three ot that species boni in an age, 
tlioy wore too few to form a goiieml observaliou liy. When they came to 
foil! aooio years, which is reckoned thco’clromiLy of living in this cotiiitiy, they 
had not only all the follies and infirmities of othei old men, hut many more, 
wliicli arose fioiii the piospoct of imvci' dying. Hioy wmo not only opiiuomi- 
tivc, peevish, covetous, luoiose, vain, Ulkativo, hut Incapahlo of friendship, 
and dead to all intiiral affecLiou, which never descended below their graiid- 
oliddvcn Euvy .aid impotent dcsirca aio ihcir provading ]\iiasinns Bill 
those objects against which their euvy seems prluoipally direcLcil, lU'C Llio vksch 
of the yonugei' sort and the deaths of tho old. By rcfleoiang on the loriiuw, 
they flud tlieinsolves cut off fboni all powihility of )ileasiirc ; and wliciuwcr 
they see a funeral, they kioeul, and rrpmo thal, othois aie gone to a hmboiii’ 
of ic.st, to whloh they themselves uewr turn hoiio to ainve. They liiiva no 
leraembraiwc of anything but what they learned and ohservotl in ^oir youth 
and nuddlo age, and even that is very imperfect. And lor the tiiilh or 
particulars of any fact, it is safer to dopaud on coimnou tradlUnn than ujion 
theii best recollections. Tlic least miscmble among them appear to bo those 
who tnni 1,0 dotage, ami entirely lose thcii nioniories ; those meet ivith innre 
pity and a.s?istance, because they waut many bad qualities which abound m 
others 

‘Tl n StruldbuTg liappea to marry one of liw oivn kind, the marriage is 
dissolved oi conise, by the courtesy of the kingdom, as soon us the ynnnger of 
the tsYO cornea to he foUTiMjme. For the. law thinks it to be a leasonable 
nulnlgence that those who are condemned, without any fault of iheii own, to 
a perpetual contmnauce in the world, should not have their misery doubled 
by the load of u Wife. 

‘ As soon as they have completed the term of eighty years, they are looked 
on as dead in law , them heirs immediately succeed to their estates ; only a 
Hinall iiittaiioe is reaerveil for their support ; and the poor ones aie maintained 
at the public charge. After that penod they .ire held meapable of any em- 
ployment of trust or profit , they oa-nuot purchase lands or taka lefuses, neither 
lire they allowed to bo witnesses m any cause, eithm* civil or orimuial, not even 
for the decision of meera and bounds. 
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he Ins ])een (‘eiisiucA, the uatmc of llie faTom eonfencfl, aiul tlio 
uspcottul (xiiltaliim fit the leowpt ot it, ,ut mtitly cnmpltstej it j 
n tiiitli lop^y ttiTv^^ c ntiicl;^ l ogital and ‘ihsui^ 

Ab foi tlio liiuiioiii antTcoadnct of this faiiuuH lihle, I suppose 
thou. Vi no ])eifeQii -who leuls but iiimt adniiie , js toi tho niouil, 

1 think it lioiuhle, bhamtlh], uiuuauly, bl ispheinoub , ami sj,'i!Uit j 
und £51 oat a'l tlin Bean ib, I say we should hoot Jiim . Some of Lius i 
aiidionoc may not have lead the last pait of GiiUiYev, anil to g>uch 
I would lecall the advice of the veneiable Mi Punch to poisons 
aljout to many, and say, ^Don^t’ AVlien Oiilliv'ei hist hinds 
anion^^ the Yihoos, the naked howling \vi etches cUinhei up tiees 
and abfi.Lult him, and he desciibts liimsolf ns ‘almost stifled wiili 
the filth winch fell almut him ’ The leader of the fouith paii of 

*At luucty tliQV lose their toctU and hair , they have at that ago 110 ilm 
tinctioa of tiste, but eat nid dunk wlutucr they cm get without iclisli or 
a}rpi..titt, ihe diseases they wirt subieot to still coiitnnii., without im.re ismg 
or diiimiislung In talking, they forget tho coinuiou appellaLiou ol 
aiul ihe names of peisons, mn of those who aie their neaicsl fnuids and 
I tlativos Foi Iho some leasoii, they can never amuse Uitmselvos v ith 1 nading, 
hocausD tliui luomoiy will not sirve to cairy them fiom the begmiiing ul a 
sontfluce to the end , and by tins defect they are deprived ot ths only 
eutertamment whueof they iiiiglit ollieiwise Iw cajuible 

'The langu'igi. of this conutiy being oluay, on Uia lUu, the bUwklbruga of 
one age do not uinletstaiul those of anothci , ncitliei aiotliey able, aftu two 
liiuiclicd yeais, to hold any eoiueisation (fmtliot. th m bj a fvw general wnids) 
iviLli thur iieighboius, tho mortals , and thus they he under llie disadvantage 
of hung hko foieigners m then own couiitiy. 

‘This u IS the account gneii me of tho Stuildbi ugs, as noai as I ciu 
icniciiilior I ifLciwauls saw five 01 six of difleicnt ages, the joiuigtsl not 
above two huu<Ued yeais old, who weie hcouglit to me sev aral tunes by some 
of my fiiuidfi } but althongb they wcie told “that I wis a gieat li ivellu, and 
had seen all the 11011(1,” Uiey hod not the least eimosit) to nsk me a single 
question , only deaireil I would give thewi slumakudask, or a toht.11 of 
remembrance; uhioh 13 a modest way of beggiug, to avoid the Inv that 
strictly foiliids it, Ijccause they arc provided ior by tho public, althongli 
indeed with a very scanty allowance 

‘ 3 'licy are despised and hated by all sorts of jHJoplt. , 1111011 0110 of them is 
born, it IS lechoned oiiiinons, and their biith la lecoided very pmtioiilnrly , so 
that you may know their age by consulting the regater which, however, Ins 
not been l^ept above a thousand yeais past, cn at least has been dosti'nyed by 
time or public distmbinccs But the usnal way of computing how old they 
are, is, by asking them what kings or great persons they can rememhei , and 
then consultmg history , for infallibly the last prince in tlicix mind did not 
begin hib reign iftcc they wire I'onrscoic yeaia old 

‘They wcie the most mortifying sight I ever beheld, and the woiiien moie 
hoirible than the ivun , besides tho usual d&foimitK.{i 111 e.vtroiiie old ige, they 
acfjiiiied an additional ghastliness, lu propoiUon toidien niimbd of jcius, 
which 1-! not to be clesoiihed, anil among half a do^sen, I soon distinguished 
which v\ IS the eldest, although there was not aliove a coutiuy or two bUweLii 
them ’ — (^itlhie) s Tuuds, 
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‘ Gnllivor’rt TraYsla ’ ia like the hero himaolf in this inatani'e. Il 
is Yahoo language ; a monster githering Bhricks, and gnaalihig 
impieoationa against mmMnd — tearing down all shmls of modeBty, 
mast all sense of manliness and shame ; filthy in word, filthy in 
thojighfc, furious, raging, obscene. 

/And di'cadCul it is to tliiuk that Swift knew tlie tendoncy ot 
hmcreed — the fatal rocks towards which his logic desperately 
drifted. That last part of (JidliTer is only a consequence of what 
has gone before , and the worthlessness of all mankind, the petti- 
ness, cruelty, pride, imlBcihiy, the general Yaiiity, the fnelisli 
pretension, the mock greatness, the pompous dulncss, the mean 
aims, tlie base successes — all these were present to him ; it was 
with the dm of these curses of the woiid, blaspheming against 
hoaYCn, shrieking m his ears, that he began to write his dreadful 
allegory — of which the meaning is that man is utterly wicked, 
dcspciatc, and imbecile, and his piassinns are so nonstrons, and 
his boasted powers so mean, that he is and dcBorvea to he the 
slave of brutes, and igiiorauee is better than his vaunted reasou.’l 
What had this man done* what secret remorse was rnnkling af 
his heart 1 what fever was boiling in him, that he should see all 
thewoild blood-shot? We view the world with our own eyes, 
CBoh of us , and wo make from witiuii us tho world wo see". A 
■weary heart gets no gladness ont of sunshine ; a selfish man is 
sceDticaJ. about friondship, lus a man with no car docs not care for 
music. A frightful aelf-conseloiisncss it must have been, which 
looked on mankind so darkly thioiigh (, ho.se keen oyes of Swift. 

A lem'U'kahle story is told by Scott, of Hekiiy, who mtorniptcd 
Archbishop King and Swift in a conversation which loft the 
pielate in tears, and from wliioh Swift lusliod away with marks 
of strong terroi and agitation in lus countenance, upon which the 
/ Archbishop said to Delany, ‘ You liave just met the most unhappy 
Iman on earth , but on the subject of his in-etohcdneas you must 
inevor ask a question.’ 

j The most unhappy man on earth ; — Miserrimus — what a 
character of him i And at this time all tho great wits of England 
had been at his feet. All Ireland had shouted after him, and 
worshipped him as a libemtor, a saviour, the gi-eatest Irish patnot 
1 and citizen. Dean Drapier Bickerstaff Gidhver — the most famons 
statennen, and the greatest poets of his day, had applauded him, 
and dene him homage ; and at this time writing over to Boling- 
broke, from Ireland, he says, ‘It is time for me to have done 
with the world, and so I would if I could get into a better before 
I ■was called into the beat, and wt die here in a rage^ like a 
poisoned rat in a We.’ 
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We have spoken about the men, and Swift’s hchavioni’ to 
them ; Euid now it behoves us not to forget that theio aie certain 
other persons in the creation who had rather intimate relations 
with the giftfit Dean.'' Two women whom he loved and iniui'i'd 
are known by every reader of books so familiarly thnt if we had 
seen them, or if they bail been relatives of our own, wo scaroely 
could have blown them better. Who has not in Ins niind an 
linage of Stella? Who does not love her? Fair and tender 
oreature • pure and affectaonate heart ! Boots it to you now that 
you liave been at rest for a hundred and twenty years, not divided 
m death from the cold heart which caused yours, whilst it beat, 
such faithful pangs of love and grief— boots it to you now, that 
the whole world loves and deplores you^ Scoi'ce any man, I 
believe, ever thought of tliat grave, that did not cast a flower of 
pity on it, and write over it a sweet epitaph. Gentle lady '—so 
lovely, so loving, so u]ibapi)y You have had countless champions, 
millions of manly hearts mourning for you From geu-eiaiion to 
geneiatiou we take up the fond tradition of your beauty ; wo 
watch and follow your tragedy, your bright morning love and 
purity, your constancy, your gi'icf, your sweet maityrdoni. We 
know your legend by hcait. You aio one of the saints of Engbsli 
story. 

And if Stella’s love and innocence is charming to contomplate, 

I ivill say that in spito of ill-usage, m spite of drawbiieke, in spite 
of mysterious separation and union, of hope delayed and sickened 
heart — in the teetli of Vanessa, and that little episodical aber- 
ration which plunged Swift into such woeful pitfalls and quagmirea 
of amorous perplexity — in spite of the veiriicts of most women, I 

' The name of Vfirinn 'haa Ijtson thrown mto tho .sliatlo by those of Ihu 
famous Stella aiul Vanessa , but she liad a story of lyff own to tell about tho 
blue eyesi of young Jonathan One may t.ay that the book of Swift's Life 
opens at places kept by these bliglited floweia i Variiia must liavo a 
paT'agrnph. 

Ska was a Miss Jane Waryi^, sister to a college chum of his, In 1696, 
when Swift was nineteen ycnr.s oW, we find him writing a love-letter to her, 
beginning, ‘JmpatienGe is the most inseparable quality of a lover.’ But 
absence made a great difiereuce m hia feelings ; so, four j ears afterwards, the 
tone IS changed. He writer again, a very curious letter, ofleimg to marry 
her, and putting the otter in such a way that nobody could possibly acoept it. •, 

After dwelling on his poverty, etc., he says, coudltvonally,(_ ‘ I shall be - 
blessed to have you in ray arms, without regarding whether your person be 
beautifnl, or your fortune l^e. Oleanlme&s lu the first, and eorapetency in 
the second, is all I ask for ' ’ ) 

The editors do net tell ua what became of Yanna m life. One would bo 
glad to know that slie met with some worthy partner, and lived long enough 
to see her little boys laughing over Lillipiit, without any a'nUre^cn3i& of a 
sotl character about the great Dean I 
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beliCYe, -wlio, as fai- aa my exparience iind laiiivoi'sation ivfips, 
generally take Vaiiensii’s piirt iii tlie eoiitmvoi’fiy — m Kpilo of the 
tears wliioli Swift caused Stella to slifiil, ami the roclcs and 
barriers wliieli fate anil temiicf uitenioscil, and which iireventud 
, the pure comae of that tnic love from rmiuing smoothly the 
brightest part of Swift’s story, the imie alar iu that ilarlc and 
tempestuous life of Swift’s, is his love for Jtcater JoliiiBoii. It 
has been my business, professmnally of course, to go through a 
deal of seatmiciital reading in ray time, and to acquaint myself 
with love-makmg, aa it has been described m various langiiagca, 
and at varioua ages of tlie world ; and I know of nothing more 
manly, mure temlei, more exquisitely touclinig, than some of' 
these brief notes, written in irhat Swift calls ‘his littlo language ’ i 
in his journal to Stelk.’ . He writes to her night and morning 
often Ho uoTcr sends nway a letter to her but he begins a new 
one on the same day. He mn’t bear to lot go her kind littlo 
hand, as it were. Ho knows that she is thinking of linn, and 
iiwgiug for him far away m Duhlm yonder. He takes her latterg 
flora uudur his pillow and talks to them, familiarly, paternally, 
with fond epithets and pretty caressea — as he would to the sweet 
and artless oienturo who loved him. ‘Stay,’ he writes ime mum- 
iiig— it is the nth <d' Heceiuhor, 1710— ‘Stay, I will aiiBwer 
some of your letter this iiioriiiiig in bed — let mo seii. Oomu and 

appear, little letter ! Here 1 am says he, and what say you to 
Stella tins inoiniug fresh and fasting? And can Stella road this 
■wntiiig without hurting her dear cyis*’ ho goes im, after more 
kind prattle and fond wlusporing. The dear eyes slimo clearly 
upon him then— the gowr angel of his life is with liiiu and 
blessing him. Ah, it was a kud fato that wrung from tliem so 
many tears, and stabhal pitilessly that pure and tender hfisoin. 

A hard fate ; but would slie have eliangcd it ! I have heard a 
woman say that she would have taken Swift's cruelty to have had 
his tciideuiess iHc had a sort of worship fur her wdiilst li6>' 
wounded her. He speaks of her after she is gone , of her wit, of 

1 A saiiiniierilal Cliiimiiollioii might Bad a good deal of mattar foi his art, 
ill expoimdmg the symbols ot the 'Littk Iiaiigiinge.' Uaiiiilly, Stella is 
‘ M D bet soinetiiilcs her eoaqianioa, Mra Bingley, is liiC'ltuleil 111 it. 
Swift 13 ‘ Presto ; ’ also P.B.P.R. We have ‘Good-rnglig M.D ; Kight, M.D, ; 
Little M D , Stellaluiis ; Pretty Stella , Bear, i-ogiusli, iiripiident, iiretty 
M.D. I ’ Every now and then be laealts into rhyme, as — 

I wish yon both a meiry new ye.ar, 

Roast-bear, nmieeil-pieg, and good strong beer, 

And me a share of yonr good clicor. 

That I was theie, as you were hete, 

Anil you are a little saucy dear. 
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lioi kmdiie&s of lioi l)oaIltJ^ itii a snuplt lo^c luul 

i(V(im« that aie inrteyiilmbly towhuiir, m ('oiituinphition ot 
her goodiiMS his Innl hr ut melts into pathos, his cold rhyme 
kindies and "lows mfco poeliy, and he falls donii on his knots, so 
to speak, betore the an^l whose lift, he hid enibiitiud, confesses 
his own wietdiedness and unwoitluncss, aud adoiefc her witli cue's 
of leiaoiae and love^ — 

"When on my biikly coiioli I lay 
Impatient lotli of night and day, 

And groanmg in unmanly sti ima, 

Callocl ovriy poWM to eise my iiams, 

Then Stella i ui to my relief, 

IVith chooifnl Pice uid inn aid giief, 

And though by hcaiui s scvcic dtaco 
Sho snireis lioiiily nioie than mo, 

Ko oncl mastPi t,oiild u qinie 
Iiom shvfis employml fui daily hue 

Stella, by hoi fnemlship Manned, 

■\Vifch vignin and dcliglit peilouiied 
Kow, Mitli a soft and Mleiit tie id, 

Unhond she moves about iny bed 
My sinking spall's now supplies 
Witli coidials in hu hAinh and eyes 
Best pittcin of tiuo fi lends ' bcnaie , 

"iou pay too doaily foi youi caic 
If, while yoni L(m(lpincs& sccutos 
My hfs, it must eiidangei joins , 

1 or biich a fool was nevci found 
Who pulled a iialieo to the giound, 

Only to have the nuns made 
Mateiiah lot u house decayed 

One little tnumph Stella had in hei life— one deal little piece 
of injustice was peifoimcd in hei faaoni, foi which I confess, foi 
my part, I can’t help thanking fate and tlie Dean That oilm 
'peTiQTi avas sacuficed to hei — that — that youi^ woman, who lived 
five cloois from Di Swift’s lodgings in Bury-stiectj and who 
flatteied him, and made love to him in such an ontiageoiis nniimei 
— Vunesaa was thioivn ovei 

Swift did not keep StellVs letteia to bun in leply to those he 
wiote to her ^ He kept Bolmgbroke’s, aud Pope’s, and Hailey’s, 

^ The following passages aie from a papiw begun by Swift on the eveiuiig 
of the day of hei death, Jau 28, 1727 8 

‘She uai, wokly fiom her childhood, until about the ige of fllteeu, but 
then she glow mto perfect heaHh, and was looked upon as one of ttie most 
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iiiid PoLsiboiougVs but Siella. ‘my fucfully/ ilie Liye=! b-iy, 
kept Swift’s Of couiBe that is tlifi way of LIk woild and so 
we cannot tell what lici style was, oi of what suit wcio tho little 
leUms which the Doetoi idaced thiie at night, iiiul bade to appi n 
from nudfti Ins pillow of a luoinuig But ui Lcitci TV of that 
famons coUeotioii he tle%iibes lus lodgings in Bniy sticet, wluie 
he has the hist door, a dining looni and bed chamboi, at eight 
shillings a week, and in Lettei VI ho says Mic has visited a 
lady just come to town/ whose name somehow is not inciitioued , 
and lu Lettei Till he enteis a qneiy of btella's— ‘ Wlni do you 
mean “that boards ueai me, that I dine with now and then'^” 
What the deuce ^ You know whom I have dined witii evoiy day 
since I left you, better than I do’ Of coinse she does Of 
course Swift has not the slightest idea of what she means But 
in a few letters moie it turns out that the Doctoi has been to 
dine ‘gravely’ with a Mis Vauhomiigli then tliat ho has been 
to ‘ his neighboui ’ then that lio has been unwell, and means to 
diue foi the whole week with his neighbour * Stella was quite 
licautiful, giacetul, and 'igretablc youug womun in London— only a littk Loo 
fat Hei ban wai] blackei tlmn a laveu, and eveiy featuie ot liei faco in 
peifucliou 

‘Pioperly spoakuig’— ho goes on with a calmnci? wliith, luidortlie 
oirouiiisLances, is tmibie — ‘ sbo liaa boon dying six nvoulhs ! . 

‘Novel was any ot her sex bom wth hottei gilts of llio miiul, or wlio 
moie improved them by ii.ading and convoibitiou . All of us who had 
the happmeaa of Imr fncndship agued uuaiiuuously that ni uu vl'tuinooii’s oi 
evt.mag's coiiveisation slie never failed btfoio we pailod of dolivonug the hif,t 
thing Lb'it was aaul m the company Sumo of us have wiitLeu down sovoial 
of hei sayings, oi what the Ikencli call bom moi% wherein she oxcelkd hoyonil 
belief ’ 

Tlie specimens on lecord, howevei, m the Dean’s papir, called /iom Jl/'ols 
(k Sidlu, starmly beai out tins last part of the paii^'yae But tho follow 
mg prove her wit 

‘A gentleman, who had been veiy silly and j>eit in hoi company, at last 
began to grieve at reracniboimg the loss of a child lately dead A bishop 
sitting by comfoited him — that he should bo ta&y, because “tho child uas 
gone to heaven” “No, my lord, Boidhlio, “llml is it winch most gi'ievce 
him, because ho is sure never to see his child thue ” 

‘ When she was extremely ill, her physician, said, “ Madam, you are neai 
tho bottom of the hill, hot wc Will endeavour to get )ou up again " fehe 
answered, ‘Doctor, I fear I shall be out of bieatli before I get up to tlie 
top ’ 

‘Avery dirty clergyman of her acquaintance, wlio affected smariuass and 
repartees, was asked by some of the company liow his nails came to bo so 
dirty He was at a loss, but she solved tho difficulty, by saying, “the 
Doctor’s nails grew duty by scratching himself” 

‘A Quaker apothecary sent her a vial, corked, it had a bioad bum, and 
a label of paper about its neck “ What is that ^ ’ —said she— ‘ ‘ my apothe 
Gary’s son i ’ The ridiculous resemblance, and Die suddenness of the question, 

sot us all a laughing IfwAs, Swit’h Ed vol ix 295 6 
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n2;M m her previsions She saw fiom thf veiy fust luiif', vhat 
■\v<is gemg to Lippcn, and <w.‘tnted Tanessn in the air^ TIil 
rival IS at thfi Derm’s feet The inipil and teadici aie reading 
togethei, Aiid dimlaug tea togethoi, and going to piayeis together, 
and leaimng Latin togethei, and coniugatiug umo, ama^, (cmaii 
togethci The little laugudgo is ovei toi pool Stella By the 
lule of giaminar and the coiiise of conjugation, doesn’t amavz 
come aftm amo and {wmis ? 

The loves of Cadcniis and Vanessa'’ you may pcuise m 
Cadcntis’a own poem on the &ul>]eet, and in pool Vanessa’s 
vehement expostulatoiy veiscs and letteia to hiiii, she adoies liim, 
implores him, admues him, thinks Mm something godlike, and 
only piays to he admitted to lie at his feet^ As tliey aie bung- 
ing hnii home fioiri (‘Much, those divine feet of Dr Swift’s are 
found pietty often m Vanessa’s pniloin He iiked^,M be admiied 
and adoad - He MkIk Miss Vanhomiigh to^bc a woman of great 
taste and spiut, and beauty and wit, and a foituue too Ho secs 

^ ‘ I im so hot and k^y after my raormug’a walk, that I loitered at Mrs 
Vanhomrigli’h, ivhoio my best gown and periwig wns, ‘lad ovi of vwre hstlm 
nesh chn4 thac wty often, so I did to day ’ — Jonmal to Stella 

Mib Vanhomugh, ‘ Vanessa’s ’ inothei, was the widow of a Butoh meuliimt 
who hold bwiaUst- aiipomtinwiLa u» Kmg Wdli mi’b time TI\o faiiiily oeUlul 
in London m 1709, and Ind a house lu Buiy Street, St. James’s— a street 
made notable by annh icsideuts u Swift and Stoek, and in niir own time 
Mooie and Crabbe 

® ‘Vanessa was cscoseivdy vain Hie character given of liu by Cadcims 
IS fnio painting, but m genei d litUlioaa She was loud of diess , imjnLioiit; 
to bo fldimicd, very ivniaiitic in hei tiiin of mind, aiipeiioi, m her own 
opinion, to all liei sox , full of pertueas, gaiety, and pride , not without «ome 
agieoabie accnraplishmenta, hilt fai ftoni lioiiig eithei Ixaulilul or geuLoel, 
happy m the tlioiighls of being rcpoit^ Swilts tonciibuie. but still 
aiiiiing and mtanding to he Ins wife Lcud Orrery 

® ‘You bid me bo eofiy, and you would sec me as often as you could You 
had better have smd, as often na you can get the better of youi inchnations 
so jmich , or as often as you lemembu theie was such a oiu. m tlie world 
If you uontiuufl to tieat me as you do, you will not bo made, unea y by me 
long It IS impoasiblo to desenbe what I have sufiercil since I saw yon last 
I am sine I could have borne the rack mnob. bettai than those killing, killing 
woids of yours Sninctimes 1 have icsolvod to die witboul seeing you more , 
but those resolves, to yom misfortune, did not last long , for there is some 
thing m human nature that prompts one bo to (uvd relief in tins world I 
niufit give way lo it, and beg you would &ee roe, and speak kindly to me , 
for I am sure j ou d not condemn any one to sulFci what I li ive done, could 
you but know it The loison I wiite to you js, because T raimot tell it to 
jou, should I see joii , for when I begin to compl im, then jou are angrj, 
ami there is something in your looka so awful that it strikes me dumb Ob ' 
that you may have but so imioh legai-d for me left that this compl, amt may 
touch jour soul witli pitv I say as little as evei I can , did you but know 
wliat I thouglit, I am suie it wonld move you to forgive me , and believe I 
cannot help telling yon this and hve — VA^E6SA (M 1714 ) 
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lier every day j ho cIoob not tell Stella ahoiiL llic ImBiiuwa ; tmtii 
the impctiioiia Vaiianaa becomes too fond of him, until the dnftur 
is (iiiite frightened by tlio yoirag womm’s ardour, mid cuiifouiukl 
by her ivaniitli. Ho wanted to many uoithor of tlirai— Hnt j 
believe was the truth ; but if lio had not mamcd Stella, Viiiiessa 
would hnvo had him in spito of himself When lie wont bach to 
Ireland, his Ariadne, not content to lomaiii iii her isle, jiiiisuod 
tlia fugitive Dean In vain ho jirotested, ho vowed, lie soutlnu]^ 
and bullied ; the news of the Dean’s niiuriagc with Stella at last 
came to her, and it killed her — ahe died of that passioiid 
^ ‘ If we cioiifeidm' Swift’s liehaviour, fio far only us it irlatos tn ivoiiiui] 
i)hali iiuil that he loukutl iijiou thorn i-athoi as bihi* than as whole iiyiirefi.'-,. 
OiiuuRy. 

I * You must liavo smiled to haw foniicl his lumsa a ooustant seinglio of veiy 
virtuous woineiij who attended him from mornmfj to night.’ — OnnuRY, 

A corre&iJoncUnt of Sir Walter Scott furnished him with tlio inatcvmls 
on which to found tho followuig iiiteieatiiig passage about Vimessa— aftiji she 
hud I'otivod to chorish. her passion in retreat • 

‘ Mavley Abbey, iieur Celhri^e, where Miss Vauhomrlgli resided, is built 
much m the fonu of a ical cloister, especially in its external apiiearaiico, An 
aged mail (upwards of ninety, by his own account) showed the groiuida to 
my coriesponduut. He was the sou of Mrs. Vanhomngli’s giudonor, 
used to work with hu father m the garden while a boy. lie romoinhered 
the nnfortiinato Vanessa well ; and lus account of her correspoiulod with tlio 
usual de^ioripticni of her poison, especially as to her He said hlia 

ivsTit) soldnin abroad, and saw little coiniiaiiy , her oonstuut aiuuseinent was 
reading, or irallciiig in the garden. . . . Slio avoided company, luui wnq 
always raolaiielioly, save when Uoaii Swift wiia theitt, and tlipu him nounipd 
happy. Tho garden was to an iincomiuou dogroo oinwdwi with lamels. 
old luau sold that when Mm Vauhomrlgli oxiHiofiHl the Denn she always 
planted with her own hiuid a liiurcl or two agiuiiHb Ins amvid. Hu .slmwiiil 
her favouiite seat, still called “Vanessa’s bower,” Tliiee or four Iruus mul 
soma laurels indicate the spot. . . . Theio wero two seats and a riiiic tiihlo 
within the bower, the ojwning of whicli commanded a view of the TjlIUiy, . , . 
In this' sequestered spot, aocowluig to the old gaideiiei’s acicouut, tho Dean 
and Vanessa used often to sit, mth l>ooks and wilthig matoi'lalK on the Uihlo 
befoiti them Suoti’s Bwijt, voL i. pp. 216-7. 

. . ‘But Miss Vanhoinr^h, irritated at tho situation in which she 
found herself, (letermined on bringing to a eii'-is those oxpcctatioiifi of a 
tmion with the object of her affectioua — to the hope of winch .she hail dang 
anud eveiy vioiBsitude of his conduct towards her Tho inobt proliahla bar 
was hifi nndeftned coiinectiou witli Mrs. Johnson, wlni’li, a‘i it limit have 
been pei’fectly luiown to her, had, doubtless, long elicited liei Rcaiet^iealonsy, 
although only a wiigle hint to that purpose is to lie fniiiid in their cone* 
spoiuleiiue, auil that so early as 1713, when fcha witos to hnu — then ni 
Ireland—" If you are very happy, it is ill-natured of you not to tdl inu so, 
exc&l)t 'tis ic/kd is ‘inamsist&td wiiA mvne'' Uor aileuco and patuniee uiiilor 
this state of luieci tainty for no less than e^ht yenis, must have been paitly 
owing to her iiwc for Swift, and partly, pcarhap-s, to tho weak state of her 
rival’s heaUli, whudi, from year to year, seemed to aiinoimco ^speedy dusohi- 
tiou. At length, however, Vanessa’s impatience prevailed, and she ventmod 
on the decisive step of ivritiug to Mrs, Johufion herself, xeduestiug to kuo\y 
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And when ^ho died, anil &ttlln hejjd tlul hSiviit had ivntlcn 
beautifully leg.udinK lici, ‘that (loeyi’t mupuse iiic,’ md Mib 
Stella, ‘iui lie all laiow tlio Dtan eoulil wiite hi lutitully about 
A bioomstick' A woni.in — a tiue woman I Would you luie hud 
[ one of them foigivo the othei 1 

In a nolo in Inn biogiajihy, Scott wiye that his fiieiid Di 
Tube, of Dublin, Im a loi k of StclU's haii, eiicliml lu a jiapei 
by Swift, on which ,ue wiitten, m the Dcan’fe hand, the woide 
ji Oiilj/ cl wiiiium\ han ’ Alt instance, says Scott, ot the Doan’s 
ijiesiic to Tcil Ilia feelings imiTra Hientiak of cynical indifteience 
"* See the vanous notions of culicsl Do tho,sc wouls imlnate 
indiiferaice oi an attempt to hide fiiclragl Did you. cvei hear 
miuidfom win dsmoie pathetic? Only a woman’s hair, only love, 
only hilihty, only punty, innocence, lieauty, only the tcmlciest heart 
111 the world stiickeii and ■nouniUd, and passed away now out of 
uai h oi paw's of hope ilefened, lovt insulted, and pitiless dcBeitimi 
— only Hint lock of haii left, and inemoiy and icmoiBC, foi the 
guilty, lonely wictch, shuddeiing oiei the giavc of his wictini 
And yet to have had so niuili love, he must have given some. 
Tieasmes of wi'f and wisdciin and tendeinoss too, must tlmt man’ 
liavo had locked up in the caverns of Ins gloomy heait, and 
shown fitfully to one oi two whom he took iii thcie But it was 
not good to visit that pUi e People did not i enuim tlicie long, 
and sulToied for having been tbeie' He shi ink aw ay fiom all 

tlifi intiim of llmt coimecliou fetelk, ni rcsiAy, iiifouiiail lici oi liir jimujogi' 
with the Di. Ill , aiul full of tho highest icseiitineufc aganisfc Swiit foi hnvmg 
gneii nnotlia fonulc such a light iii him as Miss Vanlioimigli s iiiqiiiues 
mij'liefl, she sent to him hei n\als Mtei of luteni^aloues, iiid, 
seeing him, or an siting his leply, ictiied to the lioiihc of Air roul, neir 
Duhlm Lieiy lewloi knows Ih* lou-wqueuce Sasvifl, in one of those 
pnroxysnis of iiiiy to which he was liable, hotli fiom teinpei 'iml disease, i ode 
instantly to Mai Icj Abhej As lit uiteied the ajiaitnieiit, the htDumehs of 
hi-i countsnftnoe, which was pccwli uly formed to tspiess the fieuBP passions 
struck the unfoitniulc Vanessa with sndi terror Uiat she coiiJd bcaiee ask 
wliethei he would not sit down lie answered by fliiigiiig a letter on the 
tilile, and, instantly leaving the house, lenioiuitod lus hoisc, and letnrned to 
Diihliii When Vanessa opeuul the pocket, she only found liei own letter to 
Stella It was her death wjurrmt. She sunk at onet undei the disappoint 
nieiit of the dcla}ed jet thernhed hopes which had so long siclancd her 
heail and beneath the uni estrametl wrath of him foi uhose sake she had 
imlulged them How long she survived the last luteiview is uuccrtaiu, but 
the time does not seem to have exceeded a fbw weeks ’ — Scon 

^ SU iSinfl cbt Rabelim dans son him sens, etaianf en bonne compai/nif 
n n'apiiSidlaMitetluijattedKjneyniei, mats si a iovie la fitiesse, lautison, 
h‘ chru hi hon gintt qm inunipient d noite une de Movdon ms md 
dun gvU suujidm, e(, piesijuo iniimj/ible la fiunne joha&aidoie cst son 
paTlMiie eii leis et nijwosc, muispou) Ip hienentend/e d faiU/aiu unpHii 
voijaje dans j^c^j^^.’—VoLTAiiiE, Zefim sw les Atigiais Leitrim 



82 


THE ENGLISH I[UMOXIItIKTS 


airectioiw sooiior or kloT. Stella and Vancshn liolli died npav 
him, and away from him. He had nut heart moui'li to hee them 
die. Ho broke from hie fosteet friend, Sheridiin , he elnuk away 
■ from his fondest admirm, Pope His laugh jar.s cm one’s ear 
after seven score years. (.He wii» always alcmc—aloiia and gnash- 
ing in the dniknens, except when Stella’s sweet smile camo and 
jShone upon him. 'When that went, silence .and iitlor night closed 
'over Mm. An immense genins , an a-wtiil downfall and niiu. So 
f great a man h'e“Sems to me, that thinking of him is like thinltmv 
of an empire falling We have other great names to mention— 
none greater or so gloomy. 
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A or.EAT numlin' of ycms ago, before the paasmg of the Heform 
IWl, thfve existed at Cambridge a certain ilebatiiig-dub, called 
the ' Union, ‘ and I rciiiember that there iras a tradition amongst 
the iimlergraduatiM who fiequeiited that renowned school of oraloiy, 
that the great leaders of the Opijositioii and GoYeviimciit had 
their eyes upon the Uuivtii'sity Debating Club, and that (if a mail 
diatiiigiiislied himself there lio ran .some idmucs of being loturiicd 
to Pailiament as a gieat nobleman’s noniiuee.) So douca of Johu’, 5 , 
or TlioinsQU of Trinity, would use in tbeii might, imd draping 
tlieniselyea iii their gowns, uilly round the uioiiaridiy, nr Imil 
(leflaiioe at priests and kings, witli the majesty of Pitt or the fiio 
of Miraheaii, fancying .all the while that tiie great iiobbmian’s 
cmiaaaiy was listening to the deliatii (Voni the back lieiichca, wbero 
he was sitting with the fiiuuly .scat in his pockat Indeed, the 
legend said tli.at one in two yoimg Cauibvidgo men, oratois of the 
'Union,' were actiialiy caught up liicncc, .ind cmiied ilowii to 
Cornwall or Old Sarum, and so into Paibamcnl. And laiiiiy a 
young IWlow deserted tlio jogtrot TJniyei.Ml.y airrieulitm, to hang 
on in the dust behind the fervid wheels of the paihiiiiieiitai'y 
elinnot 

Where, I have often wondered, were the sons of peeis and 
membera of Parliament in Anne’s and Geoige’s time * Were they 
all in the aimy, or kimting in the coimtiy, or boxing the watch ! 
How was it that the young gentlemen from the Univeisity got 
such a prodigiouB mimbei of places t A lad eoraiiosed a neat copy 
of verses at Christchurch or Trinity, in which tbe_dpn.t]l of a great 
psistmage was bemoaned, the French king assailed, the Dutch oi 
Pnnee Eugene complimented, or the reverse; and the party in 
power was presently to provide for the young poet , and a eom- 
imssioiiersliip, or a ixi.st in the Stamps, or the seeretaryship of an 
embassy, or a clerkship in the Timsury, came into the bard’s 
posse.ssion, A womlerM fruit-beia'uig rod was that of Btishy’s. 

33 D 
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Wlwl have men of lettsm got in om- timo? Tliiulc, not only of 
Swift, a king fit to rale m my timi' or iimiii™ — Imt Ailihsou, 
Sleolo, Prior, Tiotull, Oougreve, Jolm (Jay, .Tolm Dpiiiuh, and 
many otliera who got public cmiiloyumit, and jircUy Utllo pmluugs 

m this'Iecture and two following, all (save one) liiiiclinl the King's 
coin, and had, at somu peuod of their lives, a happy (lunrter-day 
coming loimil for them. 

' ’ They all began iOt srliool or collogo m tlio rogular way, pro- 
ducing pauegynea upon jinblui ohameterts, what were called odes 
upon public events, battles, sieges, court niamagcs and deaths, m 
wliioli the gods of Olympus aiul the tragic imise ivere fatigued 
with invocations according to the fashion of tho tune in Prance 
and lu England Aid ns. Mars, Bacchus, Apollo, cried Addison, 
or Oongieve, singing of WiUiaiu or Marlborough ‘Amwm, 
clmsles mjinplm dii j’musse,' says Boileau, celebrating the Grand 
Mouaicb. ‘Des sons jmc mit hjre enfante nianpu’e m bim la 
cadence , et vous, wnls, faites siiemx ! je mis parin' de Louis / ’ 
Schoolboys’ themes awl foundaljou-excrciaes arc tlie only relics 
left now of tins scholn-stic fashiou. The Olympians remain (piitc 
luidistuiliecl in their iiioiuitain. What man of note, what eon- 
tubulor to tho poetry of a country newspaper, would now tlunlt 
of writing a roiigratulatmy ndo on tho birth of the heir to n 
dukedom, or tho inaniago of a nobleman ? In tho past oonlui'y 

^ The fullomcg is a ronsjtixliis of them , - 

ADOisoir.— Cominisdonet of Apiioiils j Uudor-Si'wctavy of Stale ; Socmtiity 
to the Lord Lioiikiiiiat of Miiiiit ; Ki'oi}ur of 11m IlMimil! lu 
Iralaiid ; Lord of Triulo ; and oiiu of the Pi’incipal Sucrulanui 
of Statu, sucoessively. 

STEELn.—Comniissioner of tho Stamp Oflico; Siirvoior of tho Royal Stalilea 
at Hampton Court , aiid Governor ol tliu Royal Company of 
Comediaus , CiiinmisMoner of ' p'orioituil EbtaU'n m Snotlniiil.' 
Puioii.—Seeietary to the BadfflSoy at the Hagtie; Geiitlonmii of the Bwh 
uhaiiilnir to King William; Seorutary to tho EmhanHy m 
I'l-aime ; Uiidor-Saoretary of Stain ; Aiiihaabailor to Praiioo. 
TICKBOL. — Uuder-Secietary of State ; Secretary to the Louts Justices of 
Ifehmd. 

COUGREVE — Commissioner for lieensmp Hackney Coaelies ; Coiumissioiier 
for Wme Lieenoes , place in Sie Pipe Ofilco ; post ill the 
Custom House , Secretary of Janimcm 
GiT.-nSncrctary to the Earl of Cloiendon (wliou Amhassador to Hanovei). 
John Hsnnis,— A place in the Custom Himse, 

' All Aiujkleire , . fes Idhes soul jdiM on Imimr jii’ia,'— TotTiiKt, 
IdlruB mr Us Lettro xt. 
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the yoniif! gmtlfiirioii of the Uiiiveraitips all cxfiivised tlioiiisclm 
al these queei' compositions ; and some got fimic, and home gamed 
patrons and places for Me’, and many more toolc nothing liy those 
efforts of what they were pleased to call their muses. 

Vdliam Congiove’a^ Pindaric Odes arc still to he found m 
‘ JolmsoiVs Poets, ^ that now iin&ciiupntel poet’s-roiiier, in which 
BO many forgotten big-wigs have a niche ; but though lie was also 
voted to he one of the greatest tragic, poets of any day, it was 
Ooiigieve’s wit and hiimoiir which fii.st rccommeudcd hup to 
coiiitly fortune. And it is lecordod that his first play, The Old 
Bachehr, brought oiir aiithoi to the notice of that great patron 
of English muses, Charles Montague Loid Halifax, who being 
desirous to place so eminent a wit in a state of ease and 
tranquillity, instantly made him one of the commisHoners for 
licensing haokney-coaches, bestowed on him soon aftci a place iii 
the Pipe-oiflco, and likewise a post m the Custom-house of the 
Tnliio of £(i00. 

A eommissioneiship of liackiicy-coaches — a post in the Custom- 
huuso— a place in tho Pipe-office, and nil for wilting a comedy ! 
Doesn’t it sound like n fable, that iilacc in the Pipe-offleo ? ® ‘ Ah, 
I’heiimu temps que celni de ira fiUes t ’ Men of letters tliei'B 
still lie . hut I doubt whether any pipe-otficcs are left. Tho 
public has smoked those long ago. 

■VYoids, like men, pass ciitrent for a while with the public, and 
being known everywhere ahroacl, at length take tlu'ir places iii 
society ; so even the most secluded and lofliicd ladies here present 
will have heard the phrase fi'om then- sons or biothcis at school, 
and will permit me to call William Ooiigreve, Esquire, t]j.e_.jnpst 
eminent Id eraix.' swell’ of hisngo. In iny copy of ‘Johnson’s 

^ Ho nai tho son of Colonel Williiuu Congreve, and giaiulson of Bicliard 
Congreve, Esq., of Congreve and titiettoa in Staffoi'dsliive— a veiy anoiont 
family 

'Pips.— /’ ijje, m law, is a loU in ilie Evc'uequer, called .also the 
f/mt roll. 

‘Firs-OfLoe is an ofRce m whicli a poison called the Qlcrk of ths Pipe 
makes out leases of Crown land's, Isy wanaut, fiom tim Lord-Treaaiuei, or 
Commissioners of the 'i’leasiuy, or Chancellor of the Exchequer. 

‘ Clerk of the Pipe makes up all aceonutsof shenHs, etc,’— B ees. Oycfojsnd 
Art. Pipe. 

‘Pipe-O^ee — Spelman thinks so called because the papers wei’e kept in a 
large ptps or cask 

‘These he at last bronglit into that office of her M.aiesty's Ercheqnei, 
which we, by a metaqibor, do ealf the ptpe . , because the whole receipt 
IS finally conveyed into it by means of chvera small yjipcs or quills.’ — E.ICOK. 
The Ojfire of Ahmatio^is. 

[We are indebted to lUcbardson’sjDirfioBaiy for this fiagment of erudition. 
But a modern maii-of-lettcrs can know little on these points, by— experience,] 
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Lives ’ Congreve's wig h the tallest, and pul mi with the jauntiest 
uir of all lilie lain-olled worLlnes ‘ I iiin tlm j^n'ut lb' Conirteve,' 
lie aeenis to say, looking out ftom lus voluiuinous tiiiK Peiiple 
called liim the great Mi Oon^m' ^ the boginiuun ot Inn 

caioci' until the end cveiybody adiniud him H.iuii” got Ins 
education in Ireland, at the wuue sjiUouI aud college with Swift, 
he came to live in the Middle Temple, London, wdnie he luckily 
bestowed no atloiitimi lo I ho Lw, but Hpleiididly fieipiented tlio 
coffee-houses and thotaties, and appealed in tbo side -liox, the t.ivci n, 
the Piaz,ia and the Mall, biilbaiit, bc.uitifiil, and victoiiuub fioni 
the fiist. Eveiybody acknowledged the young diieftain The 
great Ml Diyden- declaievl that he ivas equal to Shakspeiue, 
and bequeathed to liiui ]m mvii umliRpiited i>O0tical ciown, and 
wiitea of him, ‘Mi Oongieve has doiionie the favom. to rewu'w 
the .,te?s uiid compare my veisiou with the ougiiml I slmll 
never he iisbamcd to .own that this cxetlleiib young man lias 
showed iiiG many faults winch I luve eudeavoiiied to coiiecfc.’ 

^ ‘It Iins beeu observed tlmt no chanace of MuiMcis alhcteil luiii m tlio 
least , nor wits he ova icnioveil tiom iniy post tiiil was given lo him, t\rt,pt 
to .1 liettfli. Ills place m tlio Ciisloni Louse, aiul Ins oihiQ ot Hoiutuy in 
Jamaica, are said to liavo Inoiiglit him iii upvnids of tivolva iuiudml a 
;^ar.’— Ciop CONCiirvi. 

^Dijdou addressed lus ‘twelfth epMle’ lo‘Myde.« hidul Mi lnii(.(iivV 
ou Ills comedy called 27 £C Doublt JJeala m Mhnli he niys— 

Great Jonsoii did by stiuiglli ol nicLmi'nl pleiiso , 

Yet, doubling bktclioi’s fmte, he \uuils Ins ttisc 
111 tiiftaiiig talents both ftdoimd Ukii iigo , 

One loi the study, t'olhtr loi Lio slum. 

But both to Coiigievo jiisLly shall suhiml, 

One match’d la indgiueiil, linlli o’cimatcliod iii 'w it. 
lu him all buufeies ol this age wc sec,' ctu. 

Tke Double Dcuh, however, wis not bo p^lp pp] ,^ a hit as The Old Dathelmy 
blit, at fust, metivjlli opposition The ciiucs lia\mg Jalloii iniil o[ it, om 
‘siweir applied tlie scomge to that presumptuous body, iii tlio ‘kpistlo 
Dtdicatoi y ’ to the ‘ Right Honourable Cliai les Moiitagiif ’ 

'I was conscious,’ said he, 'where a tiuo cutic mujlit have iiiil me upon 
my defence. I was prepared foi the attack, . . but I have not liuord 
nnythiiig «aid sufflcieiit to pioioke au aiisjigr.’ 

He goes on — 

‘But theie is one thing at which I am more conceiiied than nil the fnise 
cpticisms tint are made upon me , and that la, some of the hulu's are ofleuded 
IT am heaitily soiiy tor it , for I declaie, Lstgidd lather disoblige nil the cnt.ics 
niytlie woikl than one of the fair sia.. They are ooneaued. that I ha^e lepie 
Seiited some womeirvieious and affected How can I Itelp it 1 It is the 
Imsiness of a comic poet to paint the uces and follies of human Ivind . 

I should he very glad of au opportinntj to make uiy nomplunents to those 
j^ladies nho are offended. But Liey can no nioie expert it ui a comedy, than 
^ llo be U<^Ucil hj a simjm wlm he is HUug thevr Hwd' 
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The ‘excellent, youn^ man’ was ljut three or fonr-aud-twenty 
when the great Drycleii thus si)«kc of liuii: tlio gioate&t hteiary 
oliief m England, the vetei'an fiolil-mai'shal of Ietier«, Inmself the 
marked man of all Eiii‘oj)e, and the centre of a school of wits, who 
daily gathered round his chair and loliaeco-iniic at Will’s. Pope 
dtYlieated lus litad to liim ; ^ Swift, Addison, Steele, all acknow- 
ledge Oungi eve’s rank, and lavish comphmeuts upon him. Voltaire 
went to wait upon liini as on one nf the llftpicscutativfts of Litera- 
ture — and tlifi man wlio scarce pimses any other living pmson — 
who hniig ahnse at Pope, and Swift, and Steele, and Addison-—- 
the Oruh-atrcct Tiinoii, old John Deuuis,® WOH. hat in haud_to Mr.W 
Congreve ; and said that when he retired from the stage, Comedy,! 
went with him. 

Nor was he less victorious elsewhere. He was admired iu the 
diawiug'iQoms as well aa the cofleo-houses as much lielovcii in 
tlie si(lfi-box as on the stage. He loved, and conquered, and 
jilted the beauiiful Biacegmllo,'^ the heroine of all liis plays, the 
larouritG of all the town nf her day — and the Buclicss of Marl- 
horoiigli, Marlborough’s daughter, had aiifh an admiration of him, 
that when ho died sbo had an ivory figure made to imitate hun,^ 
and a largo wax doll with gouty feet to bo diessed just as the 
great Oungieve's gouty feet wcio drewsed in Ins gieat lifetime, 
He saved some money hy hia Plpc-office, and liia Oustom-huuse 
office, and bis Hackucy-coach oHice, and nobly left it, not to 

^ ‘luatoail of ciiiloavouriiig to nii'ie a vain iiioanmeiit to myself, Jet me 
leave helinifl me a inomorial of niy frienilslop with one of the most valuable 
laeu &H well as finest writei-s of my age iiiul ooiinlry— one who lias tried nud 
knows by Ins own experience, how bawl jui undertaUnig it is to do justice to 
Horaei— and one who, T am Miie, berbiisly icjoice^ with me at the pevmd of 
raylabouis. To him, tberefou', liavmgbiought this long work to a ccmclusion, 

I desire to dedicate it, and to have the honour and .satisfaction of placing 
together lu tins mminer the names of Mi. Cotigieve and of— A PorE.’--J'osi- 
scnjjt to TnmslaUoii of t/ni Jliail of ITown, March 25, 1/20. 

^ 'Wlien a'.ked why ho listened to the piaisea of Dennis, he aaul be had | 
j much rather be flattered tbnn abused Swift luid a pavtimilnr fiiendslup for f 
oiir author, and geiieionsly took him ntidor Ins protechoii m bis high aiithoii* I 
tative raaiiiiar, ' — Thos Davies. Diamuha Miocdlanm 

^ ‘ Congreve was veiy intimaLe for years with Mrs. Bcaccgndle, and lived 
III the same .street, bis bouse very near hers, nutil his acqanitance with the 
ymmg Diicliess of Marlborough, fie then quitted that house. Tliu Duchess 
showed ufi a diamond necklace (which Lady Di used aftei wards to weat) that 
cost seven thousand ponuils, nnd was piiroliaaed with the money Congreve lolt 
her. IIow much bet, ter would it have been to have given it to poor 
'Hi.uipgiullt! ’ — Dr. Young, Spence's Aneedotes. 

^ ' A "lass was put in tho hand of the btatue, which was sniiposecl to bow j 
to her Grace and to nod in aiqirobation of what slio siioko to it. 'i'nos. / 
Davis, Dmmaiic MisceHmues, 
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Bmcegirdle, ■who wanted it,^ bufc to llio Duchess of ]\liuil)iir()U}r]|^ 
who didn't ■ 

How can J iutrodiice to you that iiuTiy ami sliiiinelcss Oomic 
who won him such a reputaLioii? Hell Owyim’s servant 
fought tlio otlier footineu fiir havm« called his niistross a had 
iiauie j and in like mauucrj and with pretty like epithets, Jeremy 
Collier attacked that g^idlesa, lucldcss Jezebel, the English 
comedy of Ms tune, and callwl her what Nell Gwymi’s man's 
lellow-soivants called Nell Grwynu's man’s mistress. 'The servaiits 
of the theatre, Hiydeu, Congre\T,^ a-nd othei-s, defended themselves 
with the same success, and for the sauie cause which set Nell’s 
lacquey fighting She was a disreputable, daring, laughing, 

^ The sum Cnujiicvc kft her was £200, as is haul iii tlio DutrinUiC Mkocl- 
ktnies citTom Bxavies wliciu are some paituuilars tihouL thia diarmiug octiess 
and beautiful wonioiu 

-T She Imd a ‘lively nspeut,’ says Toiri, ou tlio auUioiity of dibber, and 
‘uiah a glow of health and cheerfulness m hor (’wmtenaiice, as luspned 
cvoryboily with desire.’ ‘ Scarce au .aiiiUcnce saw her tliat wotvj not half uf 
, tliem her loveis.’ 

Oougi’BVQ atul Rowe coiutcd her ui tlio poi‘.sniis of tliuir lovers, ' In Tim) • 
ZrtMC, Eowo courted her Sclima, m the peisim of Axallii . . . ; dfiiigieve 
iiisiuuated hU addresses in lus Valontmo to hoi Auj'olica, in jw //ice ,• 
111 Ills OHmyii to her Almeim, m The Moiinninj lUkki mid, lastly, in h^ 
Mirabel to her Millamant, iii the “Way of the Worhl.” Miralu'l, tlui (iiiu 
gentleman of the iday, us, I believe, not very distant, from tho void (’hivniciev 
of Congreve ’—Jh'umiUc MUcollama^ vol. In 17S‘I. 

Slio rethed from the .itiigo when Ifih. Oldlleld began to be the piililic 
favourite She died in bZiS' in tlio oigbkydUlh year of lior iigi\ 

■ JoliiiJioa calls lus legacy the ‘ mionmnliition nf attmiLivo parsimony, 
winch,' he coutmues, ‘though lo her (the Dimlu'ss) Mqtcrllnous and nsidess, 
might have given gicat assislaiice to the ancient fiuiiily from wliic'li lie 
descended, nt that time, by tlio impinideuco of liw relalion, rcuhiccd to 
difficulties and cliatres.s,’--£«M of the PiieU. 

He replied to Collier, m the pamphlet called of Mi\ 

Collier's Pahe anil Imperfect Gikilions, eh A speciiiK'n or two me 
subjoined . — 

‘ The greater part of these examplcj winch ho lia^ produced, arc only 
demoustiatious of hW own impurity; t^Qiily savQtti'.of utteiianWv 
we r e j jiyeei enough till t ainted by his to eatb, 

‘ WtiGie’the expression to unblaraealiliTTints own pure and genuine fiigiiifi- 
cation, he enters into it, Inmself, hke the evil spint , ho possesses the innocent; 
phrase, and niakes it bellow forth his oivn blaspUeuiics. 

‘ If T do not letuvn him civilities m calling him namos. it is because I am 
not veiy well verse^l in lli& nomenclatures . . I will only call him Mr. 
Collier, and that I will call him aa often I think be shall deserve it. 

‘The corruption of a rotten divmeiatbe generation of a sour oiitio.’ 

'Congreve,' says Dr. Johnson, ‘a very young man, elated with success, 
and impatient of censiu'S, awimed an air of confidence and security . . . 
The dispute was protracted throng two years ; but at last Comedy grow more 
modes!; and Collier lived to see the reward of hto labours in the reformation 
of the theatre.’— Zi/s of Congreve, 
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painted Frcncli ta'jgage, Unit Goimc Mnso She ramo over fi oni 
the Oontuieiit witli Ohavles (who chose many more of hie female 
friends there) at the. Eestoration— a wild, dUhevdled Lius, with 
eyca bi ight with wit and wiiio — a wmey rourl-faviiuiite tliat sat 
at the ICmg's knees, and laughed in his face, and when she showed 
her iioM cheeks at hei clmiiot-mndow, had sonic of the nojilest j 
and most famous people of the laud howiiig round hi r wheel. She j 
was kind and popular enough, that daiiiig Comedy, that audacious 
poor Nell— she was gay and geueious, kind and frank, as siieh 
people can afford to be' anil the men wlm lived with her and 
laughed with her, look her jiay and ilmiik her wiiio, turned out, 
when the Puritans lipoted hei, to fight and defend her But the 
jade was mdefcnsihle, and it is pretty certam her servants knew it. 

(There is life .aiiil death going on in overythiiig truth mid lies ’ 
always at battle. Pleasure is always wainiig against self-rostiaiiit,! 
Doubt 18 always raying Psha, and Biieeriug. A man in life, a 
Immourist in writing aboiil life, sways ovei to one principle or the 
other, and laiiglia with tho levereiice fill' right and the lovn of 
truth m his heart, or laughs at these from the other side. Didn't 
I toll you that dancing was a serious husiiicss to Harlequin 1 I 
have read two or throe of Congreve’s phiys over boloie speaking 
of him ; and my feoliiigs were lathci like those, which I daresay 
must of us here have had, at Pompeii, looking at the Poet’s house 
and the relics of an orgy a dried wiuo-jiir or two, ii charred 
Biipper-table, the breast of a dancing-girl pressed against tho ashes, 
the laughing slcull of a jestei, a iieifr ct atilhiesa round about, as 
the cicerone twangs his inoial, and i^ioJilue sky shines caliiily 
fiierjhe ruin. Tho Congreve muse is dead, and her song choked 
in Time’s ashes. Vfa gaze at the skeleton, and wonder at the life j 
which once revelM in its mad veins. We take the skull up, and 
muse over ihc frohe and daiiiig, the, wit, scorn, paegon, hope, 
desiie, with which that empty howl ouce fermeuted. Al'c think' 
of the glaiice,s that ullnred, the tears that melted, of the hiight 
eyes that shone in those vacant sockets , and of bps whispering 
love, |md_ cheeks diiiiphng_ with .smiles, that once covered you 
ghastly yellow framework They used to call those teeth pearls 
once.^ See ! there’s the cup she drauk from, the gold-chain she 
wore on her neek, tho vw which held the rouge fur her checks, 
her looking-glass, and the harp die used to dance to. - Instead of 
a feast we find a giavestone, and in iilace of a mistress, a few 
bones. 

Bending in these plays now, is like sluitting your ears and 
looking at people dancing What does it mean ! tlie measures, 
the grimaces, the bowing, shufliiiig aud retreating, the caviilier 
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sen! advancing npon tlioso liuliffi — those ladies mill men twirling 
loiimLat the. end m a iiiml giiluli, after which evcryhnily Imw.s 
and the (jimml rite is celehrated. Without the musie we can’t 
understand that comic dimcc of the lust century — its htriuigc 
guivity and gaiety, its decomm or its ludeconiiu. It has ii jargon 
of its own. ijuite unlike life , a sort of moval of its own iimte 
unlike life too I’m afraid it’s a Heathen nij'stery, symbolising a 
Pagan doctrine ; iirotoatmg, as the Pouiiieians voiy likely were, 
nascinliled at them theatre and laughing at then gaiiics— As the 
Poet and his friends, and thoir luistresseB protesterl, crowned with 
flowcis, with cups 111 their hands, against the new, haul, asectir, 
plaa&ure-hatiiig doctimc whose gaunt desciples, lately passed oyer 
from the Asian shores of the Moditeiiiuieau, weie for breaking 
the fair image, s of Venus and flinging the altars of Bacchus down, 

I fancy poor Congreve’s theatre is a temple of Pagan delights, 

I aud inystei'ios not poiiuitted except among lioathens. j^I fear the 
theatre cames flown tliat ancient tiaditioii and worship, ns 
miisous have carried tlieu' secret sigiw and rites from tomjilo to 
temple.^ When the lihorlino hero carries oil' the beauty in the 
piny, alid the dotard is langliod to scin-ii for linviiig the young 
wife . ill tlie ballad, when the pout liiiLs his mrstress to gather 
rosq^while she may, and warns her that old Time is sliirn-llyini' 
in. ti»'Tmn«£,'~ 5 fh<BV 'BowftS' Cotjdan courts I’hillw tlw, 
trailkge of the pastoboavd cotlago,, and leers at luiv over tlui head 
of grandpapa in red stockhigs, who is upportiuioly osloivp ; and 
When, aqdiicad. hy the invitations of tho rosy yuutlij^slia emucB 
IforwnriT to the footlights, and thoy porlorm on I'aeli otlior’s tiptons 
Ithat pas which yon all know and which is only inte.vniplcil 1 iy old. 
/grandpapa awaking from his dozo at tiui paBtnliiinrd chalet 
(whither he returns to take another nap in case the young people 
get an ancorf) ; when Hnrleqimi, splendid in youth, strength, 
and agility, arrayed in gold and a thousand colmiw, spriugs over 
the head.? of countless perils, leaps down tho llmal of bewildered 
giaiita, aud, dauntless and splendid, dances danger down ; when 
Mr. Punch, that godless old lebel, breaks every law and laughs at 
it with odious triumph, outwits lua lawyer, hulliea the lioadle, 
kuoeks his wife about the head, aud hangs the liangmaii— don’t 
you see in the comedy, in the song, in the dance, m the togged 
little Punch’s puppet-show — the Pagan protest * Dnean’t it seem 
as if Life puts in its plea and tdngs its comment? Look how l.he 
lovers walk and hold each other’s hands and whisper! Smg.s 
the ehovas—‘ There is nothing like love, tlicie w nothing like 
youth, there is nothing like beauty of your springtime, Look l 
how old ago tries to meddle with mmty snor t ! Beat Mm with 
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his own crutcli, the wmldcil old ilotSlid! Thorc is nothing like 
youth, them is iinthmg like beiiufcy, tliero is iwtliiiig hlce stipiigtii. 
ytieiigth and Taloni wiu lieaufy and youth. Ec brave and 
comiiier. Be young and liapjiy. Enjoy, enjoy, enjoy i Would 
you know the Sei/refo per esier fehce ? Heio it is, in a simliiig 
luistress Mid a cup of Palmihiji.’ As the hoy tosses the cup [iiid 
Slugs Mb song Hark I what is that chaiiiit coimng nearer and 
iieaiei ! What is that diige which wi// disturb us! The lights 
of tlio festival burn dim — the cheeks turn jiale — tlie voice cfiiaycrfi 
—and the cup drojia on the flooi. Who’s there’ Death and 
Fate are at the gate, and they wi/l come in 

Congreve’s coime feast flares with lights, and luiind the table, 
eiiiptynig then flaming bowls of drink, and exchanging tlie 
wildest jests and ribaldiy, sit men and women, waited on by 
rascally valets and attendants as dissoluto as their inistimsps — 
perhaps the vciy womt company in the world There doesn’t 
seem to be a pretence of morals. At the head of the table sits 
Mirabel or Eelmoiir (dressed in the French fashion and ■vviutoil on 
by English imilatora of Scapin and Fiontiii). Their calling is io 
he iiresistihle, and to conquer evoiywliore. Like the heroes of 
tlie ohivnliy story, whose loiig-windod loves and combats they 
were sending out of fashion, they are always splendid and 
trmmjihaiit— overemiie all dangore, vanquish all euemios, and win 
the beauty at the cud Patliera, Imstiaiids, usurers are the liics 
tlieae ohampimis contend with. They aro nieveileBS in old ago, 
invarialily, and an old man plays the part in the draiuiis which 
the wicked eiiclumtcr m the great hlundernig giant performs in 
the riiivaliy tales, who threatens and gmmhies and resists — a 
huge stupid obstacle alivays overeoinc by the knight, It is an 
old man with a money-box; Sir Belmour his son or nephew 
spends liis money and laughs at him. It is an old man with a 
young wife whom he locks up ; Sir Mirabel robs liiiii of his wife, 
trips up his gouty old heels and leaves the old liuiix — the old 
fool, what bubiuess has he to hoard his money, or to_Joc k un 
WttsMs-sigbtee^! ifcnoua-fcLJtaLiilhiaY.e, 
with th e ol d iieuiile ! When MiUamant le sixty, having of couias 
Iiv'oreed the fiist Lady MiUamant, and iiiairied his fiiend 
Doiicouit’s grancl-rtaiighter out of the nnreery — it will he Ins 
turn ; and young Belmour will make a fool of liiiii. All this 
pictty moiality you have m the comedies of William Ooiigrove, 
Esq They aie full of wit Such manners as he observes, hr 
observes with great huinoui' ; bnt ah ! it’s a weary feast, that 
banquet of wit where no love is. jLjlMM^ycry Koop,; siuLait 
digestions jpUqw it.aud lonely blank headaches iu the nioniiiig, 
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I can’t; pretend to (juole Bceiirs from Iho .‘.jilemliil Ooiigrcve’s 
playe' — wliioli are nmleniably briglit, witty, aiul ilaiiug, — any 

^ TUq ticenQ of pieiumlwl jviiuliwj^s hi /of Xfin' js a 

spl!iiu\id apecinioii of Coiigi'ovtj’a ilaiHig ivi.iiiHCi : — 

— A.nd liave you given yonr mantiu a limf, of tlicir plot upon lilin, } 
Yes, Sir ; lie says be'U favour it, aiul mistake luu tui AiUjdicu. 
Scandd>—1]. may malte ns apovt. 
li'wesiiiht . — Meroy on ns * 

Valeniktii . — Himbt. — intei’wpfc me not — wlimiiev pieihotions to Ibce, 
and tlion bbalt jiropliesic , — I am truth, ami can teach thy tongue a now 
tnclc, — I have told thee tvliaVs passed — now I’U tell what's to omne,— 
Dost thon know wh.il will happen to-morrow "i Answer roe not—ioi I will 
tell thee. To raonnw knaves will thrive thro' malt, and fools tin o’ f(jrtinie ; 
and hrmeaky will go of. it did, frost-mpt m n snimijcr suit, A'sk me questions 
cQuemaiig to-nioiTow. 

IScctndal . — Aak him, Mr. Fomii/hl. 
jPoifiSij/Ji/.— Piay what will bo done at Courts 
Vdmtiiu -~ScaiiM will tell you I am truth, I never come there. 
iForeHifflii —In the city ^ 

FciZfiiUzdfl,— Oh, pmyois will bo wud in empty churche.s at tlu* iwiial honi'fi. 
YcL you will SCO such sealous fat!c,9 buhiud oouulcifl, ns it veligioii wore to ha 
sold m every shop, Oh, llungs will go motliodimlly m the city, the eloakfi 
ivill strike twelve at noon, ami llio horn’d herd m llio ISvchimgo at two. 
Htishamls and wives mil drive distiiiot trades, and caiv and pU'fiativo 
sepaialely ocoiipy the family. Coil'cc-honscH will bo full of Miioku and 
htiatiigum. And the ciopt prentice that hwcojw his maslur's shop m tlw 
luonilnff nmy, ten to cmc, dirty hm slicete boforo night. Dili i-heiM are two 
things, that yoS" wiirBeo my straiigc ; wluuli arc^, nrgnUjU wlve s^ wdli Uicir^^ ^ 
lags at hhartv^iniLtiiroe cncko UlH with chaum^ahuiiQliijh’^iS 1101 ( 17 "* 
Trmist examine you bofow I go fiirtlicr ; you look auapicioiHly. Are you a 
hiisbaiid 

Ff}r6n(iht—l am maniecl. 

Vaknlme.~PooT ci'eaturu 1 Is your wife of C'ovout-gai'ilcn Priwk ? 

No , St Martni\-W'tlie-I'’joldH. 

Valentine —Alas, i>oor man t lus eyes are aniik, and Ills hands slirivellod ; 
his legs dwindled, and his bock bow’d. Tray, pray foi a iiictainnrphosiH— 
change thy aliape, and sli ake off aiyi ; get thee Medea's kettle ami he boiled 
a new ; come forth with labmiig callous hands, and chine of fitoel, and jTTTrw’ 
’sHoutders Let Taliaootiiia turn the calves of twoiily ohaimion, anil make 
ihea pedestals to stand orcct upon and look niafcnuiouy in llie ince. Ua, Im, 
ha ! Tliat a man should have a btomaoh to a wcdiluig flii{)per, wlieu tlie 
pulgeoiia ought rather to be laid to his feet ' Ha, lia, ha ! 

FomujU.—'B.is fi’enzy is very high now, Mv Scandal, 

Scandal —I believe it la a spring-lido, 

Foresight —Very likely— truly , yon understand the.so mattei.s Mr. 
Scanded, I sliall lie very glad to confei with you about these tilings he lias 
uttered. His sayings ai-c very mysterious and hie roglyplncal, 

Valenf.me.—O'h ! why would Anffdm be abaSit'TrSm'm'yeyes so long ? 
/ertwy.— She’s here, Sir. 

Mrs. Now, Sister I 

Mrs. Frail. — 0 Loi d ' what must I say ? 

SflcntZai!.— Humour hiio, Madam, by all means. 

WhejB is shel Oh! I see her; she cornea, like liicbes, 
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more than I could af.k yon tu Ixear the rlialotfiie (jf a witty 
baigomaii and a hidlimit fi&hwoiuaii cxcliaugiiig compliment‘d 

Health, ami Tahorty at oiiu;, to a tlcsiiaumg, stai\m^ anil abamloncd widch 
Oh— ^valconie, wekoine • 

j!/?s FniiL—Kuvf d’ye, bn ? Cm T seive you ^ 

Ilailj’eo— I have a aeciet to teU you, ISndyumn and the moon 
shall iiioet ui on Xofwjos, and ne’D be maiued iii the dead nl niglit 

But bay not a word Jfymm shall put his toieh into n daik lanthoiii, tliat it 
may be secret; ami »Tuiio shall gue her peacock iwppy watei, that he may 
foM Ills ogling tad , and Aigus's hundi’ed eyea ho shut — ha ! Nobody shall 
know, hut Jficmy 

Mrs. Fail —No, no , we ‘11 keep it secret ; it shall he done presently 
YaUali'M—'^h.t booner the hettei Jeumy, come hither— closoi’— that 
none may ovuhear us Je\em,y, I can tell you news , An(jelita\s, timicdnuQ,| 
and T am turning film, and yet wo’ll marry oao another m spite ot the Pope.| 
Get uio a cowl and lieads, tlnit T may play my pail , for she’ll meet nio Uo' 
hours hence in lilack and wJiite, tunl ft long veil to cover the project, and we 
won't see one anoilier's laces till wc have clone something to he ashamed of. 
and thou wo’ll blush once foi all. . . . 

Enlc) Tatiw. 

Tatik —Do you know me, Voltidinf. 1 

Valenlini} — You '—who arc you < No , I liopc not. 

TalU('.--l am fnifk, ynnr friend 

Viikntine — hly hicnil ' What to do? J sm no mmiieil man, and thou 
causlnot lye with my witc , I annerypooi, and thou caust not boiiow money 
of me Then, what employ niciil have 1 foi a liicnd ^ 

TnitU —Hail ' A good open speaker, aud not to lie trusted witli .i seciet 
Angdioa —Do yon know me, Valcnlmt *’ 

Virle/Ui,ne —Oh, voiy well. 

/Im/e/ic£i — \Vlio am I ^ 

l'bdejiiirfc.-(You’ie a woman , ono to whom lleaven gave beauty when lA 
giaftcd loses on a hnei. Jon ore thereflettmn oflloavea in a pond, and lie 
tliRt le ipa at you is sunk You arc all white— a sheet ol spotless paper— svhen [ 
you Inst aic horn | hut j ou arc lo he .scrawlod and blotted by every goose’s f 
qmll j I know j on ; for I loved a woman, and loved her so long that I found J 
out arrange thing , f found out what a woman was good for. ^ 

TaUlf . — Ay i jii’ythci^ what’a that? 

TciUntm. — Why, to keep a seuet. 

Tattle . — 0 Lord 1 

Val€7iiinc —Oh, exceeding good to keep a secret ; for thougli slie bhou kl I 
telk yc-t 5.hs IS not to be believed 
Tatik —Hull ' Good againj*faith. 

VaJcfitine . — I would have musiok bmg mo the Rnng that t like — 
CoKGKiiMi: 'Low foi Love.’ 

'Hiere is a Mi^ NicMdiy, of the year 1700, in Congreve's Comedy of 
The BovUe Ikaki, in whose character the author mtioduces borne wonder- 
ful traits of I oguisli satire. .Slic is practi'ted on by the gallants of the plaj'", and 
no moie knous how to lesist them than any of lie ladies above quoted could 
resist Congieve 

iMly Plyiml.~-Q\ ! rellect upon the honoi of yonr conduct ! Oftenng to 
perveit me [the jolce is that the gentleman is picasing the lady for hei I 
daughter’? hand, not foi her own]— ‘fmnyt.ha.y^ 
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at Imt Komo nt' hi« mmm'h Ihay wri'a lli,. 

iDtwt fainmid lyni'a i>f lha taina, aiul pnaioimfi'd 1n 
[ liy hiH r.oiitainporsiTiaH -luay .aua sm wlaa nl' lii>; of his 

I gvaca, pf.hiH lUnng iinuvnaf) in auiuplimiail, niiil 

\ his puilsivo-d aarcaKiii Ho wiitaa \( lit* was so aoi-uslouu'd U\ 
conqucij that he has a jkjov opimoii of Ilia vu'luus. I^oUuiiu's 
new except tlieiv facea, saya lu‘ — ^Evt'iy wmiiau is Ihi' smue/ Uo 
saya this in his tivat ooimnlj'’, which lie wiolc hmiiiiiilly ^ lu illiu'hSj 
when ho was n,v ‘excellent ynuni> inan' lUelielieu at eighly 
could have har'hy said a nioi’e exeolh’iit thing. 


■ydllfihd havp.troil tliiu. loug, ainljioiei madenix* tup— not one , 0, 
coiiHiOer It : 'what wonhl you Ijave to answer lor, il you iirovoko nu* to 
haUiy I Alas' hnntamty is leeble, Hoaveu knows I Very ('coble, ainl uuaWo 
to support itself. 

Wliere .am I ? Tsitday? nndftmlawako^ Madam 

Lad}/ Pli/aiil.—O Loul, nslc mo llio f|ucstiou ‘ I’ll f-woiir I'll ileiiy it 
tlieroforo don’t ask mo; nay, you bliau’tasl; uie; I ♦•we.u' 1 II <U'!iy it o 
Gamiiii, you Iiava biought all llio Mood into my (tien ; I wairaiit I am as led. 
as a tui key-cook ; 0 Jiu, coiihin Mcllelont 1 

Nay, illiwlam, bear iiio ; I mean 

Lailt/ Plfftint jott^ No, n«t;(T’U deny you livHt, ami hem y\\\ 
afterwards For onoiloohuot kiuiwimw oim'himml may elmiigii iiimii li['autu; 
— •liciu'tug IS Olio of the senses, and all llio wiisesmn rallihle. i Moii’tU'iisL 
jay honour, I assure you ; my honour Is inl.illil'hi lunl uiieon!al.nljle,^ 
Mdlqfont.—'^ox: heavou’s sake, 5fudain ' 

I Oh, naino il no moiu ihlesa lu<', Imw I'lUi ymi (ulk nl 

I heaveii^^aujl have aoimmh wielcedm-sH in yom* iH'iu'l'f May he, ,\nti iIumi'i, 
IKmk’itTrsni.* ' 'L'fiey say Home of yongentlenieii ihm’l tliiiik i( ii sin | hul 
still, my hoiiouv, if it were no ain- — But, Uieu, lo inari'y my diuighl.u' lor 
ili?JsPll\’fiuieiK6 ol fienueivt omiovlumlwa t'll uevei. cmmeiit lo that ; its >>ma 
^ can be, I'll lireak tljo maleh. 




Death ami miia^eiiioiiL ! Madam, upou my knees - — 

Lad}/ riyant, — Nay, nay, rise up ! emiiu, y<m slmU evo mj fiiunl’niitin’o, 
T^kiiow^yj}^ IS po\vovinl, and nohmly ojui hnlp liJs pa^^un^ "I’lh iml ytnir 
fault i nor I swear, il is not imno. (llmv can 1 help il, ]|' I liavo eliavms '! 
And liow can you help it, if you m made a captive ? 1 swear it is pily it 
shoiiMbea fault; bnt, my liouour. Well, hul yniu’ liniimir, ton— Imi Hui 
am' "Woll, but the necessity 0 Lonl, hero’s homclanly onnnng. I dure nut 
stay Well, you must (lon'.idei of your crime ; aiul atrivu lu, mueli us uau he 
against it—strive, he sure, but don’t bo niolanclioVmk— (hin't dcsjiaU’ ; 1ml 
never think that I’ll grant you anything, 0 iiOid, no ; iiiiL ho .sine you l.iy 
all thoughts aside of the nwmage, for though I know you don’t love l h iitliui. 
only as a blind to your passion for me , yet it will makft me ,)i*aluus. 0 
Lmcl, what did I a.ay ? Jealous * No, no, I cuu't he jealous ; lor f iiivisl, not 
loro you ; thaiofore don’t hope j hut don’t despair neithcM Tliuy’re eoiimig , 
I must fly, — The DmiUe Dealer ; Aot2, sc. v. p. 15fi. ^ 

^ ‘ There seems to be a strange i^ertatiou m authors of appournig to have 
done everything by clnume. T!ie Old BadieUrr was written for aimisuimint 
iu the languor o( oonvalesceuco. Yet it w appai'eiitly ooiuiiosml uitli gioat 
elaborateness of (Sialc^ne, and iiieesidnt ambition, of lyit.’— J ohn.sun. Liirs 
qf ike Poels. 
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AYlioii |i(' advtiiioea lo inako (me of hiH l■o]1qlle‘'t^5. it i‘i ivitli a 
Hpk'iidul m full imifbim and witk the playing, 

liko CTramiiKiiit’b Fi'ciidi dandies attacking tlio In'parli of Len'ln 
^ Ocasoj cease to ask ker luiiiu*,’ lie wiites of a young lady at 
tlic "Wells at I’liiibridgR, whom he salutes with a magiiitlnent 
compliment — 

Geabc, BRftSO to ask lioi naine, 

Tlie ciownefl ilii&c’s nohlei.fc tliemp, 

WlioHs glory by immortal fame 
Slmll only vjiuided be. 

But if you long to know, 

Thou look lomnl yonder dazzliug low 
Who Jiio^t docs hko aa angel bliov\, 

Yon may ho suie 'Us alio. 

Hbio aie lines Afnil raiotlier l)cautj, vlio perliajis ^vas not 6C> '"’oil 
plonsecl at tlie poet’s mnnuet of celebmting lier— 

Y''hcn Leabia first 1 saw, so heavenly fan, 

With oyya so bright and with that aw tul air, 

I IbongbL luy hoavt winch diiisl so high aspire 
Ab hold as his who snatolipd oeloslial file. 

But hooii .IS eVi tlie buaiilcmis idiot spokn, 
b'oith IVoiii her ooial 1 h> 8 such lolly broke ; 

Like balm iho tnekling noiisfinf.o heal’d my ivound, 

And what hov ryes eutiunlkd, hei touguv unbound. 

Amorol, ih a edeverm woman tliaii tlio lovely Ii 0 f>bui, but Ihd 
docH nut Hecui to icspccl one nini;b inoitj than the othei 1 find 
describes both with exquisite satirical humour — 

Fair Amoret is gone o-stwy 
Fuisme aiul seek her every lover , 

I'll tell the signs by which yon may 
The wandering shepherdess chscovei 
Coquet dud coy at mice her au, 

Both studied, though both sficiii neglected ; 

I Caieless she is mth aittul care, 

Afi'ectmg to seem iiHifFected 
Ybth skill her eyes dart ovory glance, 

Vet change so soon you’d ne’er susjHHit them ; 

For she’d persuade they wound by chance, 

Tiiougli certain atm and art direct them. 

She likes licrself, yot others hates 
For that which in hiirsalf she prizes ; 

I And, while she laughs at them, forgets 
I She IS the thing that sbo despises. 



Ifi THT! ETOHflir mrHOinJlH'l'H 

What could Aiimrot Imvo ilimo tn Imiis down such shiitls of 
ridicule ujion lu!V ! (ioulil she liiivi' icsislcil llu' irccsislililu Mr. 
Oonf^L’Ove? Ooiild iiiiyhudyt lliuihl Htihhui, when she wolcu iiiid 
heard Biidi a hard singing under her window. See, he writes— 

See ' see, she wakes— Hiihuu wakes i 
And now the eiiu heeiiis to lise . 

Less glorious is the intiui, Hint lu’OilLs 
?iom his hiught beams, Uiiin liei fair eyes, 

Wifcli liglit united (lay they gii o ; 

But dilVovcnl tales eve night luilil • 

Hoe' many hy ills w.rtmth w ill live i 
How many will hei eohlneas kill t 

Are, yon melted l Don’t you think lum it divine man 1 If not 
touched hy the bnUiant Sabina, hear the devout Selimla 

Pious Soliiida goes to vrayei k. 

If I hut .wk lier I'avaiir ; 

And yot tlio silly fool’s in team, 

‘When slio hcliuves I'll Ituvo litiv : 

Would I were fioo from tills rcslmmt, 

Or olso had holms to wm her : 

r Vould sho oouhl makii of niii a saUit, 

Or I of lull’ a hIuiuu'I 

What a coiuittoriiig air thevn la iiliuut these 1 Whnt iin Irriv 
siBtihls Mr. Ooiigi'ove it is! .Siiiiuu'! iif eiiiiruii lie will he a 
simier, the dehgliti'ul wseall Win Imr; of emirue he will win 
her, the victorious logiio! Ho Uiioivs he will ; lie iiiiiBt --with 
siicii a grace, with anoh a fashion, with aueli a uldeudid rauhriddi'i'ed 
suit— you see him wdtli reiRieoM rfii.ieu .ili;licioimly,turui'd ontj_ 
passing a fair .jow'elled lumit through Uiu iliKhereTIcd iicfhvia mid 
delivering a Idlliiig ogle along ivith hia amiteil liiUot. And 
Sabina? Wltal a comparison that in hetiiwii thii nymph uud Hie 
sun I The sun given Sabina the, -jm, and docs nut venluvii to 
rise before her ladyship ; the morii’n iriyld Ifdms mv le.ss glurinua 
than her fair epes; but le&ra.mght cvciybody will lio fi'ijzen,.by_ 
her glances ; eveiybody bnt one lucky rogue who shall be iinme- 
leimouiB Quatorze in all bis glory is liai'dly more spluiidiil 
than out Phcehiis ApoUo of the Mall and Spring (harden. i 

dVhen Toltaire came to Tisit the great Congreve, the latter 

' ‘Among those by whom it (“Will’s”) was frequented, Kirallicnio and 
Gongieve were pruteipolly distinguished by Drydeli’s frieiidslup, . , . lint 
Oonareve sceme to have gamed yet talliei than Sraitlimio upon Tlryibai’s 
fuemhhip. He ivaa introduced to him by his ftrst play, the oelebmlMl OU 
Bachchr, hemj put into the post’s bauda to be lewsod Dr,viloii, alter 
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rnilier uffcoted to despise his liteiary reputation, and in this 
perhaps the Oougreve -was not far wrong ■ A touch of ’ 

Steele’s tendeiness is worth all liia finery — a Hash of Swift’s ' 
lightning — a Ixum of Addison’s piue sunshine, and his tawdry 
playhouse taiiei is invisible But the ladies loved hmi and he 
was uiidouhtedly a pretty fellow.-) 

We have seen in Swift a Iniraourous philosopher, whose truth 

niahiug a few alteialious to lit it for the stage, returned it to the author ivith 
the high and just coiumBiidation, tJiat it was the i»est first play he had cvir 
seen ’ — SoOTT’a l^i^den, vol. n p 370. 

1 It was in Suney-stroet, Strand (where ho afterwards died), that Voltaiie 
vifcitcd hull, III the deehuo of 1ns life. 

The anecdote in the teit relatiiig to his saying that lie ivished^'to he visited I 
oil no other looting tlian os a gentleman who led a lite of plainness aiidl 
simplicity, cominmi to all wnteis on the suhjeet of Congreve, niul ajipcai's 1 
lu the English version of Yoltane'.s Letters ionceininff the Mglish Natum, 
published ui Loudon, 17Ji3, as also iii Goldsiiuth’s Uemm aj VoHarie But 
it is worthy of icuuuU, that it docs not appear lu the te\t ot the same Letters 
in tlie edition of VoltauVs OSimcs Go?n;plHes lu tlia FantMnn Ldthaiie, 
7ol. V. of hia woi'Ics. {Paris, 1837.) 

'C'eliu da tons le? Anglais qm a porto In plus lolii la gioire (lu tlnifltro 
coniique cst feu M. Congievo. 11 n’a lait que pen de pieces, niai-, tontes soiit 
eveollentes dfUia leur gntue. . . . Vons y voycis pnrtnut, le Inngage des 
hoiiufites gens avec dcs actioms do ftipon ; ce qui prouve qu’il Doniiaihbait 
liion sou nioude, et qn’il vivail daus ce nu'ou appelle la bonne cumpagnie.' — 
Voi.TAlRE. Lettves svr hs Auijhns liCttio m. •> 

On the death oi Qiiocn Mniy he puhll.shcd a piistoral — The Mourmny 
jViiss of Aims iluMS and Mcnaleos smg alternately in the orthodox way. 
The Queen is called Pastoka. 

I niQum Pastoba dead, let Alhion mourn, 

And saWe clouds her clmllcy chits adorn, 

says Alexis Among other phoiioincuR, we learn that — 

With their ‘sharp nails themselves the Satyrs ■wound, 

And tug their shaggy beards, and bite with grid the gi'ound,— 

(a degiee of senaibihty not always found ui the Satyrs of that period ') . 
it continues— 

Lord ot these woods and wide extended plniiis, 

Stretch’d on the ground and close to earth his face, 

Scalding with tcaig the ah eady laded gi-ass 

'J'o dust imiRt all that Heavenly heauty come ’ 

And must Pastora mouldci m the fconib * 

Ah Death *' inoie fieice and iiuiclcntiug fur 
Than ivildest wohes and savage tigers (U’C ; 

With lambs and sheep their liuiigai is appeased, 

But ravenous Death the ^cphei^ess has seized 

Tins ■statement that a wolf eats but a sheep, whilst Doatli eats u shepheide&s , 
that figme of the ‘Gieat Shephwd,’ lying speechless oii his stnniach, in a 
state oi despair winch neither wind& uor floods nor air can exhibit,— aic to be 
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oni', null wluHt' Lui!>l\ii'r mu’ ukI.iihIidIv "We 

Wu'luulm t’nu^inve a Imiuouious uf .umthn lo 

wliiini tlu 5 wmld ■^mus tu bivo no iiioul at ill. mil whoMi j;lmstly 
(li)ftiuKi smns lo bu ibuL wo shoiilil uil, 'liiuk, mid In imuy 
wk'u ^vc onUj and go to llio duuo (d Uuu In a d(Uu) nsIuu 
tliL’ tniii.' oumo'^ Wo ( onu' now to i liuiuoiii tluil i[ lliu\', tnim 
(|mtfc\ adiffiioui honit iiid siaiit n \\it tlul uuikis Uh l.iu^h .iiul 
loiWtjs ub goo<l and h.ippy , to one ut flu MiuUst biuut.ulius that 
sooioty lias evei had, and f bdiiM you luii diMiiid aliuidy Hut 
I am about to numtiou Addisuu’s lionouicil nauio 
romenibiiuil lu siut-lyi mil tlusbl\K was luluuitd in Us tunu hj the 

adi'imois of Hie giod CnngitM- 1 

In the TtiO'i of fvt IwU/h/iis (tUc jcrtniR knil BUiullniil, the 

giuit Duke of only sou), Amu^lUs u'pustiits hu ill Duclitss ' 

Tlio tigons aud woliis, nuliue wul mohnn, iiuis ninl ochous, toiiie into 
wotU hole nguii At. thd of bu gijof — 

ligeis iml wolves Hmjh woiiUd logo foitgo, 

And dwmli dhtitss and iw w umi^mwoii slum, 

NituicluKtll illiiilui) sileiiii k«id, 

Aim iiutfimi •'•uml 'siC'jkii'fu/ ulalt slu luiit' 

A.iid Popn duUuilail tlu llmd to llio miLlioi nt Hum Iiikh and Diydeii 
wioLulo him lu his gii it hand 

Tiiui V )iluio, and aeluni may wilh jiiuiis la* wuna'ld, 

Jhii Uluios nms( Ikj Imiu and in un urn Im tiuij'lil 
Tlminyom jmilum, ilnsjom luitm' sUno , 

JJeiivcn, tlmi hut omii was inmllijnl la Ion. 

To fen sKsu viu gavn as mm h Aw » uahl md „!\ i !mii inm 
iruiiLatn yom Post llmf’rt all lh« (aim joii Umd, 
i’oi ‘tis impossiWo jinihhould puHiul} 

Alu tly I, nil woiii with laius au«l ag* , 

And inst ah imhnmiaf Ih’ uiigialiliil SU},o: 

Uniaolitihly Kqil al Jlumii'h i \nuun, 

T live a Hunt chatgo npnii PiovnUnoi • 

Blit you, whom tvoiy Mime imd Uimu mloui, 

‘Whom T foicSLo to hutlai fmluna hoiu, 

Be kind iu my i oni ims and oh deli ml 
Against yoiii diuUnicui yoiu detail tod Pi und ! 

Let not the msnlflng Poe my Kuiie piiisue , 

But shade those Liwiols which disioml lo Yon 
And take in Tiibuto what thosi. Lmo, , 

You uiciit moie, nor could my Lovu do less 

Tins IS a very diReient niannei of wt.komo to bhiU of nin own dnv. In 

( Slndwell, Higgons, Congievo, ml the eoune antliois ol tliui imn, wlua 
geullcmou meet thay tall into eioh other’s arms, witli ‘.Tm.k, July, I imisl 
kU^tJie^^AiUA'roic George, Hmry, I must kiss theiTlmr And in a 
siniildi manner the poets 6iliitein,hcir hiethiin Litenuy gt.ntbnicu do not, 
taas now , I wonder if they love each othei hotter ? 

Steele calls Congreve ‘Grient Sir ’and ‘Great Author , ’ si\ h, ‘Wuil-iliessail 
lmrl)ariaii& knew his awfnl name,’ and adthessi s him aa if lie w c ro a innioo , 
and speaks of Pastoia as omj of the most famous tragic compoiitioua. 
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Fi'oni refilling over his writmgH, und the hingrapliicH wiileli we 
have ofliiiii, amongst wliicli the famous artirlc m The Edri\hnifjh 
may l)e cited as a magnificent statue of the great 
writer and moralist of the hmt age, raised liy the love and the 
marvellous skill and geiuns of one of the most illustiious artists 
of our own , looking at that calm, fail fiu'e, and clear eoiinteiiaiK'O 
— those chiselled features puie and cold, I can’t but fancy tliat 
this great man, in this respect, like him of whom ^ve spoke m 
the lust leptme — was nlsi> one of the lonely onen of the world. 
Such men have very tow equals, ami they don't herd with tlipse_ 
It is in the ua|;ure of siieh louls of inttdlcct to be Holitary — they 
arc 111 the world but not of it j and our minor struggles, brawls, 
sueeesses, pass uiulei them. 

Kind, just, .serene, impartial, liw fortitude not tried beyond 
easy eudurauce, his aftcctions pot much uscrl, for his books were 
his and his .somety was m public ; adnuiiibly wisei, wittier, 
calmer, and inoio inslTiictod timn almost every man with uhom 
be met, how could Adrlison suflh, desire, admire, feel much '>• I 
may expect a child to udmiie me for being taller oi writing more 
cleverly than siie ; but hmv can I ask my superior to say that I 
am a wonder when he knows better than P In Addison's days 
you could bcaieely show him a literaiy peifurmance, a sermon, or 
a poem, or a piecw of literary cnticism, but he felt he could do 
better. His .pistico must liave made him indifteiHit. He didn't 
praise, because liftinea.suied his compeers by a higher stfiiicbiid than 
comnion people have." How was he avUu was so tall to look up 
to any but the loftiest gciuus^ Ho must have slouped to i>ut 

’ ‘ To Aclcli-joii himself we are liouud Ly a seutimeut as uuicli hies afffction 
as any seutiiiieiit cau be winch is inspired by one who 1ms buen sleeping a 
hunched and twenty ye.ir8 m Westnmister Abbey.’ . . ‘Aftei full iiifimry 
and impairial reflection wc bare long been eoimiiced Unit he cleseiveil as 
much love and e>5tDem a-j can justly bo claimed by auj of our iiitirin and 
emng r.ice.’— M. vc.vpliy. 

‘Many who praise virtue do no nime than piai$.e it. Yet it is lea-ionfible 
to believe tlnat Acldisou’b piolessioii and inactice were .at no great variance , 
since, ainuKt that storm of faction in wliicli most of hh life was jiasseil, tliougli 
hw station made him conspicuous and his activity miide lum formidnhle, tlio 
ehaiaotor given him by ll 1 ^ fuends was never contradicted by ins eueimes Of 
those with wiiom interest or ojnnion umted him, lie imd not only tiic esteem 
but the kmtliiess ; mid of otlwns whom the violence ol oppositioa diove 
against lum, tliough he might lose the love, he loUiiuctl the leveriniiie,’— 
JoirasoN 

g - ‘Adihflon was perfet^t good company with iirtunates, and luid .soniiitlung 
mote I'havnnng lu ius coiiverhution tiiau I ever knew m any other man , Init 
witii any mixture of strangers and sometimoa only with one, ho seomod to 
preserve his sligiuty much, with a eUff feort of ellenoe.’ — T’oi’C (i^c/irc's 
A necdoies) 

E 
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himself on a level ^uili most imn By tlvtt jnnfiMou of jijiacious 
m’ss iiiid suulps -with wkicU Gootlic «i fcsuitt,, loi ^lected 

almowb cveiy litoi^Tiy begmiui, t\iiy wuiU libeimy .nhciitmer 
wlio camo to liia ooiirt and went away cliaiuitd fioin the 
king’s audience, and cuddling to his heait the compliment -wliicli 
Ills liLeniy majesty li id p ud Jiuu — aich of the two good luituicd 
potentates of letteis liiuught Ins btai and iibaud into diseiedit 
Eveiybody had hih mxjcsty’b oideib Erciybody had his majesty’s 
cheap poitiait, on a box aiuioimdtd with diamonds woith two 
pence apiece A. veiy giceb and just and inse man ought not to 
piaise ludiscuminatoly, but give his idea of the tuith Addison 
piaiaes the ingenious Mi Pinketlunan Addisou piaiscs the 
ingenious ili Doggett tlie ac-toi, whose benefit la coming off that 
nighi Addison piaisos Bon Saltero Addison piaiscB Milton 
with all hia heail, bends his bico and fianUy p.iys homage to 
that impeual gemns ^ But l«?twoen those degieis oi be rai ii his 
pi aise IS vfiiy scanty I don’t tlimk tlic great Ma Addison liked 
young Ml Vope, tlic Papist, nuuh , I don’t think he alnisid Inm 
But when Mi Achlison'h men abused Mi Pope, I don’t think 
Addiiidii took his pipe out ot his mouth to eontiadict ibom ^ 
Addison’s f.ililiei was a clugyjimn of good leputo iii "Wiltsline, 
and lose in Uie chinch ^ Hw thumiis son novoi lost hiB cleiiLid 
tmiiing and scholastic giavity, mid was falied ‘a paihon m a 
typing in London nftei wauls at a time \shou tyo, wigs were 
only woiu by tho Iml-y, and the fatlieis of tlicolngy did not think 

^ ‘MilloiiN dud talent, niwl Jiidted liis distiugiuduug iviullcncu hes in 
tlio su-liUtiuty of his ttim^lits 'rlii'ii aie oUieis o[ tlm inoilun, Mho mal 
him m every othei pait ot poohy , hut uv the greatness of his sentimuits he 
triumphs ovai all the poot% loth moileui wul aiuient., Eonioi onh evoepteri 
It is impossible foi the imogiuokion of man to distoud itself with griiitci itleas 
tlfon those whidi ho Ins lanl logi^ther m his first, second, and sixth hooks 
Spcctato), No 279 

‘If I weie to natufi a poet that is a peifcct nnstci iii all these aita of 
woi king ou the imagiafttion, 1 thmk Milton m \y pas s foi ono — Ihid No 417 
Thebe famous papers appeared lu'each S^ituiday s iSjjtchfiw, fioiu Jaimary 
19lh, to Mij 3ul 1712 Besides hib iservitea to Milton, wa in ly place those 
he did to Saeied Music 

^ ‘AddiHOn was veij kmd to mo at last, but my bitter enemy aftei wards’ 
— Popi. (Alienee’s Aaetdoies) 

‘ “ Leave him as soou as you can, ’ soul Addison to me, speaking of Pope , 
“he will ceitainly play j on some devili&h tnrk else he has an apipetite to 
S'lLue ’ — L lUT VVouaLT x Montagu {l^nce^s A itecdotat.) 

Lancelot Addison, his father, was the aon of another Lancelot Addison, 
clergyman in Westmoielantl lie baime Dean of Lichhekl and Arch 
'• nf Coventry 

hn comp"^'iMuk ot M-mi who, pmacd an evaning lu 

from his “a IMwson detract little 

Uo wag always resorred to 
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it to appear cvtpt m a full hotium Having lieon at 

scliijol at Sali->lmi}, and tlio Cbtutcihuu'-e, lu lGb7, vhen he van 
fittuu yiaib old he -wont to Queui's Oullege, Ovtonl, where he 
spf willy iKgiii to distingiUbh Imiibelf ]»y tlio of Latin 

The bcintiful ami fiiiLilul pnem ul The T/gmes ami 
t}ff> C)ane'i, is hUll it. id hy ln\crb ot tint ‘.ort of exeuasc, and 
Mists aiL cxtiut in Immnn ot King WiUwm, by which it appeals, 
tint itv IS tin lojul jouth's (iistom to toai>t tliat s-oveitign in 
Imnipds (if piiipli, Ly.ms many moit w'oiks uumii the OoUcet- 
tidti, itn hilling one on tlip Jhaie ot lijsvv'itk, in l(d)7, vhith ivaB 
ho good that Moiit.igm* got Imu i pension ot LJOO a year, on 
wludi Addison sit out on his luivclb 

Dnuiig his t(u ytois at Oxtoiil, Addison had deeply irnbiied 
liiniwU nitli ilu Litiu po(tii<il Iituatiiu, and had tlie&e ])oet& at 
his fiiigns’ (iidn wlnn In tiavilhd lu Italy ^ IIis pitiua went 
out of ojlufj and his pension uas uuiiaid iiid hcaniig that tins 
gieat wlioiiU, now (.imiicut mil known to the hiaati of Euiope 
(the gieat Boiltau,- upon pel iisal ot Mi Addison't elegant liiva- 
imtirs, was tiist made awMie that England was not alfogethei a 
baib.uoits nation) — luaimg fcb.it the celebrated Mi Addison, of 
Oxford, pio])Osed to travel us goscinoi to a joung gcntlenum on 
the giaud toui, the gicd Duke ot Someisifc piuposcd to Mi. 
Addifeoii to m company his son, Loid Haittoid 

Ml Addisoii WcW delighted to be of use to liif, Giaee, and his . 
loulsliip his Giaco\ mui, and expies-cd himself icady to set toith 
His Giace the Duke oi bumeiaet now announced to one of the 

to uiieornuioii fiectlom by a cbaiacUv like tlmi, of Man<l(j\iili2 '-—Jobi.&on 
[Lucs (ij the Poets} 

Uitl J u^ob Toiisnii (hd not )il l Mi Addismi Ue b'ul u. quaircl with hmi, 
aiiJ, albr his (jiiittme' the secretaijship, ii&ed fierpiuitly tostiy of linn — ‘‘One 
(1 tj or otln.i }ou 11 m,i, that in ui a bisliop — I'm sme be looks that nay , and 
iJuLcd I ati thought him a priL«it m his liewt ” — PoPr(»S/itoiCL s^I/ieccfo^C6) 
‘Ml ViUlwiiii stuei! abinc i lew at Blow Ho nonhl rise as Lirlyas 
httnecn tno aiul three m the height of smnmer, and ho_\bei\ till between 
ehvtii ainl twelve in the depth oi winter Ho was nubdkatue whilst heic, 
and ofttu tlioiightlul soun times so lost m thought, tint I have come into 
Ills room wM stud luei.nnntes thuclwluiulnjhas kwowu anj Uuiig ot it He 
Iml Ills iiiistcis goiierillj at supper with him, kept v«y hUlo company 
beside , iiid h iil no imoiii whilst ton, th it T know of , ami I thmk I tahoukl 
hive known it, if he had hvl nnj iBot PinuiiLvux or Blois (^viJeaces 
A>iP<dotei) 

^ ffis knowledge of the Irttin poets, from Lucntiiis and Citidliis, down to 
(Ludun and Piiiikiitnis, was smgiiluly ea:att 'mil pioftmnd’ — M vcaulw 
" ‘Our toiintij owes it to him, that tin, famous Moiisieiu Boileui hist 
Xoncoivul, an opinion of tin Liiglisli f,tninB foi pootij, by perusing the piesoiit 
111. niido luni of the Aif/lnaw' -TfCKCW IPteface to AUdmns 

Worh). 
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jnost famoiin aclwlars of Oi-ford and Euroiio tlial. it 
gracious intention to allow my Lord Hartfoid’a tutor one 
guineas per annum. Mr. AddiKon wrote back that liis 
were Ms Grace’s, but he by no luciius fouiul Ms iifToiiiit i), 
recompense for them Tlie negotiation was broken off 
parted with a profusion of aimjees on one side and tho otiiin, ~- 

Atldisrm I'omaimal abroad for some time, living in thn ]jgjj. 
society of Kiivope. How conld bo do otberwiac? He mnst 
been one of tho finest gentlemen the world ever saw ; jjj 
moments of life serene and comteoua, cheerful and calm i 
could scarcely ever liavo bad a degrading thought. He 
bare omitted a virtue or two, or ninny, but could not hav^ j,j|j 
many faults comimtled for which be need blush or turn 
■\Vhoii warmed m(o coutidenco, his conwtsatioii appears to 
bren ,sp, deliglrlful that the grcatcat wite sat rapt and ehtu'jjx 
toTistai to him,.. No man bore poverty, and, narrow fortiinsj 
a more' lofty olioerfulness. His letters to bis friouds o^’ 
period of Ms Mo, wlicn be bad lost his govauimciit peiimtijj ouj 
given up his college cbancos, aie full of conrago and a gay 
deuco and philosophy : and they are none the wmso in my 
Mill I liope not in tlui.so of Ins lust uud greatest bioghnj,])jj 
(though Ml Slacaiday is bound to own and lamoiil a ijj^jiu 
wialauiss .{pi' TCim; vdiinb .tlin graat and griind jXnwpili 
uotonously possessed, in comiuoii with countlm gcutlcraou of 
Ms time), because some of the lettein arc written when liis 
band was shaking a little lu the niiuniiig after libiilums to imjjiij 
Lymus ovcr-iiight J[e was feud of dmikuig .tho hciaUiistjif hij 
fimds; he writes to Wyche," of Hiiuibuvg, giatefully remeJJ^ 

^ ‘It was my fate to be nnieli with Uie wits, my fiitiior ivai 
With all of tlium. AddmtbVHts tlw best covipaai/vi Ike muld, I 
anybody that had so nmcli mt aa Congreve.’— Laov WanTiUY 
AiieciHcf), 

‘Dear Sir ^ '''^ychb. 

‘ My hand at present hegms to gi-ow steady enough for a letter, ' 
pTopere«it n^c I o-in put it to w to thaulc yc houobt gyiitl&miui that ^ , 
shaking I have had tins morning a de<q.'jeiaLe doiigii la ray linul to 
you m verso, which I should catamly have dnue could 1 have fouiul Qpit ,i 
rli^Tuo lo rummer. But though, you have escaped for ye present, yem i^pg 
yet out of danger, if I can a littie reoover ray talent at Ciaiiibo T ai^ 
m Avliatevcr utiy T wiite to you, it wiB he innpo'Mlile for rae to e\p)r,,f,s. yg 
ileep sense I have of yu many favoui'd yon have lately shown me. I shs|| 
tell you that Hiuubourg lias hceu tho pleasantest alago I have met ^vltll 
travails. li any of iiiy friends, wonder at me fnr living so bug m that pjjujc^ ^ 
I dai^ay it will he thought a very goml exmiho when I tell him JTv. 
was there. As your company made om stay nt Harahoiirg agienablg^ pm 
wine has given ua all yo tatiafacbon that wo have founil m our jonmey 
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Wyclie’H ‘I have Ihhjh ilriiikuig your heal ill to-day 

vith Bu lUobai'd Shirley,’ ho wntefi to Batlmrst ‘ I have lately 
had tliu huiiour to luect my Lord Efiiughani at Amateidani, wlieie 
v'd have dmnk Mu Wood’s health a hundred times in excellent 
ehuTuiia^uV he mites again, feVift^ descubwi him over Jus 
cutis, vheu Josejili yielded to a temptation winch Jonathan 
resisii’fl. Joftcpii n’ns of a cold natiuc, and needed perhaps the 
hiH of vine to warm his blood. If he was a parson he wore a 
tye-wig, recollect. A bettor and more Christian man scarcely 
ev’ci hreatlicd than Jtwopb Addison. If he had not that little 
weakness for vine— why, wc could scarcely have found a fault 
I with liiiii, and could not have liked him as we do.*^ 

them;,'!! Wesl,pliaU» If drinking yoiir health will do you any good, yon may 
t(i tw an long-lived iii Metim-jelah, or to iiso a more familiar instance, 
us yo oldest hoc in ye cellar. I hoi)Q ye two pair of legs that, wua left a 
f'Wdluig liiduuil us arc by this tune come to Uicir shapes again, I can't, 
foibKii tioulihnif >nn wiHi luy hearty icspcch to ye owneis of them, and 
desiring you to believe mo .ilways Pear Sir, 

‘ Yourfi,’ etc 

‘To Mr, IV^yche, Ilh Rosideut at Hambouig, 

‘M.ay. 170i> ’ 

~-F/iim ' The Life ef Aildma,' hy Ml!>s Aniia. Vol i. p, Utl. 

^ Tt IS pleasing to iMiieniber that the rclatiuii between Wwift and Addhon 
^^as, an the whole, satisl.icloiy, fiom first to last. 'Hio value of Swift’s 
testliiiouy, when iwtluiig |iei',ouA_ui!Uiiued his vision qi \yaLped Ins 
oan be doubted bj’MoTi'i^y. 

‘Sept TO, 1710 — I sat till ten in the evening with Addison and Steole. 
‘11— -Mr Adih^cm and I fltned together at his lodgings, and I sat with 
liLTu piut of this evening 

*18.— -To-day I diuofl with Mr. SLiatford at Mi. Addison's rctii emeiit near 
Chelsea, . , , I will get what gootl oiliees I eau fioiu Mr Addison. 

‘ 27 -To-day all our company dined at Will Fiauklaiid’e, with Stoelfi and 
Addisou, too, 

‘29 —I lUiicd with Blr, Addison, etc to 

Addison luscubed a piesentotion copy ot his Ttavels ‘To Dr Jonathan 
Sw'ilt, the most agieeabJe companion, tho truest liieud, and the gie,itest genius j 
at lih age,’— (Scow From Uie information of Mi Theophiliis Swift.) 1 
'Mr Addison, who goes over Kist aeeietary, is a most excellent person ; 
and iiemg my most intimate ftiead, I shall use all my cieilit to set him light 
III his notnnis of porsons and thing-,.’ — Letters. 

'I evauune my heart, and can find no other tcasou why I mute to you 
now, hi sides tliat giwit love and esteem I Imvo always had for you. I have 
nothmg to ask you eitliei for my friend or for myself. *—Sw ift Lo Addison 
( 1717), Vol. aix. p. 271. 

l^niilical ditrvienoes only dulled for awhile their ftiendly conimunications. 
Tune I'eufWflil, Jlieni l and Tickell enjoyed Swifii's frieu(3shix> amc^c^Som" 
the man with whose nieinory Im is so hououraljly comiected 

2 ‘Addison usually studied ail the moming, then met hie p-arty at 
Pultons; diuwl there, mid stayed hveorsis hours, aiuk^ 05 i 5 j,Jm 4 a.hvv'’Htto 
night. for about a yoar,trut'foiin(l It too innch 

for nidi, it hurt my health, and so I Anecdotes), 
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At tliii'ly-lhree ycjirs of jiftc, Uuh most (listiiipiuiMhcd wit 
sciiolar, and gcntlomau vas 'witlioiil a jm)tV.ssion and an income, 
His book of Tmoeh had failed . liis I)ia[(uitt(‘» on Medah bad 
bad no pnrticubir simcoss : Ida Latui vwsc’s, ovni thniioh lepovtcd 
the best since Yirgil, or Statins at any into, laid not brouj^ht hini 
n- G-overnmcnt-placej iiml Ad(b.son >\niK liviiiir up two slinbby paii; 
of stairs 111 the Hayinarket (m a poverty ovei wlueli old Samuel 
Juliusoii lather ukielcles), when in these sladdiy rooins an emiBsaiy 
from OoTei'iimcnt and Fortune came and found him ^ A poem 
was wanted about the Duke of Mailborough’s victory uf Blenheim, 
Would Mr Addison write one? Mr Boyle, afterwards Loid 
Carleton, took liiick the leply to the Loid Treitsiirpi Clodolphiu, 
tliat Mr Addison would. When the poem IukI reached a ceifcain 
stage, it was carried to Godolphm ; and the last hues which ha 
read were these , — 

But, 0 my Muso ! what mnubors wilt tlion find 
To Slug the fniinns troops in battle join’d 
Hotlunks I hoar the dmui’s tuuuiltnous bound, 

Tho viator’s shouts and dying gioaiis ooufomid ; 

Tlio dreadful hiii-Kt ol’o.uuion lend tlio fikios, 

And all tho thunder of the battlo li.HO. 

'Twaa then great lilarlbotough’s mighty soul was pi'Qvacl, 
That, in the shock of cliarging lioht.s unmoved, 

Amidst eonrusifiii, horror, and despair, 

Bxaruiiiod all tho iheailfid .vouus of ivar • 

In peaceful llioiiglit tho Hold of death siirvoyod, 

To fainting hquadmns lout tho tiiiioly aid, 

Inspired repuKcil hatUhona to uugnge, 

And taught tho doubtful hattlo wluno to rage. 

So whon an angel by clivhii' eommauil, 

"With rising tempests bhalces a guilty land 
(Sucli of late o’er lytxh Britaunni ymbsed), 

Calm and soreno ho dnvwi tlio furioiia hhiat , 

And, pleased tho Almighty’s orders to iwifoim, 

Bides in the whirlwind and dnoots the btornu 

Addison left^off at a^good jnoni cnh That simile was pro 
nouiiced toTJe of thiTgicatost ever pioducod iii^l^r^y. Thai 
migel, tluit good angel, flew off with Mi. Addison, and landed 
him 111 the place of Ooinnnssioner of Appeals— iJifc Mr. Lock^ 

1 ‘ When he Tfituriied to England (m 1702), - wUh a mn aunos s of a ppeanuig* 
winch KM'g h-stiuuony of tli q dilficnlto to wluoh^li c'hlicrn^lixai^ 
found his old patrons out of power, and was, therefore, foi a time, at M 
leisine for the culth'atiou of liis mind,’ — J ohkboii {Mvcaii/ the Poeli). 
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}ivuviflciitiaUy promoted In the follnwiiig year Mr. Addifnon 
wi'iit to tianovor witli Lord Halifiix, and tho ycai aftci mif? made 
CJiidcr Seerotiiiy of State 0 uugel visits > you oonie ‘few and 
far lii'twceu’ to liteiaiy gentlemen's lodgings i Your ivings 
hulduiu at sivoinl-floor windows now ’ 

Yuli laugh? You think it is in the povvYU of few wiiters 
iiow-a-rlays to rail up siicli un angel ? Well, jiei haps not; but 
periiiili UH to couifort oumdves by pointing out that theio uio in 
tJie poem of The home as luul lines as hcait can 

desii'c and to hint that Mr. Addison did veiy wisily in not 
going furtiiei with iny Loid Godolplun than that angelical hiinile. 
Do allow iiiCj just fur a little haimlcss imseliicd’, to rtad you bome ^ 
of the hues which follow Hove is tho inteivicw between tlie | 
Duke and the King of the lUnuans after the buttle ; — 

Austria’s, young iiionaivli, whoso imjjciial sway 
Bcopli'PS and thrones arc dostuied to obey, 
tVhoio bnaslcd ancestiy so lagh extends 
That in thu Pagan (b>ds lii>« hnr,ago ends, 

Comes fiom afai, in gr.ilitudc to own 
The great suppoitei of Iih lather’s throne 
Y’hat tides of gloiy to his bosom r.ui 
L'liispod ni th’ cmhiaeiw of the godlike man 1 
Hmv weio las eyes nitli pleasing uoiulor fixt, 

To Ss6G such fire iiith so niuch(s\icetnei6^nuxt ' 

Such easy grcAtnes.3, feuoh a graceful port, 

So learupil andfinihlad im the eamp or eouri ' 

How many fourth-form boys at Mr Addwim’s school of 
Charterhoiifie could write as w'dl as that now? The Cam}xng)\,\ 
has lilmulens, tiiumphaiit as it was, and weak points like allj 
campaigns.'^ 

Ill the year 1713 Cato came out Swift has left a descrip- 
timi of tho fobt night of the performance. All the hiurels of 
Eiuope were scarcely sidfiinent for the author of tbiw prodigious 
poem “ Laudations of "Whig and Tory chiofa, popular ovations, 

’ ‘ J[r. Addihon wrote \kiy fluently ; hat he was 5>onletln■lf‘^ very {.low {uat 
sciupiilniih in correcting. He ivoulcl show his vorses to ficvoral Ijieuds , «i,iul 
uould alter almost ei ci'j'thiug that any ot them hinted at as ivrong Ifc 
seemed to be too ilifiidcnt: of hinjself , and too nnicli concoruerl about his 
chaiai'tei as a jxiet ; or (as he worded it), too hoheitous lor that kind of praise, 
uliich, God kno^vs, is but a very little matter alter all ! ’—Porn 
Anvc(toti'•^) 

^ ‘As to poL'tif’.d iifTans’ says Pope, in 1713, ‘1 niii content at piesont 
tn lie a liuia Iooker-«m . . (iito wsu. not wi much the woudcY of Rome in 

Ills (lajs, as he is of Biituaii in <mrs; aud though all Uio foolish indnatiy 
possible has been uaed to make it thought a parly jday, yet what the author 
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ccmiiilimnitai-y garliuiila from Ktormy nKm, IraiiBlatirais in jH 
laiignagoa, daliglit anil Uoniago fioiu all—wc frmn Jnlm tlomnj 
ill a iraiiniity of ono — Mr. Aililisou mis ealli'il tlm great Hr, 
Adilison aftiii' tliia. Tlio ColWiotwe Hmiito. Buliitcil liim Divus; 
it TOS to niiestiMi Iluvt ild'roe. 

Mcamrliile lio mis wiitnig political papers and advancing u 
tlie political piofeasion. lie went becretoiy to Ireland, Hj 
was appoiiituil SBorebiy of State in 1717. And lelterB of Ins 
arc fftjmt, lirarmg date some year oi two liefore, and inilteii fa 
young lord Warwick, m wbici he iiddiosscs luiii as ‘ my dearest 
lord,’ and asks affcoUimatoly about his studies, and writes very 
prettdy about rnghtingfiles imtl birds’-nests, wliicli he has found 
'at I'lilham for liis lorilship. Tliose nigbtingalw,.wca!jiilffliilBil^ 
warble m the ear of lord iVarwiclf’s nianuna, Aildison inaniod 
once said of another may the most propoily m the ivorhi ho applied to Iniu 
01!. tins ouuasioii , 

‘limy lUUf 18 (luTuli—m womlev lost; 

And fficUoiis strive wlio sluall miplaud him innst. 

‘Tbtt nuworoiia aiul violent claps of t.he Wliig^iiaHy on tho mie bIiIo oftlio 
theatre w’ero ocliootl hiicU l^y tho Tones on llie other ; while the fintlior 
sweaLeil holiintl tlio scenes with coiwcru to thnl their uppUiihO proccodiiig 
iTioro irom Lho band tlijui tho heail. ... I Iwlievo yon liavo liwird tlmt, 
(liter all the applaiisos of the opjiosito liiction, iiiy Jioiil lloliiii^hroko sent for 
Booth» who phiyoil Caio, Into the hox, ami picsculed him with liPty guineas 
iw acknowlfiilgiUMit (iw he e\press«l it) lov ilercmUww the etuiHe ol hhovly na 
well against a peipehial thclaUvr.'— Porn's h> StH W, TunMiiuijL, 

Cuto Will for thirty-llve nights williont mlmrnptiou. I'ope wrote tlia 
Prologue, uml Uaiili tho lipilogiie. 

It worth noticing how many thuig.'i in Cato keep theii' grouml us 
h.ibitiuil quot/iUoua, I’.ff — 

. . . big with the foto 

Of Chto and of Home. 

^Tis not in mortals to command s«cpe.aa, 

But we’ll do more, Semprouiu.'i,— weTl deserve it. 

Blesses hif? and thinks it luxury. 

I think llie lloman.s call it Stoiciwi 


My voice in still for wav. 

IVlieii vice prevails, and iuipions men henr sway, 
The post of honour is a private statuui. 

Not to meuLiou— 

The woman who tloliberafcOK is lost, 

And tile etornal— 


Plato, thou m&onest well, 

which avenges, perhaps, on the public then* neglect of the play i 
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lifT ladywliip in 1716 ; and diwl at Holland Hoiiae three .yeur.s 
after that splendid hut dismal uinon.^ 

.i.)Ut it is ]H(t for his reputation as tlie great author of Cnto 
and 7'lie Ca/iipini/n, w for hb meiits as Secretary of h$tate, or for 
hw lank and high distmctiiwi as my Lady Wainviek’s Iiubhand, or 
for his c'lmiieuec as an ExanuutT of political tpiestious on the 
Wliig side, or a Guardian of British liberties, that we adniirCj 
Jo.sc])li AddiHuiL (jt is (IB ii Tatler of f,inal[ talk ii ml a S pectator J / 
of iruiukind , tkiit we cherish nnd'love him, lihd owe as 
pleasuirtOIuJ-ttaJp uiiy Iniinaii henig that ever wrote HoTaTatiJ 
111 that aitificml ageTiind liegalMu "s peak wi t h liis noble, nafirr ar 
voin* — He caiiiu t)ni ifglill u Haiirist. who hit n<) nr ifai i'Tdmv ; th^ 
ki]ifT7lTTdKFrifIf5~caH ^^ only i n sntiUng. 
aliSlItrhldjgmg’ anrTraS a liteijiryJeHi^oys Xddi&LhT'jTklnd ! 
eoiiit otilvjt unoi' tried ; only peccadilloesHind f-niiiir^ 

^ ‘Tho lady wa-j iwi^u.ulcd to inairy him on terms umch like Ihoso nn 
ninth aTiiikisli princess h espoused— p) nhoni the Siiltai) w icpoitcil to 
pKnioiince, “ D.uighfcei, 1 give thee this iiiaii foi thy hhivc." Tlio marriage, it 
iiivcnnlriuluitod leport can Iw ormhted, made no mlditsou to Ins liappiaesa ; \t 
neither found them, nor niatlc them, et|iial. . . . J?oneS ballad nl The 
Di'nimu niff Shep}Lml is .said to have been irntton, either beloie oi alter 
luaniage, upon this raemorahlc pan Dn. Johnson 

‘I received the iiesss of Wi Adilnou's being dcclai-ed Secretary of State 
with the less surpusc, in that I knw that puvt was ainiosL olicrod to him 
before. At that time he dechnwl it, and I reall) believe that lie would liave 
dons well to hare dedmed it now. Such a post as that, and such a wile as 
the Counters, do not seem to be, in prudence, eligible for a man that is 
Asthmatic, and we may nee tho day when he will he heaitily glad to resign 
them hoth LaDt WoftTi-CY Montaod to Pope * JT 'wfe, Lutd IIVki} uchp'a 
sdil.^ vol, u. p 111. 

The issue of this marrl!^ wm a daughter, Charlotte Adihsoii, who in- 
herited, on her mothers death, the estate o! Bilton, neai Rugby, wliieh her 
father had purchased, aiid^died, iiuiiiamed, at an advanced age. She was of 
iveak intellect. 

"" Rowe appears to have been faithful to Adthsoii duimg hia courtship, foi 
his Collectiou contains Stnnjis to Ijuly fr^JWioA', «« Mr, AddisiMs ffning to 
rlielaiuh in which her ladyship is calltsl *ChIoe,' ami Joseph Addison 
‘Lycidas;* besides the ballad mentioned by the Doctor, and which is 
entitled Coh’a's Cmplnint. But not even the nitcruat attiuilicil tn the 
name of Addison could induce the reader to peruse this composition, though 
oiiu stanza may servo as a specimen : — 

What thm^li I have skill to coraphuu — 

Tliough till* Muses my templpH have einwucd ; 

Wh.at though, when Ihcj hoar my sweet sluiuis 
The Muses wt weeping aioimd. 

Ah, Cohn > thy hope^ are in vain ; 

Thj pipa and thy lamol resign } 

Tliy lolse one inclines to a HW’nin 
Wliose music m bweetor Ihmi thiim. 
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nius agaluKi. Roclct y • only a danf?c‘r<nui lUun'tiniHUi iu tiickcifi and 
lioopH ; ^ ov a mnsant;« in tho alm.so of ht'tnur' oancfi mid simtf. 
boxcrt. It niay a Imly is tried lor Iffi^akhio the jieiU'e of m 
sovoveigu Ituly Quyon Auuo, uiul ogling Imi dtiugerously I'lojn th 
aiile-boxj or 'a Templar for beating tlio wateh, or bi’eatoag 
Priscian^s head: or a eilazen’s wife ibr earing too xmch. for tlie‘ 
puppet-sliow, and too littlo for her luiKbaiul and eluldreu ; every 
one of the IrtthLg innerrt broug ht b oibre Inna m umiifiiiip ^ 'hntr jip^ 
disi^ges each withlic peiuiltiw and tho niosLctei- 
mg w oKt ^FTiduipiution^ 

aTMIsou wrote Iuk paprs as gaily as if he was going out f^r a 
holiday, When Steele's Tatkr first began his prattle, Ad^lhoi], 

^ Ono of tli3 most lumioiiroiiH of these is the paper on PIoops, 

S^itetator tellb as, jwa’ticulfvrly pleawd hu> ftleud iloaisn : 

‘ Mb. Spectator,— 

‘You have (Uverted tho town almost a whole mouth at the d 
the Dountiy , ib ih now Ingh time tl^at yon should give the coniitrf tlifiir 
1 reveugo. Siuco your^iUulrawing from this place, the fair sox are 
I groat; evlravogancest fTlwir pelticoaLs which began to UCvave and swell 
you left ns, aw now blown nii into a most enoimous ooijoavo, and risO Woiy 
day luovfl and moie i in shoil, Sir, .siuco our womwi knew Ihcmsulrep 1)® 
out of tlio oyo o£ The Spkctator, they will he Kept within oo jiuiuiiiw- You 
inaiftod them a little too sooi^ for the niodi'sly of thoir hO!ul'ilw,ssos f '''it'B 

! an]WT(huty of oiiiamoiiH lustoad ot heing entirely hauiRluid, hcuuii only fidlen 
fi'om their heads upon -Umir lower parts. Wluvt they have lost in height tliey 
inalio up in breadth, and, conliwy to all rulas of w'chitocturo, widen tho 
foumlattona at the sama timo that they uhorteii tho hiipoistmoLiiie. ^ 

/ ‘ Tlifl svomeii give out, iu ilcfcivco of these wide botUuus, that they 
I airy and very proper for the seasun ; hnt this I look iii>on to bo onlf^P* 

J tonoe and a pioee of art, for it is well known we hava not had ai 4 iifl«^P*^deiate 
S snnimer these many years, hO that it is ccvlimi the lient they eond'daui ol 
I cannot bo m the weather , besidee, I would fani iwk these tSJidcr-constPbaaa'I 
I laiUes, why they should I'equire rnoie cooling than Iheiv luciihom befon^ tham t 
"'"‘I hml several spccniative person^ arc of opuuou that onr sox haw of kta 
years been very spi^cv . and that the hoop- petticoat is mode use of to ^ 
at a distance. / It most certiun that a wuman’s honour camicit bettor ' 

entrenched than after this manner, m cfaclo withm circle, amidst such P' 
jof outworks and lines of circiimmllation. A female wlio is thus in 

'svhalehaiie la sufficiently heemed i^ainst the approBwhoii of an lU-bieoi fellowd 
wiio might as well think of Sir George Btheridge’s way of making l‘>^& b' ^ 
tub as m the niulst of so many hoops. 

.■ ‘Amoug these vmons conjectuie*', there are men of auperatitioiis 
who look nromthe hooi>- nettieoat nh a kin d ot nro dtgy. Some will 
IliTiirit portetuls the do Wiifidl ' uMhiT iy^^w^'^gi and observe, 
farthingala appeniocl m England a little before iUe ruin of the 
monarchy. Others aie of opinion that it foretells battle and blood-shed, 
and believe ib of the same pn^oshcotion jw tho tail of a blazing 
k my part, I am apt to think 3iu8.4iU4lgpJ;haUra .we- oouutig 

I woild.iAth&iuthflii.goffi g pi ^t op ib’.fttc. etc.— ;^ciafi)7, Ho. 127. ■ 
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tlim in Irelaml, raiiglit at his fruniVs notiim, ]imiri'd in pajinr 
at'tiT paper, ami roiiliihntal the stoics of his iiiiiul, the MTcet 
fruits of lus leiidiim, the riclightfnl gleiuungs of his daily (ilnscrva- 
tioii, IV] th a ivoiidei'fn] jirufiision, iind as it seemed an alniust 
.enilless feeimdity He was six-aiid-thirty yeais old . full and ripe 
(lie had not mndicd ciop after ciop finrii his hrimi, manuring 
hiiKlilj’, huliviilitig iiiditfercntly, euttmi; and sowing mid cutting 
again, lilie other luckless cnltivatois of letteis.^ He had not done 
iiiueli as yet ; a few hatin poeins — graceful iivolciwoiis ; ii jiolite 
hook of tiarels ; a diaserlatnm on medals, not very deep ; four 
,'ii'tH of a triigi'dy, a gi'ont eliissieal exercise , and The Oamjxiiept, 
a Imge prise poem tliat won an enonnoiis jirize lint with Ins I 
friend's diseoveiy of The fuller, Addison’s calling was iouiifl, and 
the molt delightful talker in the wmld hogaii to speak He does! 
not go very deep: let gciitleineii of a piofound genius, critics | 
"* iimiKtomed to the pliingo of the hatlios, console tiieinselvcs hy | 
tliinkiiig that he eoii/ihi’t go vciy <loe]i Theie arc no traces of ' 
siifleimg 111 Ids writing. He was so good, ,so honest, so healthy, j 
so .cheerfully, solfiah, if I must uso the word. There is no deep I 
seiitiiiicjit. I doiilit, until after liLS marriage, perBtqWrWlIether 
he ,evei lost his night's rest or his day’s tranquillity ahoiit any 
woiiuni in lus life , ' whcieas jioor Dick Steele hud eaiiacity enough 
to melt, and to Imigiiish, and to sigh, and to ciy his honest old 
eyes out, for a dozen iLHis wiitings do not show iinsight into or 
reveionce for the love of women, winch I take to be one the 
eomsepueiice of the other. 3 e walks about the world watching 
thcii pieity liumoure, fashion^ follies, ilirtatioiis, I'iV.tIriss; find" 
noting th an with tllti iiidiT'n'Ii'iii'iiiiig ajcliiicsa. He sees them liT 
ptiliEc^ In Iliii tlie'atie, or the assembly, oi' the piiiipet-aliow ; or 
at flioTdy-shop liiggling'lbr gloves and liiee, Uf ill the (tUutiuiiT" 
liaf ttnTtrfiiia.iher over'a hlneriiorc'clnin ara.f»nn. oi a dnriiiiff imnuBfer 
m Japa n; or at church, eyeing the if!dffl~uf~tlreil' thgrh;’ hnfi)i.s , 
or th e lircadtiriif tlieir laces, .xs they .sween . dmBi, 4 li ^tBsleB ' Oi^ 
he liiiiliriiut hi his winlTow at the ‘Garter’ in St. James^tieet,'^ 
at Aideliii’s eo.ach, as she blazes to the diawiug-room with her 
eorouet and six footmen ; and remembering that her father was a 
Turkey mercliiint iii the city, calculates how many .spoiige.s went 
to [iiirchase her tarring, and how many drums of figs to build her 
eoiii'li-ho.v ; or lie demurely watohes behind a tree in Sprin,g Gaideu 
as Saccliarisaa (whom lie knows iitidci her mask) trips out of her 
cliiur to the alley wheie Sir Fopliug is vraitiug. He aee,s only the 

^ ‘tti. Aililismi has not had uiio cpithalammm that I can bear of, and 
must (jveti he reduced, Ilka a poorer and a better poet, ypeiiaer, to make his 
awii.’-~l'm'z’a Jeheia. 
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piiblii* of wun^on. Addison wis oiu' of iin' moht lesoktckcliikl/ 
men ol: Jils (laj. He pjishctl imny hoiu's <l;uly in tiainits. 
BiwntcH^di'mlunk — wliicli iilatt! is pHSti piiiying ftiv~it nmfsl; k 
owiod, ladieSj tlnit ho iuilulgwl in tliut (kIuhis jjmi’tjoe of Biiiolcmg, 

) Poor fellow ! Ho wais n man’s imui, romoiubor Tim only wonitin 
lie did knoWj lie didn't write ivhnul. I feiko it tliere woald uot 
Imre been niucb Immoiir in that stoiy, 

He lilcea to go and sit in (lie Rmoking-rcunii at the ‘ Grecian,’ 
or the ‘ BcYil ' , to pace ’(Jhanne and tho to mingle in tlmt 

great oliib of the world—sittiug alouo in it soiueliow; liaviug 

^ ‘I Imvo observed that a uftder seidoin i«insC!H a book with iileii‘'Ura til] 
he Icnows whaiber tha witev of it he a black or a lair man, ot a imld ora 
choleric disposition, manied or a hachdlor , ffith olhur pailieulais of the lika 
natmo, tliat conduce very mucli to the right undcistaiuluig oi an aiit^ioi- Ta 
giatify tins ciirioHity, whmli is so natural to a leailcr, I design tins paper sad 
niy next oje prefatory discoinaci to my following writings ; and ahall {jivc scuae 
ancouut ro. them of the peisous that are engaged lu this work. As the eWa! 
trouble of ooiuplliKg, digesting, and covrectwg will hill to iny shariii I nrnst 
do myself Uiojri^ica to open tho work with uiy own history. . . , Thera nmi 
fl story 111 the taindy, that rvlicii iiiy nn'lhet was gone witli child of juo ahoat 
three moathH, she (hcainl that she was brought lo Iwd of a judgo. "Wlietlier 
tins might piocecd from a lawsuit wliwh wuh tlioii dcpendiug m tiia family, 
or niy latlior’s liaing u jiislico of the peace, 1 I’anuol ilolennnio ; for I am uot 
&o vam as to tluuk it prosngcd any diRinly that I Nhould arrive fti in Piy h'tura 
life, thoi^h that wax the iiitorprolatlou which iho iwlghbouihood pm upaii 
it, The gravity o( my bcluiviom* td my very ih’st appeiU'ciiice lu theivovld, 
and all the time that I sucked, uoenied to favonv my mothev'b dreiwi ; foT> w 
aho has often told nio, I throw away my wittlu before 1 was twS rnontU 
old, and would nut ninko iwo of my oond tU1 they had taken away the bolls 
from it. 

‘As for tha rast. of niy hifniicy, there being iiolbing hi it reina^ii^ahle,J, 
^lUpa&a.itaya'iiuaiiettfia. 1 Imd tiiat dnring my maaflgfe.E had tlie roputatloiL 
of a very sidlaii youth, but was always tho favourite of my schooliuafitar, wlio 
nsiSl to say that mj pat in m'rif solid and wuld mc 0 ' mil I luid 1^®® 
bug at tho univei«»ity before 1 diitrngiushed ntyRclf by a moat in’oround ailsiina | 
for during tlse apace of eight years, oxcepting in tho public cxeniii>'i8 of tlie 
college, I scavoc utteved tlio quantity ol an bundled words ; and, indeed, I iii! 
not remembbr that I ever spoke tirree xeiitoncos tngetlier m my whole hfe- • . < 

‘T have passed my latter years iii this city, where I mu fi (‘ciuently ii 
I most public places, though there are not more than balf-a-clozen of tiy^^ 
[fiieiub that know me. . . . Tliere is no place of general voaort wharBiiTi (h 
uoToftan make my appeaiance ; eomefcnnea I am seen thrusting my i'ead mti 
a round of politicians at “'Will’s,” and listening with gi-eab *-0 il" 

nati'ativfls that arc made in these little circular audieuoes. Somotimcs f smoki 
a pipe at “ Gliild’a,” and whiht I ficeni attentw to nothlug but tiio 
overhew the conveisation of ev®y table in the room. I appear cfl TiwA; 
Bight at “St, .Taiijes's Coffee-house ; ” and sometimos join tho little couniiUte 
of politirs lu the inner room, as one who comes to hear and 
face ia likewise very wdl knoivn at the Grecian, tho Oocoa-tree, aud in tii 
theatres hnth of Drury Tuine and the Hayraarket. I liave been 
nierohaut upon the Exchange for above these two years j and someliKias pas 
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goodwill m\ for every wiigle man and ^Y()lllaTl in it — 

having iit'od of Rome liahit and custom bmdmg liiin to soiim few ^ 
neve r (loiiig any man a /unless it_bfe^ ojivEfl.ug.. little 

(liuibt ahtiiit a maii'a aiul to damn hi m with_faint_pi’njse) ; 
in Krsriie'lookh on ^llc^\v^Md.'a^ridl^laya ^YUb the ceaseless humonr a 
n f nil of IK— loughs the Idiuioat lailgli^p oiu tii QUr ~neTgL l)(m?r 
foiTifo or cveeutrmSy nut to uBwith the nin?^ good-natured, 
e I n itonei! , ami^tiion, tiinung over Ina sliouMer^ wiuR peijj. o ui' 
fodiie.s to oiu’ iLeigliTi'<'mi\ Wliat would Sir Itogercle Coverloy be 
without liis'MTftTalid'lurt chan mu^ little hiam-cnu‘kb Mf llic 
good hng^'TTiTriidfc' fall out to the peoplo slcojimg in church, and 
say ‘Aiiu'u’ with aucli a delightful pomposity if lie did not malco 
a Kpec('li ni the imoize-caui't a pyo^m ile fioffen, and merely to sljow 
luH dii^ily ta Mr. ho did not noatakc Madam I)oll 

Teaislmet for a lady of iinaiity ni Temido Gaidcn: if he were wigei 
than he is : if ho had not hm humour to sal t bis lif e, and were 

foi a Jew iu the assembly of '?took-johboi s at "Jf>oatlmu'f.” In hliort, wlicr- 
omlo [ see a du'tev wl |«jople, I nnx Viitli tlwui, though I «e\ev open my hys 
but lu iiiy oun ulub, 

‘ThuH ( li.\8iu the woiM xathw aa a “ /N)icr6j/r»i " of maukuid than OB oiifl' 
of till* species , liy ubich meuiis 1 have made myself u sjwulutivc statesruaa, 
soldier, TUQichaut, aud utti7an, uitliout cici- meildluig m any practu’al patt m 
life I aui very veU vcised lu tlie tlieoiy of a Imsband or a (atlier, and can 
clh'-eiii tlis eitors ni (Iio economy, Imsmess, ami dii'oihions of others, liottcr 
tliaii those who aro engaged ni tlieiii-- us siamlBis-by discotcr blots uhmli arc 
ft|)t tri ('scape Liiosn who .nc lu the game . . . f .short, I have acted, in nil the 
peuts of my life, as a lookei-on, winch 13 the chai actor I mtonJ to presf'ne 111 
tins paper ’--Spedutvr, No. 1. * 

^ ‘Wo effectually, imWil, did ho retort on vice the mockeiy uhicli liad 
recaiitly been rliieoted agiuiist iirtiic, that, since his tiiiic, the open violatiprij 
of (Icvenoy lias alrtuysi hecu consitlored, amongst us, tlic snie^pmiji. otl. a.fool.'l 

— MAVAUL-iy, 

‘The Conit w.as sat bcloro Sii Roger came; but, uotwitlistandiug all 
the )nsttecs had takeji their places upon the bendi, they mhuIb mom foi the 
old hiiight at (he head of llicm , who for his icputation in the country took 
onension Lu whisjier in the judge’s ear that he vhis glad his Io)dihij> had mel 
mth ,w mnk //oml wathei' in h\8 cudtii, I was listeumg to the piocecQings 
ot tin- (Joint with jmmh attention, and uifinitely pleased with that great 
ajtpearanie aud .solemnity whicli wi properly (wcouipames wieh a public 
iiilnnmstratioD uf our Imvs, when, utter about au hour's sitting, I oh&ened 
to niy great suri'i'ise, in the mnht of a tiial, that my Mend Bir Roger was 
getting up to speak, j wa-. in some pain for him, till I found he had acointtctl 
two ov t1iioe''3&htences with of^muoh-bUKium.S^uI'' 
Jntu'pitb^ ' ” 

''"'“*'l?fiotnns lirst lisHjftthp Court was hushed, and ‘ a gea eraL:8flnania.'. r^ul 
iyumji; Uw people t hat Rn Roytir up. The speeoh he \mh wiis j 

.v> iiUlc to ttiTpuf’pose, iFcd I shall not trouble myTeiulprswith an aevenut 
ut il, and I bshevG was not so ranch designed by the kn^ht lumself to infoun 
the (Jemrt, ai to gnu him a ligure in my eyes, and lo keep up hia credit ni the 
couiitiy.' — ^ 2 ‘^ctuiurf No. 122. 


STEELE 


What do ive look ibr in starlyuig the IiLetoi-y of a past age ! Is 
it to Irani the politiial traiisactaoua and cliaractera of tlic leatiiaj 
publiu luon^ IB it to make rairselTos acipuiinted witli the We and 
being of Uia time * If tvu set out with the former grave puipose, 
where is tho truth, and who behoves that he has it entire * ¥hat 
oharacter of what great niau is known to you? You can but mafe 
guesses as to cliaracta more or loss happy In common life don't 
you often judge and imsjndge a man’s whole coudncl, setting out 
from a wrong uniiressiou^ Tho tone of a yoico, a word said m 
joke, or a trifle in beliavimiT, the cut of his liair or the tie of Ms 
nenklot-li, may disAgure him in your cyos, or jiiubou your good 
opiuioii ; or at llie end of yoais of nilimivy it itmy bo your olosest 
ftiBiwl says something, reveals nomtithing which had previtMlj 
been a secret, which alters all your views aliout him, and slimr 
that ha has been acting on tpiito a diffeicnl inotivo to that w|*l 
you fancied you knew. And if it is so with those you blow, llni 
much moro with those you don’t know? Say, for example, 'At' 
want to imdevstand the character of the Duke of Matlborougnili)? 
read Swift’s history of tlie times in which ho took a pait; th# 
shrewdest of observers and inituited, one would think, into the 
politics of the age— he liuits to me that Marlliorough was a coward, 
and even of doubtful military capacity ; lie speaks of Walpole as a 
contemptible boor, and scarcely mentions, except to fliiiit it, the 
gi'oat mtriguo, of the Queen's latter days, which was to have ended 
111 bringing back tho Pretender, Agam, I read Marlboiough'n life 
liy a copious archdeacon, who has the command of immense papets, 
of souorous language, of what is called the best mformatiun , and 
I get little or no insight into this secret motive which I helieva 
influenced the whole of Marlborough’s ciueer, which caused la 
tmuings and windings, bis opportune fidelity and tieasou, stopped 
his ainiy alina,st at Pans gate, and landed him finally on tlK 
Hanoverian side— the wmmng side. I get, I say, no truth, oi 
only a portion of it, in the narrative of either Writer, and believi 
64 
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that Ooxe’s portvait, in Swift’s iwrLrait, is quite mJike the I'onl 
CluivchilL I tiilio tins as a iimtaiiee, prepaieil to be as 
sceptiral abiiiit iiiiy other, ami any to the Muse of Hihtuiy, ‘ 0 
venerable rtau^'liter of Mnemosyne, I doubt every single statement 
you over made siuce your Indyship wau a Muse ' l/’oi all your 
grave airs and high pietensioua, yon are not a whit more tiust^ 
woitliy than some of your lighter sisters on whom yimr partisans 
look diiwii You but mu listen to a geiieral’a oration to bis soldiors. 
Noiisniwi ! He no more luado it tlian Turiim inaile his flying 
spoeili at Newgate You luiiuouiiee a paiiegyric of a, hero; I 
doubt it, and Niy you Hatter outrageously. You uttei the 
eimilemiiatimi of a loose character , £ douht it, and thiulc you are 
prejiidireil and take tlie side of tlio Doiia. You oiler me an 
iuitobiiinraphj', I duulit all autobiographies I over read except 
tlmsc, povhaps, of Mr. llnbiuson Cnisoe, Manner, and waters of 
his ehiss. These have no ohjeet lu setting themselves right with 
the public or their own eonsiiieiices , these have no motive for 
eDiieealiiieiil or half truths; these mil for no more cuiifidcnoo 
tluiu I can dieeifully give, and do not force me to tax my 
eiedulity or to fortify it by evidence. I take up a voliimo of 
Dr Smollett, or a volnmo of Tlie hSpeetator, and say tbo fletion 
carries n gi enter naiomit of trulh in solution than the voliime 
which puipoifci to be all true. Out of the fictitious book I get 
the expression of the life of the tune; of the manners, of the 
laovcnieiit, the dicss, the pleasures, the laughter, tlie ridicules of 
society— the, old tunes live again, and I travel in the old comitiy 
of England. Can the heaviest liistormn do more for me ! ’ 

As we read ui the.se delightful volumes of The Tutler aud 
SpeHnior the past age returns, the England of our auoestors is 
revivified. The Mayjiole uses in the Strand again in London , 
the I'hurdios are thiongcdwith daily womhippers ; the beam are 
giitheriug m the ceffee-house.s ; the gently are going to the 
Duuvmg-ioom— the ladies me thiougmg to the toy-shops—tho 
I'hainueu arc jiistlmg lu the streets — the footmen are nmning with 
links before the chariots, or fighting round the theatre doors In 
the country I see the young Squire riding to Eton with lus servants 
bcliiiul him, and Will YVimhle, the fiieiid of the family, to see him 
safe. To make that journey fiom the Squire's and back. Will is a 
week mi horseback. The eoaeh takes five days between London 
aud Hath. Tlio judges and the Imr rule the ciieuit. If luy lady 
comes to town in lier post-rh;u'iot, her people carry pistols to fire 
a salute on Captain Slacheatli if he shoidd npjiear, nud her couriers 
ride a-head to prepare apnrtmeuts for her at the groat caravanseiais 
on the road ; Boniface receives her under the creaking sign of tho 
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Bell, or the Earn, anil ho anil hia iihninlicrliuiw how her up tb 
great stair to the Rtate-aiiartiucnts, whilat lier eiirnago nunhlta 
into the comt-yanl, where, tlio Biteler Fly is liuuaed tlmt performs 
tho journey in eight days (Joel willing, having ai'lnoveil its daily 
flight of twenty milea, anil lanilod its passengerfi for supper and 
sleep. The curate is tnldng hie pipe in the kitclien, where tie 
Oaptain’a man — having hung up hia master’s half pike— is at iii 
hfioon and eggs, hragging of Eamillies and Malplaquet to tie 
town’s-folk, who have their elub m tho ohiumoy-eorner. Tie 
Captain is ogling the chambermaid in the wooden galleiy, or 
lirihing her to know wlio is the pietty young imstre,SB that hm 
come m the coach * The. jiack-horaes aie in the gieat htable, and 
tho drivers and astlers caiouamg m tho tap And in Mi«. 
Landlady’s bai', over a glass of strong waters, sits a gentleman of 
military appearance, who travels with idstols, as all the rest of tie 
world does, and has a rattling grey mare m the stalilcs whioli will 
1» saddled and away with ita owner half an hour before the ‘ flf 
sets out on its last dayis flight. And some, five miles on the road, 
as the Exeter Fly comes ,)inglnig and. eieaking onwards, it will 
suddenly bo humglit to a lialt liy a gentleman on a grey nuje, 
with a hlnok vizard on his fiiee, who tliriiats a long pwlol into tic 
coach-window, and liid.s tho company to hand out their piirsoa, , , , 
It must have been no small iileaanro oven to sit in the greit 
Idtoheu in those days and sec tlio tide of Imniaii kind pwi# ij, 
SWe arrive at places now, hut wo travel no inoro. Addifloii tolh 
jocularly of a diti'eienco of manner and eiiatiimo hoing tjnitj 
perceivable at Staines, where, tlicre piiissed a young fellow ‘ with a 
very lolerahlo periwig,’ tlioiigli, to bo sure his lint was out of 
fashion, and bad a Eainilhes cock I would have liked to tmvel 
in those days (hemg of that class of IravoEers who arc provorbislly 
pretty easy cmim lutronihui) and have aeon my friend with fc 
grey mare and the bhirk vizard. Alas ! thoro always onmc n diy 
III the life of that warrior when it was the fashioii to aocompmj 
“ him as he passed — without his bhu'k mnak, and with a nosegay in 
his baud, accompaniert by hallieiUiei's and attended liy the sheriff, 

. — in a carriage without spirings, and a clergyman jolting betide 
him to a spot dose by Cumbeiland-gato and the Mai Me A’cl, 
where a stone still records that hero Tyburn turnpike stood 
What a change in a century ; in a few years ! W’lthm a few 
yards of that gate llie flelds began' the fields of his exploits, 
behind the hedges of which he lurked and robbed. A. great and 
wealthy city has gi'own ovei those mcailowa Were, a man brought 
to die there now, the windows wuidd be dosed and the iiihahitanft 
keep their houses in sickoning horror, A iTOchcd years baok. 
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pto])l{' OLowded to see tint last Mt ot v liii'iiwj.yman’H lift,, and 
inikf ](jk{s ini it S^Mit laughed at liim, ftrmily ad\isiiig liini to 
Ijio’vidt i IIoHiiid sluit and ^^hlte cap riowiiod with a ciniiboii oi 
kUik nljl)(ni ft)i his exit, tn mounl the <<iit iliKifully — ^h^llve 
liaiids i,\ith the liiingimin, and so — fan. well Gay wioto tlic 

dfliglitt’id lidlKKiind niidi imiiyoTei the Raine hoio OonWast 
Ihfst ^\it]i tlu wiilnigs ut oui puwnt hiimoiiiists ' CWpaie 
thfhi JiKii.ils <iud oim thnst jn.iniuis and ours I 

Wi I ni’t tdl — you would not litai to be tnld the whole tiiitli 
ii^nditi^ Ij1i(is( iiitn .uid in innus You could no luoit wiftei in a 
iiiitisli iLuwmi, loom, iiiidn the icigii of Yntona, a dne 

g( jdli mail in fine l.idy of Quciu Anne’s time, oi heai wlint thoy 
}i( ud iiid haul, thui you would itocive an aiunent Bnton li ib 
as one u ads alxnit s iv tli it one louttmplates the wild wayb, 
the buliumis leasts the tciiific pafatimi-s, of the men of plcastne 
ot that ago Wo have oui fnic gentleman, and oiii ‘last meP ; ’ 
pennit me to gi\c you in irlci of one piitnuUily fast uobleijion 
of Quptu Alum’s diys, whose biogiaxdiy has been jueserved to ns 
by the 1 iw loporteis 

In 1601, when Stcolc was a hoy at hclinol, my Loicl Mobnu 
w Is tiifcd by hifi peeib foi the muulei of William Moimtfrnd, 
eiiincdiau In ‘Howcll’a State Tiialb’ the mclei will find not 
only an edifying ar count of this, excoalmgly fast nobb.inaii, but of 
the tunes mid in imieis of tliose days My loid’s fiieiid, ii Capt im / 
Hill, snutteu with theduum^ of the beautiful Mis BuicegiuUef 
and aiiMuus to many hei at all hazaids, detennined to cairy hei 
oft, anil for this puipose hned a liac'kney coach with six holies, 
ainl a halt du/en of soldieis, to aid him lu the stoini The coiicli 
with a pan of horses (the four leadeis being m waiting elsewhere) 
took its station opposite my Loid Ciaveu’s house in Druiy Lane, 
by which dom Mi-s Biaeegiidle w<a6, to pass on bei way from the 
theatie As she passed lu company of hei mamma and a fiieiid, 

Mr Page, the Captain seized her by the hand, the soldiers hustled 
Mr Page and attacked him sword in hand, and Captain Hill and 
hii noble fiiend endeaxoiireil to foice Madam Bracegirdle into the 
cO’uh Ml Page called foi help the population of Biuiylane 
nisi it was imposhiblfi to elieofe the captiue, and bidding tho 
Hiildiern go about then husmess, and the coach to diive ofl^ ;0ill 
let go of Ills jney sulkily, and ho waited foi other oppoifcimities of 
ie\oiige The man of whom he was most jealous was Will 
hfouutifuul, tilt I’oiiiLih 111 , Will removed, he thought Mia 
Biaiegudle might be his and accoidingly the Captain and bis 
loidsbiii hy tluit lught in wait foi Will, and as he was coming 
out of a linubc in K'oifolk stieet, while Mohun engaged Inm lU 
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talkj Hill, in tlin winds of llio Attomry-Goiii’ml, tiuuIo a pass and 
run him clean tlirmigli the body. 

Sixty-one of iny loitVs pfiPis findini,' lum uat j?uilty of munloi, 
wlnle but fourteen found him gndty, thin veiy fant nohlennin 
was discharged i and iniule liw a]ipearaui*e seven years after m 
aiicitliei trial for iiLiuder— when ho, my Lord Waiwiek, and thiee 
gentlemen of fclio military proftmou wore coiicenirfl in the fight 
wliicli ended m the death of Oajitam Uuutc. 

Tins jolly company were drinking togntlier at ‘Lodnt's’ in 
Oliariug OroRs, when angry words aioiie hctwooii Oaptaiu Oouie and 
Giiptaiii French ; whom my Lord Mohnn and my Lord the Lari 
of Warwick 1 and Holland endeavouriMl to pacify My Loid 
Warwick was a dear fuond of Captain Conte, lent him a liundi’ed 
pouiide to huy his commission in the Guards , onco when tlie 
captain m aii’Ofttod for £13 hy his tailor, uiy loul hut Iniu five 
guineas, ofton paid his lockoiniig for him, and showed him otlior 
nfficos of fiicndHliip. On this ovonmg the (bspiitants, French iind 
Ouotu, being sejiuratoil wldlst Ihey were njislairs, uiilurkily stopped 
to drink alo again at llu> hwx of Lockil’s. Tim low began airesh 
—Ooote luuged at French over the bar, and ai» last all six i'alled 
for chairs, and went to Leicesler-lix’lds, wlmro iln'y foil to, Their 
lordships eugngi'd on tin' siilo of (Injdaiu (look*. Fly hol'd ot 
Warwick wan severely woiimlcd in llie hniid; Mr. French also 
was stabbed, but honest Oaplaiii Oxitc got u cmiplo of wounds— 
one especially, ‘ a wound m tlm left sido just nndor tbe sliort ribs, 
and piercing through tlio dhijihrugimi,' which did for CJalitiuu 
Ooote. Houca tho trials of my Lonls Warwick and Molmn ; 
lieuca tho assemblage of peers, and the riTort of the transiu'tion, 
iu which these defunct fast men atdl Uvo for the oliscnaitioii of 
the curious, My Lord of Warwick is brought to tho bar by the 

^ T]:e Ini^h.unl of the Lwly Warwick who iiHirucd Adilhou, amt thu fatlier 
of tlie jouiig IS, 111, who was broujiht to hia Ktop'ratlior’s burl fco 'how a 
Chi'i&tiaii could die.’ Uo Was aiuought the wikle&t of the nobility ot that day j 
and in a eiiiioua collectaou of Cliap Uooks, at the BrilKh Mnaenin, I have seen 
more than one iincedotc of tho fieaks of the gay louk Uo Mas impular iii 
London, as such daring spints have Iweu in oiir tiiuo. The aiioodntists spcalc 
very kindly of lus piuctical jokes. Ifohon iiVaii soarcely out ol jirisou for liia 
.‘iecondlioniu'ide, when he went on TjOwI Macclesfield ^ eiiil«if,sy to the KleoLor of 
Hanover, when Queen Anno sent the gartei to H. E, Higlmch'^. The ohroaicler 
of the c'cpeditlon speaks of hia lordship as an aminhlo young man, wlio had 
hcrti in had company, hut was quite repeiikiiit aud refonned. He and 
jlfaeavtiiey ultenvaida uniKlcred the Duke of Hamilton lietwpou tliom, ni 
wliiiili act Lmd Mohiiu died This mniahle liarou's name was Olnirles .ind 
not Htiny, as a leoent novelist has chustened him. 

[The ‘loceiit novelist’ was Thackeray, and the hook y7ui Ilistonj of Uenry 
Emonil, 
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Deputy GfoTcrnov of the Tower of Lomlou, having tlie axe eiivried 
hcfure hiiri by the gentleman gaolei, who stood witli it at tlie bar 
at the right hand of the prisoner, turning tlie edge fioiil him , the 
prisoner, at his nppioneh, making Hiree hows, one to Ills Uiace 
tlm Lord High-Stewaxd, the olhei to the peers on eaoh hand ; and 
Ilia Grace and the peers return the salute. And besides the,sfi 
great peraonagas, august in periwigs, and nodding to tlic light 
and left, a liost uf tiio small come up out of the, past and pass 
hefiiie us— the jolly raptuiis brawling m the tavem and laughing 
anil cursing over their cups — tlio drawer tliat seiTcs, the hm-girl 
that waits, the baildl's on the prowl, the elmirmeu trudging 
tlirungli the blank lanipless streets, and smoking their pipes by 
the uidmg,s, whilst swoida are idnahing m the gaiilcn within, 
Help tlicio ' a genlloman is hurt 1 the obauuieii put up their 
pipes, and help the gentleman over the railings, and carry him, 
ghastly and bleeding, to the Bagnio in Long Acre, wlioic they 
knock up the suigoon — a pretty tall gcnllcmnn— but that wound 
miller the short rite has donefni him Surgeon, lords, oaptnms, 
bailiffs, cliainnen, and gentlcinen gaoler with your axe, where be 
you now ? The goiitlcnmn axoiuaii’s head ls oil' lus own shoiildeis ; 
the loids and judges can wag theirs no longer ; the bailiff’s writs 
have ceased to riui ; the lion&st chairmen’s pipes aie put out, and 
with their brawny calves they have walked away into Hades—iill 
as irrecoverably done for as Will Mouulford oi Captain Coote 
The subject of our night’s lecture s.aw all these people— rode in 
Captain Code’s company of the Guards veiy probably — wrote and 
sighed for Eracegudlc, went home tipsy in many a chair, after 
many a bottle, in many a tavoin — (led from many a bailiff 
Tu lf09, when the pnldica.tion of Th J’uUer began, our 
great-great-giaiidfathers must have .seized upon that new and 
delightlid piaper with much such oi^tuess a.s lovers of light 
literature in a later day exhibited when the ‘ffaveilcy novels 
appalled, upon which the public rushed, forsaking that feeble 
entertamment of winch the Miss Poitois, the Anne of Swanscas, 
and woithy Mrs. Eadehffo lieTaeH with her dreaiy castto and 
c.xploded old ghosts, had had pretty much tlie monopoly. I have 
looked over many of the comic books with wliidi our aiiocstois 
amused themselves, from the novels of Swift's coadjiitiix, Mrs. 
ll.anley, the dclcckahle author of The New Atlantis, to the 
facetious productmiia of TomDimfey, and Tom Brown, and Ned 
Ward, wiitei of 'i'lte LmJon htpt/, and seveml other volumes of 
ribaldry. The slang of the taverns and ordinaries, the wit of the 
Bagnios, form the strongest part of the farrago of which these 
libels me composed. In the excellent newspaper collection at the 
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Britiali Mmoum, yoti may sra Iwalili's Th Cntfkmen and PtAij 
— siieoimeiiB, a,ii(l qiieiw spi'minciiK Hioy hit, (it lliii liiglitT literatim 
of (Jnem Annrfa tnue. Hm' ia an atihtriii't fnmi a notalile jminnj 
baumg date, Wcduosiky, Ocliilii'i l,'i, 1708, and entitled 'I'k 
British A jioUo ; or, Ouriotis mmsmruls Jur the iiii/enious,bjii 
society of ije.ntlemn. Ihe British Apollo invited and iirnfcsBl 
to answer (lueatioaa all subjects of wit, morality, BcifDti, 
and even religion , and Wo out of its tour jrages lire filled ivilli 
niievies and replies much like some of tUo oraciikv ]ieiiiiy-pimtfi ot 
ftiB ptcsciiA Umti. 

One of tl’O fliBt (incrists, refemng to the passage that a Mop 
slioiild be the Imsbimd "f one wife, argues that polygamy n 
piBlifiilile ill the liuty. Tire society of gTiitlcuim cmiiluctmg tlie 
‘British Apollo’ are posi'd liy this casuist, and pinmise to giro 
him an answer, Oeluida thou wiahes to know from ‘the gentle, 
men,’ concerning the soubi of the (lend, whether they shall liiive 
the satisfaction to know tlioao whom they most valued in tliii 
transitory life. 'I'ho geutlomen of '/%• Apullo give hut cold 
eonifort to poor (Jeliiiihi. They arc iiicHmid to think mit; for, 
say Uiiiy, aintic ovciy mhahitaiit of I.Iumi vc'giona tnll he iniinitiilj 
doarer than licic arc our iioiiriist rcliitives— wliiii liiive we to do 
with a [jiirtinl l'rii'uiti1u]i in that hinipy idiicii! I’liiii' Onlhitla! it 
may have boon a child or a lover wlimu she liiul losl, and wm 
pining after, when tho wwlc of British, Ajiulto giivii her tliii 
(liBivial MiBwor, She has eolved tire iiucatiim for lunwlf by tliii 
time, and knows quite as well iia the hocioly of gentlemen. 

From theology wo come to piliyBics, and (J. asks, ‘Why dom 
hot water freeze sooner than oolil ! ’ A/mllo roiilics, ‘ Hot ivate 
cannot he said to freeze (Uioiior than cold, hut water once licattd 
and cold, may be subject to freeze by the uvapomtioii of the 
siiintiioiis parts of the water, winch renders it less aide to witli- 
stand the power of frosty weatlier ’ 

Tho iie.xt qiioiy is rather a delicate one. ‘You, Mr Aiiollo, 
who are said to be the God of wisdom, pray give us the reason 
why kissing is so muoh in iasiiion : what benefit one receives h; 
it, and svlio was the inventor, and you will oblige Ooriima, To 
this queer demand the lips of PIkkIius, smiling, answer ' Piettj 
innocent Oorimia ! Apollo owns tliat ho was a little siirpneed by 
yonv kissing question, partieulai'ly at that part of it where you 
deshe to know the heneilt you receive by it, Ah ! madam, had 
yon a lova', you would not come to Apollo for a solution ; sinoe 
there is uo dispute hut the kisses of miital lovors give infinite 
satisfaction. As to its invcatlon, ’tis certain nature was its 
anthor, and it began with the first courtship.’ 
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Aftei a colmtm move of qnehtioiis, follow univly Iwo jjagns of 
poems, signed liy Philandei, Aimeiiiii, anil the like, and oluetly on 
the teiiilei paswon , and the paper wmila up with a letter from 
Leghorn, an acraunt of (iio Duke of MarllKnongli iiud Prmeo 
Eugene Ijefovc Lille, and propnaalB fm puhlishmo two Khects iin 
lliu present state of iEthiopin, by Mr. Hill ; all of wliiuh is printed 
fill the authors by J. Mayo, at tlio Printing Pre® iigninst Wator 
Lane iii Fleet-street. TOiit a change it must have been — how 
Apollo’s orark'S must have been struck ihmili, when The Taller 
apjieaicd, and scholira, gentlemen, men of the woild, men of 
genius, liegan to sjanik I 

Shortly before the Boynn im fought, and young Swift luid 
begun to make aoquanitaiice with liiiglish court maiinciB and 
English sciTitiide, in Sir William Teaplo’n family, another Irish 
youth was brought to Icaru his bumaiutios at the old school of 
Oliartevhouse, near Smitlilield ; to which foraidatioii ho had been 
appointed by JamcB Duke of Ormond, a governor of the House, 
and a patioii of the lad’s family. The boy was an orphan, and 
desoiibcd, twenty years after, with a sweet pathos and simplicity, 
some of the earliest recollections of a life which was destined to 
ho chequeied by a strange variety of good and evil fbrtmie. 

I am afraid no good reiwrt could he given by bis musters and 
ushers of that thick-.set, sciuare-faced, black-eyed, soft-hciu'tod little 
Irish hoy He was very idle. He was whipped deseivcdly a 
great iiumbei of times. Though lie luul vciy good parts of hia 
own, he got other hoys to do his lessons for hun, and only took 
just as much trouble as should enable him to scuffle through bis 
exercises, and by good foitmie escape the flogging block. One 
iimidreii and fifty years after, I have myself inspeuted, but only as 
an amateur, that instrument of righteous torture still existing, 
and in occasional use, in a secluiW pnva,te apartment of the old 
Charterhouse School ; anil have no doubt it is tbo very counter- 
part, if nut the ancient and iiitcrostiiig machine itself, at which 
poor Dick Steele snbimtteil himself to the tormentors 

Besides being veiy kind, la^, and good-uatiiieil, tlira hoy went 
invauably into debt with the tart-woman j ran out of bounds, and 
entered into pecuniary, or rather promissory eiigagoments with 
the neighbouring lollipop-vendors and piemen— exhibited a,ii early 
fondness and capacity for di inking mranaiid sack, and bonowed 
from all his ciimrades who had money to lend. I have no soit of 
authority for the statements here made of Steele’s early life ; but 
if the child is father of the man, the Mior of young Steele of 
Merlon, who left Oxfbid without taking a degree and ciitoictl the 
Life Duards — the father of Cajitadn Steelo of Lucas’s Fusilieis, 
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■fflio got liis company tlimnyh tlio piitmniigc of iny 'Lord Cutts- 
tlio fatlier of Mr. Steele the tlommiBsioiior uf Stamps, tlie editor 
of TJi 6 OataUe, Thu Tatln'^ ,au(l Sjn'datiii', the expelled member of 
Pailiameut, and lire autlioi- of TJie Tetulry IhAiml, ami Th 
Goascims Loners; ifiieui mul hoy rCBcmlilcil eiicli otliei , Diclc Steele 
the Helioolboy must have been one of the most goiieums, good-fot- 
nothing, aitnablo. little creatures that ever coiijugiiled tho TWh fajjfo, 

I beat, iuptomai, I am wbipipetl, in any school in Great Entain. 

Alirmst OTOTy gentloman avlio does me the honoiii to hear nio 
will remember that the vciy greatest character which he has seen 
in the course of his life, and the person to whom he has looked up 
with the greatest wonder and reverence, was tho head hoy at ks 
school. The schoolinasler himself baldly inspires siieh an awe. 
The head hoy constmcB as well as the schoolmaster liimsBlt 
Whon ha begins to speak the hall is hushed, and cveiy little boj 
Hatons. He writes off copies of Latin verses as luolodiously as 
Tirgd. He. la gond-natnred, and, liis own mastn-piecp acliioved, 
pours out other copies of vcincs for other hoys with an iBtoiiisliiiig 
ease end Ilncuey ; llie iillo (ines oiilydrimihling lest limy slioidil ba 
diseovored on giving in their exoraLses, and wliifipi'd lieeauao their 
poems arc too good. I h.ave. seen great men in niy time, lint 
iiovor Buch a great one as that head lioy of iny olnldliodd ; vro all 
thought ho must he Eriiiie Minislor, and iwas disiippoiiiteil ou 
meeting him in after life to Jiiid ho was no more Hum six fret higli. 

Dick Steele, tho Ohartorhonse gownhoy, contraeti'd surli an 
admiration in the years of Ids childho™!, and rolained it faitht'iillj 
through Ids life. Tliroiigli the school and tlmiiigh tlic worhl, 
wMthevBoever Ms stmnge fortune led this on'hg, wayward, elfto- 
tioaate creature, Joseph Addison was always his hoiid hoy. 
Addison wrote his exercises. Addison did his heel themes. H« 
run on Addison’s messages : fagged foi him and blacked ins slioea : 
to be in Joe's company was Diidt's greatest plcfusuro j and he took 
a eemoE or a caaning from his monitor with the most houndleas 
reverence, acquiesoenr.e, and affection.' 

Steele found Addison a stately college Don at Oxford, and him- 
self did not make much figure at tliis place. He wi ote a comedy 
which, by the arlvico of a friend, the humble fellow hunioil there; 
and some verses which I daiesaiy are as sublime as other gentle- 
men’s composition at that age ; but being smitten with a sudJeii 

’ ‘Steele lia<l ttft greatest Yeneration for Adilisou, ami used to stow it, in 
all emn]iai!i 0 .s, in a pm-Licnlar miumer. Addjsou, now .ind tlien, used to play 
a little upon them ; but he always took it well.' — P ope {Spenos's AnecdoH] 

‘ Hiv Eicliard Steele was tha best'n.atTlred creature m the world : even ui lil3 
worst state of health, he seemed to dosiie notiaug but to please and bfl 
pleased.‘“Dr. Youso [Sputua's Anecdotes,] 
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love fi)i nnlitfiiy j^loiy, lie tliiew up the cap and rjown foi the 
saddlf and luidh, and lode piivataly m tlio Hoiht (riunh, in tin 
Duke of Oinnnurs tioo]) — the secouil — md, piobahly, with the 
ust c)t the gentlemen at hi&tioop, ‘.ill moiintyl on hlaek lioibes 
witli while feathci'. in then hats, and s-oailtt coats richly laced / 
inaiclied by King Wilham, in Hyde P.irk, lu November, 1699, 
and i gieafc show of tlie nobility, besides twenty thousand pcoiilc, 
and above a llioueand coaches. ‘The Griioidfi had )ust got then 
nnv clnatliesd 'fk Lmdon Pont said ‘they aie extiamdiimy 
gi ind, and thought to lie tlio finest body of boi&c in llie world ’ 
Blit Steele could baidly Inve seen any aitiial seivice He who 
wiote about liimsolt' his iiiothei, lus wife, his loves, his debts, jus 
tin lids, and the wme he diank, nould have told us ot his battles 
if he had seen any His old pation, Oinioiid, inoliably got him 
hifj eouietcy m the Gxuuls, fioiu -fthich he was jiromotcd to be a 
(aptam lu Lucases Kusilieis, getting his company thiough the 
patioiiigo of Lout Outtb, whose secietaiy be was, and to whom he 
dedicated Ins woik called The Ghn‘^han Jiao As pooi Hick, 
whilst writing this aidcnt devotional woik, he was deep in debt, 
ni dunk, and in all the follies of the town ^ it is lelated that tlio 
ofiicei’B of LucasV, and the gentlomcu of the Gnaids, laughed at 
Dick ^ And m tiuth a theologian iii liquoi is not a lospeot il.de 

^ Tho gaiety of his di imatic tone nny he seen lu this little scene between 
two biilliant sisters, fiom lus comedy Tk Iu.iiei(d, (W, Qnej d la Mode 
Dick wrote this, ho sanl, from ‘ necessity of euhveuuig liia clninctei,’ win li, 
it seemed, The (Jhiislian Tfeio hod a tendency to make too decorous, giwe, 
and lespectablfi in the eyes of reoileis of that pioiia piece 

\/) enc (hawi and CoARLoiti:, i^tnq at a fttWc— L ady 

Hakkii't, phymij at a ghm, to andfic, and iMcuig ki self ] 

L JIa —Nay, good SHler, yon may as well! ilk to me [looJung at htiiClf 
as she speaks] as sit staring at x book avhioTi I know you can t attend — boud 
Dr Lucas may have avrit there what he pleases, but theiesno putting riaiiois, 
Lord IlaTcly, now Dili of Biiiniiiton, out of your head, oi making him absent 
from jour eyes Do Init look on me, now, and deny it if you cun 

L Vk —You are the maddest girl [srfijyinvJ 

L 7/ti— Lools. ye, I knew you coiihl not say it and forbeai laughing— 
]lookmj 01 c? Ghcuhtte] — Oh ! I see Im name as plaui as yon do— 1 r a u, 
Fian,— c i s, cis, Francis, tis in eiery line of the Iwok 

L Ck [Ruing ] — It sin vain, I see, to mind anything m snob impiitimut 
company— hut guiitiiig Lwere as you say, as to my Lord Haul} — tin more ^ 
excusable to admiio anothei, thwi oneself 

L 77a— bo, I think not, — ^yea, I grant yon, than leally to be vam of 
ont b pcisnn, but I don’t admire rayoclf— Viali I I don t believe niy eyes to 
have that softness [LooLutj in the glass ] They an t sn piercing no, 'tis 
only stuft, the men will be talking —Some ptoph arc such nlimrers ot tPith— 
Lmd, wlnt signibcs teeth ' [Nioninif hei fiefh] Aaciyblacl amooiliasas 
while a bit of teeth as I — No, swtw, I dout admiie myself, but I've a spiiit 
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olijwt, m([ a havmifc lio luay In* tint :\t, t'lbawrt iimst not to 
in tlalii to tl\p tailor. Klw.ln wiya of Iiiiiiholt’ ilmt, ho nlways , 
sininn,!' and ropoiitmg iii* iK'iit hwbivnst. and onod nutsipiteoiialj 
■svhi'n ho rfnZ lopont , Imt iw i«m>u uh rvyhii? had niiulo him tldrsty, 
ho foil to Hiiming a^juu. In fclmt charinins pu|H‘i in The Taikr 
iu which ho rocordn liia fotherh dwtUi, hw uiothcv's his oivu 
most solemn and teinder enmtioiw, lu\ wvya ho is mtmupteil hy 
tho arrival of a lianiiu-r of ‘tho sainc! us is to ho sold at 
Gairawfiy’Sj next weoh,’ upon tlm roemiifc of -whii’lj he sends for 
three friends, and they fall to iiwfantly, ‘drinking two bottleg 
a-i»iece, with great bonefit to themselves, and not scpauitmg tij] 
two o’clock in the moniing ’ 

His life was ro Jnclc tlio diawcr was always intenupting it, 
bringing hm a bottle from tho ‘ Hose,’ or inviting him over to a 
bout there with Sir Plume and Mr. Pn'or , and Dick wiped lih 
eyeSj which wore whimpering ovei* hw ]iapcra, took do\vubi8 loccd 
hat, put on his Bivord and wig, lassed his wlfo and childien, told 

af contmUction in iiic • I don’t know I’m m love with myself, only lo xm\ 
tlis men 

L. Ok —Ay, lint Mr. Cfimiiloy will giiiii ground ov’n of tliiit livnl of liij, 
your duiir said 

L, Jifi.— Oil, wimthavo T domi inytni, llititymi shmihl nnmo ihiit iinolciil 
iulnuki! ] A eoulW^nl, opud«ntt.Uvtt kip. No, imU'vnh \i I iwu, as iv ptMihw^ 
lovsi’ of mine sigliwl and Ming of hnlli saxes, 

Tho imMic envy and. th« public caw', 

I shan't lie ao easily i-alclunV— I LliaiiU him— I wmil- bid, l« bo auva, T slionli 
liaariily toimoiit him by hanhliuig him, and tliou mniMdav vlioLlim' Im hliQuld 
dopai'L tins life or not, 

L. 0/i.— Iiulewl, sister, to lie Kcrioiis with you, iliis vanity in yoiir liuinoiir 
does not at all Iwcomo you. 

L. V.anity ) All thoinattcna, wu gtiyprojib' iwo morr sincure tlias 
you wisa folks: all your life’ft na wt.— iSiuMik you is-al— liook yon Lhovd- 
[IlMiUTi'j her id the gtiiis ] Am you not .struck willi a smut plciisimj when 
yon view that bloora m yoiu’ look, that Inuiiwiiy iii your slmpt', tliat pioiapti 
tiulo m your niien^ 

L. Qh —Well, amploLon, if I am at first so simple as to be a little taken 
witli myself, I know it a feult, and toko piuii'i to wvicct it 

L. Ea —Pshaw ! Pshaw | Talk tins musty tale to old Mrs, Farilmgale, 
’tU tivesomo for me to tliiuk ut that rate. 

L. (7/4,— They that thmk it loo m»e to umlorstand tbeinsolvc? will very 
soon, find it too lute — But tell me honestly, don’t you like Caniplay? 

L. Ea —The fellow is not to be abhorred, if the ioiward thing did nol 
■chink of getting me so easily.— Oh, I Imte a heart T eaii't break 'wlieii I please. > 
—What makes the value of dear china, but that 'ti? .so brittle ?— weie it not 
for that, yon might as wdl liavo stone miius iu your closet.'— ^Ac Funerol, 
Oct 2. 

' We knexv the ohligAtions the stage bad, to bia ■writings [Steele’s] , there 
heiug scarcely a comodiau of merit m out whole company whom hfc ‘ Tatks' 
had not made better by liia lecommeniktion of tham.’—OiBBbR, 
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tlifiin a lie aliout pressing "busuiesH, aiid went off to tlic * Ense ’ to 
till! jolly fl'lloWH. 

Willie Ml . Addison was n-bioad, and after ho cameliome in latlior 
a (lihinal way to wait upon Pinvidence iu the shabby lodging in 
the Haymavket, young Captain Steele was cutting a much wnarter 
figniethii.n that of bis classical fiiend of Chaitci house Cloister 
aiul Maudlin Walk, Could not some paintei give an interview 
lietwGwi tlic gallant captain of Lucas’s, with his hat cooked, and 
his lace, and his face too, n tiifie tarnished with di’iiik, and that 
pdi't, tiiiit iiliilosopher, pale, proud, and poor, his friend and 
inouiior of achoul-days, of all days? How Hick niiist have 
liraggcd about bis chances and lus hopes, and the line company lie 
kept, and the ohnrms of the reigning toasts and popular actresses, 
and the number of bottles that he and my Imd and soirie otliei 
pretty fellows hiul cracked overnight at the ‘ Devil,’ or the 
‘Garter!’ Cannot one fancy Joseph Addison’s calm smile and 
cold giey eyes following Bii^k; for an instant, as he studs down the 
Mall, to (lino with the Guard, at St. James’s, before he turns, with 
Ins sober pace and thread-bare suit, to walk back to his lodgings 
up the two iniir of stairs ? Steele’s name was down fm proinoium. 
Lick always said hiiuself, m the glouous, pious, and iiuiiiortiil 
William’s last table-book. Joiiathau Swift’s name had been 
written there by the same hand too. 

Om worthy friend, the author of The Chruhm. Um^ continued 
to make no small figure about town by the me of his witsd He 
was appointed Gazetteer : he wrote, in 1703, Th Tmler Ifmhnw}, 
hw second play, in which there is some delightful faroicid writing, 
aiifl i)f which he fondly owned in affcer-hfe, and when Addison was 
no more, that there wuire ‘many applauded strokes’ from 
Addison’s lieloved hand.- Is it not a pleasant paitneiship to 

^ ‘Tlicruisiiotiiinv in liw siglifc that excellent wan whom ircaven wade 
liisfiieuil liUihiipeiioi' to be at a eeiUm place lujiam for what he should say or 
do. I will go on mliislurthereiicouragemeut The best woman that ever man 
hod cannot now lament ami pim* at Ins neglect of him^df -S teeis [of hun- 
aelt]. TheTheahe No 12 Peb 1719-20. 

The Fitneiai supplies an adinirable stroks of humour, — one which 
Sydney Smith lias used as an illustration ot the faculty m his Lcctiiios. 

The imdcrtahcr is talking to his employes alioul their duty. 

Sohle — ' TTa, you ' — A little more upon the dismal [fm ming Ikeii' counk- 
tins fellow Ims a good moital look,— place him near the corpse that 
wainseot-face must bu o’ top ot the stairs , that fellow’s almost in n fright (that 
Innkaasiflio. weicliill of home .stnuige misery) at the end of the hall, So— 
But I’ll li\ you all iiiynelf. Let’s have no laughing now on any provocation 
Look youilur,— thatlialOj-welHookiugpuppy ! Youiingratcfulscointdid, did 
not! pitpou, takojououtof a gieat man’s sen, ice, and show you thepleihuro 
ot receiving wagoi T}liI noi I ane you ten, ffien jijteen, ajiU tioenti/ ulaUiiiqn 
« Keek io k 60 Jtou/»^ ^~ami iheeuitre I gmymi J think tkeykddei'i/ouaieJ’ 
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rommibert Can’t oun fancy Sti'clc, full nf HpirilFt ancl youtli 
leaving Iuh gay Pi>n\in\i\y in go U> AdiljHou’H lodging, n’liei'e liii 
friend «its in ilm sliabby Mltiiig rntnii, t[uito w'Vi’iie, and Ghecvfui 
and poor 1 In 1 704, Hti'cle cmuo on tlio Onvn wiili aiuitlior comedy^ 
and bclinld, ii wtis bo inornl and reUgioiis, jw poor l)iclc insisted 
so dull the town tiunigUt, that 7Vn' /jj/inff Low WiiB damned. 

Addmoii’s lioiir of sncoeas iw ciuno, iind ho was able to lipl^ 
our friend, 77/8 C/tnsimn I/e/v, in audi a way, that, if there had 
heon any (dianee of keeping that poor tipsy champion upon liig 
legs, his fortune was safe, and his competence assured. Stedt ' 
procured the place of Commissioner of Stamps : lie wrote so 
richly, so gracefully often, so kiiully always, with ftiicli a pleasant 
wit and easy frankness, with such a gush of good spiiits and goed 
humour, that his eaily papers may be compared to Addison’s o^vll| 
and are to he read, by a male reader least, with tpiite an ctjud 
pleasure.^ 

^ ‘ mj/om Aj)ari?]ml, iVoD, 13, 

‘TliBvfl aro Hcvoral pai'Kons wlio have many ploasiu’es aiulunlttrinimiic'nha 
tliiiU’ pcis&es'.ioii, wUwk thoydo uotcnioy; it K tlioi-of<nc, u kind and s;\ial 
uflkc to acejuamti tlwin with thwu own happiuvss, iiud liu'n, lliou’ attuntionU 
sncli mitaiicos of thcfi good fortiino iw tlioy ai-v uiit to nvcilook. Persons in 
tlio iiiiiiiiod HLfttfl often wanl micli A moniliir; and pln« awiiy ihoir days liy 
looking upon tho same ooudition in anjnusU and ninnmiriiig wlii(‘licau'[envlt!i 
it, m the opinion of ollion, a coinpllc.itlou of all llin pU'iisuiVH oi llff, awla 
lutreat ftoin its mquiotudoa. 

‘ I am led mto this thought hy a vusil T iniidn to mi nlil Jl'iend ivlio wan 
formorly my achool-fellow. Uo cmiii' to town last wcidc, with hiK family, kr 
the winter , and yestonby inoriilug scut u\o woul Iiik wilb c.vpoctud mo to 
diiiner I am, as it wero, at liomo at that honso, and evi'i’y nminl)6i’ of It 
knows mo for than* well-wisher. I cmiiioL, iintcwl, cxpvoss tlio ploasin-Q ill? 
to 1)0 met hy the ohildrm with fw mucli.|oy as 1 am whon I go Uiitliar. Tk 
hoya and gwls strive who shall come ftral, whou tlmy think it !■, I tliatan'i 
hiiooldug at tho door ; and that child whudi losiai tho uuio to nio ntiis had 
again to toll the father it Is Mr. liickei'stalT. Thin day 1 ivas kil iii by j 
pretty gnl that wa all thought niimt have forgot mo ; for the ianiily lins hew 
out oi town these two years. Her luiowuig inu ugam was a mighty Kuh]cijt 
with us, awl took npo«r discouwe at the ilist ouiriuieft ; alUr which, they 
began to rally mo tipou n tlionsaml litUo jrlorics they hc.aisl m tho conuii'), 
abont ray mairiago to one of my neighhonr’.s daughters ; upon which, the 
gentleman, my fi-ieud, said, “ Nay ; if Jlr. BickeistnlT iiiaTrni.s a child of any 
of lus old coinpamons, I hope lume shall have tho preforunca there is Hta, 
Mary is now sixti'en, uiicl would make Inm as fine a \vi<low as tho hast of tlim 
But T know hhii too well , he is so enamomod with tho very inemoiy of thoso 
who fiounshod in our yonth, that he will not so nmoli as look upon flia 
modern beftnties. I remember, old goutlciaan, how often you went home ina 
day to refresh your coimtenance and chess when Torammt.a reigned iii your 
heart As we came up m the coaoh, I i-cpeated to my wife &oniu of your 
verses on her." With such reflectians on little jiassciges which happened long 
ago, we passed our time durlug a eheurful and elegant meal. Aftd‘ 
dinner his Imiy left the room, as did also the children. As soon as m 
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The Tatkr hi 1711> tho famous Sjyedator made its 
appcjanmcej and this was followed, at various infceivals, hy many 

wtno aloiia, he took me by the hand ■ “Well, niy good h-ieiul,” wiya ho, “ I 
am heaiUly gl.ul to ‘ioe thee , I was afi.uil yon would never Imve seen all tlis 
comiiaiiy that dined with you to-day again. Do not you think the good 
woman of the house a httle altered since you followed her iruni the pluyhouss 
to tiiul out wlm she was for ine ’ “ I perceived a tear fall down his clieek as 
bo f-poko, ivhicli moved me not a little But, tolum the diw.oin'Ro, I said, 
“ Slifj la not, indeed, that cieatnre she was when she returned me the lettei I 
carrit'd Iroiu you, , and told me, ‘Slia hoped, as I was a gontlonian, i would 
1)0 piiiplo5fcl no more to tionhle her, who had never oUeiided mu ; hut would 
1 )[‘ so miioli the gcnthsimui’s fiiend as to dissuade him fiom a pursuit whieli ho 
I'Oiild never sueecod iu.’ You may lemember I thought her iii earnest, mul 
}mi wore fomod to employ your cousin Will, who maclo Ins sister get 
cieinmuitod with her lor you. Yon cannot expect her to ho lor cvei fifteen " 
“Ii’iltaeul" jopliod mygoodfnond. “Ah' youlittlcnndcistand— you, that 
have lived u hadiclor— how giout, how cvimsite a pbasuio tlipis ib in being 
leally beloved I It is impossible that tho most beauteous face m n.itnie 
ishmiiil I'.usa in ma such pleasing ideas as when I look upon that excellent 
woman. That lading in her connteimiieo is ohiuny c.tuscd hy her wakcliing 
with me in my fever This was followed hy a fit of sickness wlileli hacUiko to 
have Pfiuuid me oil last winter I tell you, suioeiely, t have ro many obliga- 
tion*! to lior that I cannot, with any sort ot inodemtion, llrni]: of her present 
state of lioaltli. Bui, lus to wluit you say of tiltoon, shs gives me every clay 
pleasure beyond what I ewi knew in the possession of her beauty vvhen I was 
lu the vigout of youth Evoiy moment of her life hungnnie fiesh iiistiuiees of 
hur ouinplueuiKiy to my inUuiations, and her priideiioo in itijpvrd to my foituiie. 
Her f.ioe is to me nuieh mote bcaiitiliil tlian when I ih,st saw it * tliore w no 
decay in any fratme which I c.innot liace ftoiu tho voiy nnsiaiit it wfiR 
occiihioiied hy some anxious concern foi luy wclf.im ami intoiusth, Thus, at 
tho same time, inethinks, the love I conceived towards her for what she was, 
IS lieiglituiiud by my gratitude foi wlmt nhe w. The love of a wile is as much 
above the idle passion commonly c.alled by that name, <is the loud liuightor oi 
bulloouh is mforior to the elegant mirth of gentlemen. Oh ! sho is an 
Inestimable jewel I In lier examination ot her household affairs, she hhows a 
cei tarn feai fulness to find a fault, which makes her servants obey her like 
clnldron ; and the meanest we lutve has an iiigemiouH Blinme for un uilenco not 
always to be seen m chilchen in other faraihes. I apeak freely to you, my 
old friend ; evei since hei- hickness, things that gave me the quickest joy before 
turn now to a eeitain anxiety Ahthe children play m the next room, I know the 
poor things by their steps, and am consideruig what they must do .should they 
losotheii innthcnn their tender years Tlieplen.sure I msed to take in telling my 
bey stonca of battles, and asking my girl questions about the disposal of liei 
b.iby, and the gossiping of It, is tunieil into mwaidrefleckoiiaiul inulaiicboly.’' 

' tic would have gone on in tins tender way, when the good kdy entered, 
and. with nuiiiexprossiblo sweetness m her countenance, told us “ she had been 
suaieliuig her closet for something very good, toticat such an old friend as I 
way " Ilor husband’s eyes sparkled with pleasure at the Gheorfuluess of her 
countenance ; and T haw all his fears vanish in nu instunt. Tliu lady obscrv’iiig 
soiiiethiug 111 our looks winch showed we had been more .serious than ordinary, 
and seeing her husband receive her with great concern under a forced eheer- 
fiiliie'-s, iniinediatuly giiesbcrl at wkit we lind been lulkiiig of ; and applying 
herself to me, said, with a smile, “Mr. Bickerstaff, do not boliovo a word of 
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rfiraombei’ ? Can't one ffvney fitoelo, full {if KpivitH and ymith 
leavm<^ Ids gay eoiapany to go to Aildwou’s lodging, wlieie his 
friend sits in the shabby Bitinig-rooiii, ipute serene, and riieeifu], 
and pour 1 In 1704, Steele came on the town with aiioilicr eomedy, 
and behold, it was so moral and religious, as poor Dick insisted, 
BO dull the town thought, that The Lyi)ig Lover was diimnod. 

Addison's hour of success now came, and he was able to help 
our friend, The Ghrisimn Ileru^ in suoh a way, that, if there had 
been any chance of keeping that poor tipsy champinu upon Iuh 
legs, his fortune was side, and hw competence assured Steek 
pioeured the place ef Oommisaiouer of Stamps : he wrote so 
richly, so gracefully often, bo kindly alwayw, with such a pilefisfint 
wit and easy frankness, with such a gush of good spirits and good 
humour, tliat his early papers may be compared, to Addison’s own, 
and are to be read, by a male leader at least, with (pilte an equal 
pleasure ^ 

^ ^Fiom >ny am A^paritmity Ado. ],0. 

‘ There me several powous who have nuiuy ploasui’os and cnicrtninmcnti iii 
their posiiossiou, which they do not enjoy ; it is, tlioiefoio, a kind and giiod 
oillcQ to acipuuiifc them with tlicir own liappincss, and Umi llioir attention to 
fcuoh lUbtviiicos of tlicir good fortune ns tliey are apt to oveilook. Persons iu 
the niiimnd state ofLcji want fiiioli a nioiiitor; and pine away their daya hy 
looking upon the same condition in anguish and mwmmhig which carries wiLli 
It, in the npiiiion of others, a coniplic.itiou of all tho pleasuvos ol life, and a 
retreat from its iiuiuietudos. 

‘I am led into this thought hy a visit I mode to on old fueiul who was 
formerly my schooi-feiiow. Pic came to town hwt week, with lus family, for 
the winter ; and yesterday inoinuig sent ino word his wife expected me to 
dinner. I am, as it wtro, at home at that houho, and ovary luornhar of it 
Imows mo for their welbwiaher. I cannot, indeed, express the pleasure U is 
to he met by the ohildmi with .so jnneli joy nb I am when I go thither, TIiq 
boys and girls btuve who slinll come first, wlicn Umy Uiinlc it is I that am 
Icnoeking at the door , and that child winch lesea Uio race to me runs hack 
again to tell tho fatliov it la Mi. BickeratifE Tina day I woa led iii hy a 
pretty girl that wo all thought must have forgot me ; for the family has beeu 
out of town tlicse two yc.ar3 Her knowing nio again was n jnighty bith)eot 
With us, and took up our diseoms© at the first ewtrunce ; alter winch, they 
began to rally me upon a thousand little atones they hcairl m the cciuiitry, 
about my niairiage to one of ray neighhour’a danghteia ; upon nhich, tlia 
gontleniau, my friend, said, “ Nay 5 if hfr. BickersUff marries a child of any 
ol hi8 old companions, I hope loine shall have the preference : there is Mrs, 
Mary w now sivtveu, and would make him as fine a widow as the l>est of tliem 
But I know him too well ; he is so enamouTod with Pm very raornovy of those 
wiio flourished In our youth, that he wiU not ao much as look upon the 
modern beauties I lememher, old gentleman, how often yon went home ina 
day to reft’csh your countenance and dress when Teramiuta reigned in your 
heart. As we came up m the coach, 1 repeated to my wife some of your 
vui'HBS on her.” ‘With sneh reflections on little {lassagef, winch h.appoiicd lo?ig 
ago, W6 passed our time during a eheerfnl and elegant meal After 
dinner Ins Iiuly left the room, os did ^0 the childreii. As boon ds we 
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AftftT Th Tailin' in 1711, tho liimotis S'pactatiY made its 
ajipearaiicn, and tliis iras followed, at various iiifceivals, l}y many 

(ilniio, ho took me hy the hand: “Well, my good fuond,” Aaya Tie, '‘I 
ant lii'wtily glad to &efi thee , I was afiaid you uould iievet have seen all tlio 
conipaay that dined mth yoa to-day again. Do not you tlunk the good 
woman of the lioino a little alteml since yon followeil Ijcr fiorii tlie iikyhouse 
to find ant who slio was for me ? " X percemd a tear Ml clown his clieelc as 
he spoke, whicli moicd me not a litUe. But, to turn the liisconrso, T said, 
“ftliB IS not, nuked, that creature she was when she returned me the letter J 
c.iiiK'd fioni )oii, and told me, ‘Shehnpod, as I was a gentleman, I would 
lie eiiiplojed no moie to tioubjo her, who had iievci offended me , Inil would 
he so uiiif.h the gentlfuiaii’s friend as to dissuade him fiom a pursuit vlneh he 
could utver siHv eed 111 .’ You may remerahei X thought hei’ in earnest, uud 
you ucte foicud to employ ymu coumu Will, avho made liis sister get 
ii.e»pi:uulud -wifh her for you. You cannot expect her to he tor ever {ifteon." 
'• 1'Mtc‘OU ' ” leplicfl niygoodfweud. “AUl you little uuderistaud — you, that 
hiivelised a haoholor— how great, how exquisite a plcasiue there is lu henig 
leally beloved • It la impoasildo that the most henuteouH fuce in luvUno 
should raise in me such pleasing ideas as when I look upon tluit excellent 
woman Tint fadtng m hni cownteuauce is eliiofly caused by her Nvatching 
with me in my fi'vei. This was followed by a litof fiickucts, which laid like to 
ha\a Gained me off last winter I tell yon, smeeicly, I have so many obliga- 
tions to her that 1 cannot, with any M)Tt ot modeiatioii, think of her iiresent 
btatu of health. But, as to wlint you say of liiteeii, she gives me eveiy clay 
]ileftsin'e huyonil what I evir lamw in 1,ho pOhHcssion of her licanty when T wu« 
ill the vigonr of youth. Bvery mniucnt of licr life brmgi mo fresh mstnncps of 
liur compliicoimy to my indnutioiis, aiidhci prudmico m icgaul to my iovtiuiu. 
Her lace is to me much .more hisnntifwl tlun when T miw it i Iheui ih no 
decay in .aiiy featina which I caiiuot tiace from tho voiy instant it was 
(iggiisioiukI hy sonio anx'ioiis conoein for my wolfaio and iatoieHif!. Thus, at 
the same time, niothinks, the love I conceived towatds hei Jor wh.at f.ho was, 
i« heightened by my gratitude for wh.it she i*. The love of .i W'lfe is .as much 
abnva the idle iiassinn commonly o.dlod by that name, ,is the loud laughter of 
biiirooiis h inferior to the elegant ninth of geutlemen. Oh! &lie i.s an 
inestimable jewel ' In her examination of her liouMihold affairs, she sliowfc a 
certain learfuliict.s to find a fault, which makes hei aorvtmtb obey liei like 
childreu ; and the meanest we have has an ingenuous shame for an offence not 
always to be seen in cliihhen in other families. I hpeak freely to you, my 
old friend ; ever Hince Jier sickness, thmgs tiint gave me the ipuckebt joy before 
till n now to a cei tain anxiety. As the children play lu the next room, I know the 
pool things by tlivu' steps, and am oonsideiiiig what they imibt do Rliouldthey 
lose their inotlier iii then tender years The ple,i<«ire I usied to take in telling my 
boy btories of b-ittles, and asking niy girl qnestiona about the chspo.s.'il iif her 
hiby, imd the gossiping of it, is tinned, into luwaidrefiection and melancholy.” 

‘lie would have gone on in thi^ tender W'ay, when the good lady enteied, 
.and, with an inexpreasihle Hweotiiesa in her coimtenaaco, toldua ‘^she had beeu 
hcan Itiug lier closet for something very good, to treat such an old friend as I 
was.” ITor husb.ind'fi eye? Rparkled with pleasure at the chearfuluesR of her 
C{mutt‘imiu‘e ; and T saw all hw fears vanish lu an instant The kdy observing 
aomotlmig m out looks winch showed we hod been more serious than oidinavy, 
and seeing her liusbaud receive her with gt(M.t coucevu under a foiccd checr- 
fuliitss, immediately guessed at whnt we had been talking of ; and applying 
Ufiiself to me, 6;ud, with a bmlle, “ Mr. Bickerbtaif, do not believe a word of 
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pei'MicaU, midcrUic SMW' eilitor — The GmieiHcm — The Sm/hsJi. 
man — 'The Lumr, whoso love w mUicr myjml— '/'/»■ Meaeier of 
whom thepulihe saw uo moie aftoi his .sacond ajiimauuioe — J’fe 
'Theatre, nndei the pseudonym of Sii .Tulin Eil|i,u, wliidi Steele 
wiote, ayIuIc Governor of the Royal Oompaiiy of Ooiuediaus, to which 

•vvliat lis lells you , 1 shall btiU luo to hava you Ioj luy sacond, its I liaseoftan 
pioiiMbeil you, unless ho taUs nioio caic of IihuslU tliau ho liASilono suicb in,, 
coming to town You iiiubt Xnowhe tells mt, that lie fmds Loiulou \h a laiidi 
moie koallhy phioe Uian the coautij , loi he sees seveial ol lua old acqufunt* 
ances aiul solionlfellows aie heic — fellows }nthfai),JuU hoUoinedpcii 
m(j8. I could scftico keep him this moiinug trom gom" ontojuuhtaBlal'’ 
My fnend, who is ahvays extremely dUiglitul with hex agieeabb hiniour 
made Uei fcit down with ns Slie diil it with that easiness winoli is peculiM 
to woiiiui of i'eDbe , mid to keep up the good Iminoiir she had kought m witli 
her, turned her iJulleiy upon me. "Mr Bickeistvff, you rein umber' you 
ibUoweil me owe lught Ikmi tho playhouse ; hupposo you should cany mo 
tliilhov to morrow night, And lead me m the fiont box t” Tins ]iiiL us mloa 
long held of diboomse tthoattliehottutics who weicthe lunilwis tothe piosent, 
and fihiuod in the boxes twenty ycais ago. I told hei, “ I was ghcl situ b.id 
tiansfonod feo many of her cliru’ms, and I did not quabtiou bat kev elded 
daughter waft Avitlnn half-a-yeai of being a toast ” 

' We were pleasing oui selves witli this fauUstical prcfaimeut of tluiycuug 
lady, when, on A sudden,. wo uuo alarmed uith the noise of a drum, mul 
immodiatdy oiitaivd my littlo godson to givo men point of wui. Tlih rciatli6i| 
botween laiighmg ami chuUug, would have him put out of tiie loeni , but I 
would not poi t uith him s,o. I louiid, upon conveisatioii with lum, though Iia 
was a littltt noisy in hw innth, that the elivld hiul ox.cfiUcnt p.n Is, and was a 
great masiei of all the learning on tlio ollu r side of eiglit yeais old, I pei- 
ceived liun a very gicat hwtoiiau m y/i’sep’s .^Wifes ; hut he fbaiikly 
deckled to mo hi3 mmd, “that ho did not delight in that leainiiig, becaiiSB 
ho did not boheve they woio tine ; '* foi which icasoii I fuimd ha Ind voiy much 
turned his studies, for about a twelvemonth past, into tho lues of Don 
Bfllli.inis of Gibogs, Giiy of Warwick, The Siwn Cham 2 )io)i 8 , and oilier 
hiatouima ofthatage Icoiihluot but observe the aatisfacUou the fatboi took 
in the foiwauliiess of his ioii, and that Llie.se diversions might tiiin to soma 
proflt I found lim boy had made reuuvrkh which mighr. bo of service to 
him during the course of lus whole hie Uo would tell you the Tnisinonage 
uiouL of John Hicksi thrift, find fault with the paasionate temper m Bevis of 
Soiithaiiipton, and loved St. George for beiug tho elwinpioii of England , and 
by tliiB, means had liis thou^ta insensibly moulded into the uotious of du>cie 
tion, vntuo, and honom I wah cttoiliug his acGOiu]fii8hmeut8, vhon his 
mother told me, thal; the kttlo gnl who led me iii this inoi luiig wa'*, iii her 
way, a bettiii soholw thau he Betty,” said she, '‘dualR clnelly lu fames and 
ftpnghts , and sometimes m a uiutor night will teniiy the maida with her 
aooouuts, until they me afrmd to go up to bed.” 

‘ I Siat uath them until it was vmy latu, aoniotuues in inei ry, soiuetimos in 
serious discourse, with this particulai pleasure, wUich gives the only Uueiehsli 
to all eonvorsatioii, a sens© that ovei) ono of ns hlcod each ntlieT. I ■went 
homo, cousidming the iliflerent condi^us of a manioc! life and that of a 
bachelor ; and T must confers it stnick me with a seciect concBrn, to lelloct, 
that whenever J go oft I shall leave no tiaces beliind me In tins pensive 
mood T return to my family , that is to say, to my maul, ray dog, my cat, ’who 
only can be tho better oi worse foi what happens to me , The Tatkr, 
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pii-.!, 'iiulto that ofSiuvey{ii of the Kopl Stahles at Ham))ton 
Cmut, ,n\il tn the Oomiui'iMna of the fnaio fti Mutdlevx, aad to 
till bcmimi of kmghthoixl, Steele hatl heen jiiefeutd soon attei 
till/ Jfi tisioii of Cleeiiiel. , ■whose, auine honest Dick had iiulily 
fiiii!!lit, thioiisili (lisKiiiee and dangei, agamot the most foiimdahle 
iiicmies, against tiaitas and hidlies, ai'aiii'.t Boliiighrolte jinl 
Sivitt, in the hat ieign With tlie amval of the King, that 
splradiil conspuney hiokenp, and a golden oiiinii tiuiily came to 
Dll L Sti I'lc, whose hand, alas, ivas loo e.ueless to giipe it 

Stule nuiiiitrl Uno, and outlived his places, Im selicincs. 
Ins sviti, Ills nil lime, his health, and almost evciythnig but bs 
Imil lie.ut Tint ccastd to tioiihle him in 1729, vheii he died, 
luiiii lint and almost foigotton hy his eontempoianes, m Wales, 
nhcie he had the lemnaiit of a piopoity 

kustaity lias heen kinder to this aumihle, cieatme , all svonjen 
especially aie bouml to ho guitcful to Steele, as lie was the fust 
of tmi svutcis who lenlly seemed to adiraio and lespoot them a 
(Jiiiigieyo the Gient, ivlio alludes to the low estimation m wliieh 
women wne held m Elizabeth’s tune, as a leaaoii why the women 
of Shaks|iiMic make so small a iiguie in tlu poet’s thahigiics, 
thinigh he can himself pay siile.ndiil lomiihinents to women, yet 
looks on them ,i8 nieie, iiistiiuntuts of gallantly, and destmed, Iiko 
the most oiiiisnmniata foitilnatious, to fall, aftci a oeitaiu time, 
liefiiio the aits and biaveiy of the hesicgci, man Theie is a 
httci of Smit’s, entitlixl ‘Adine to a veiy Yomig Mmiiod Lady,' 
wliiih shows the Dean’s opimou of the female society ot his day, 
mill that it he despised man ho ntteily scoined women loo No 
lady of our tune could he heated hy any man, wue he ever so 
mucli a wit or Dean, m such a tone of insolent patioiiage and 
vulgar protection In this peifoiinauco, Swift haidly takes pams 
to hide his opinnm that a woman is a fool tells hei to read 
hooks, as if leading was a novel acccniplishmciit , and lufomis 
hei that ‘not one gontlcman’s daughtei ni a thousand has been 
biiiught to lead oi imdoistand her own natuial tongue ' Addison 
laughs at women eipially hnt, with the gentleness and politeness 
of his mitiiro, smiles at them and watches them, as if they weio 
hainiless, holi-witteil, amusing, pietty creatures, only made to be 
men’s playthings It w,is Steele who fiist began to pay a manly 
hiniiAge to then goodness and nmlerstandmg, as well as to then 
tciiilciuess and beauty ^ In his comedies, the hoioes do not lant 

^ ‘ As to the pin Milts stter affoeiion anil esteem, the hnr spa aio haptw in 
this pAitn,iilai, thatnith them tlie one in much more ncnily rclatiil to the 
otliei than III men The love ot a woman m lusepaialile from some esteem of 
kr , and aa she is naturally the olyeet of offeotiou, the womaii who has jonv 
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Mil vavo a, tout the tlivine bcantiw of Gloriwia or Slatita, as 
chwactoffi wore mado to do in the ehivaliy tomiinces nml the high- 
ilowii draniaa just going out of vogue , but Steele admires woiom'j-. 
virtue, acbmwlcdgcs their Bciise, and ailores their pmity lud 
beauty, with an ludotii and strcmgtli tvhieh should win the gQid- 
will of all -womon to then lienrty and rcsiiectful elaminon. It jj 
tins ardour, this respect, this imuhness, •which makes his eomcilies 
BO iileaaant and their heroes such fuio goutlraiien. He piiitl tlie 
finest comidimeiit to a woman that peiluips ever was offered. Of 
one woman, ivhoin Ooiigrevo had also iidiiured and celebrated, 
Steele says, that ‘to have loved her was a liberal ediication,’/ 
‘ How often,' he says, dedicating a volume to bis wife, ‘ how often 
has your tondeiness romovod pain from my sick lieiul, how often 
angiiisli from my afilioted heart I If there arc such beings in 
guardian angels, they me thus employed. I cannot believe one 
of them to be more good m mdhiatioii, or mote chamiiiig m foiin 
than my wife ’ His breiist seems to warm and his eye.3 to Idndte 
ivhoii ho meets with a guoil and boaiitifnl woman, and it is iviUi 
Ins heart ns well as with ius hat that he solutes hor About 
children, and iiU that ralatos to home, he is not less tenilci, ami 
more tlian unco speaks in apology of what ho rails Ins softoees. 
He would have been nothing without that delightful weakness/ 
It i» that which gives his works Ibuir woilli wul his Blyle its 
eiiarm. U, like his life, ia full of fiiults and oirelcHa lilimdeni 
and rcdecinod, like tliat, by liis sweet and cnmpiwiionntc iiiiUire. 

Wo possess of poor Steele’s wild and obcmiercd life some o! 
the most ounoiw ineummnda that over were left of a raan't 
biography.' Most inenis lettera, from Oicci'o down to Walpole, 

esttiara liaa uKo some degree of your lore A man Uint dotes on a ivomaii foi 
tier beauty, iviU wliiepei- bis friend, “that croatiire baa ii groat deal ofmt 
wtieu you aia ivoll iiegiiaiDlflil witb ber." And it you ea.vnnie the bottom of 
your ostceoi for a ivoman, yon ivill find yon have a greater npimou of lui' 
be.auty tliail anybody else. As lo us men, I design to pass moat of lay time 
ivith tbe lucetioiie Hairy 'Biekerstalf ; but Wilbam Biekerstaff, tbe most 
prurient man of out family, ftball bn my eiecntor.’ — T(Uki\ No. 206. 

' Tho Correapondence of Steele paaned after bia death into the possesaiDn 
of Ilia tUugliter RIiz.alietb, by bis second wife, Miss Scurlocic, of CarinertliEin 
aliire. She married the Hou. John, afternards tbbd Lord Trevor. At liei’ 
death, part of the letter, pn-saed to Mr Tbomaa, .a graiiclaon of a natural 
daiigbtev of Sfceelo’a ; and part to Lmty Trevor’s nest of bin, Mr Seurloeb,— 
They weie piibliibed by the learned Hichols— from ivboue later edition of 
them, III 1809, our aiiecimens are qnoUd. 

Here we have him, m bis couitabip — wbudi was not a very long one. 

TO nits. smiimocK, 

‘Madam, 'Any. 80, 1707. 

* Ibeg pardon that my paper is not bner, but I am forced to ivilte bom 
a eoffao-bonse, vbtjre I am aUendlng about bnainoss. There is a dirty crninl 
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III* ilmra to the great men of oiu- own time, if you will, aie 
ilootorfil compositious, ami writfciia with an eye siispuious towauls 

(}1 liusy l.u'C'i all mnuiitl me, talking of money, wliile all my amlntioji, all 
loy He.iltli, 11 love’ Love wliieli animates my li«\ut, sweetens mylnnnoin, 
eiiUii'an my «cml, and .illects evoiy action of my litc It is lo my lovely 
cliiumei 1 owe, timt many nolJe ideas aie contmiially aflixod to ray ivorils 
ami iivtitms , it W tlie imtmal clioet of that gmieious inisaiou to ct'eaie vii tlie 
ailraiifr, some snmhtndo of the oli;)ect adunted Tims, my ikai, am I eveiy 
day lo imjii'ovo fiom so hweet ft wmipamoii. Look up, my faic one, to that 
Hiiaum winch made thee Mich , and join with me to implore its iiihucnce on 
oiirtcmlei iiinneout lioms, anilhesnoch the nutlior of love to bless the idea 
itc luis ordained— and mingle with our IiappuieTj a juet senisc of our transient 
coudUion, and a tosigriatioii lo ITis will, which only can regulate our minds 
tn a steady endeavour to plcaso Hun and each other 

‘ I aiu for evei your faithful servant, 

‘ BlOH. Steelk,' 

Sotiip few horns aftoiwaids, appaieiitly, MisUcis Scuilock leceived the 
ne\t one— ohviweV/ mitten later m the divy t 

‘DiiMi, liOYELY Mur. SohiaooK, * Saimday niyht (Juj?. 80, 1707.) 

*I imve been in voiy goml company, wUeie your health, under the 
chaiactoi of iummil lowd hit, hasliceii often cl nnik ; so that I may 6ay 
that I lim dead druiik for your sake, whiuli i.s nimo than you, 

• KiOE. aTEBLU.’ 


TO MRS. ROORLOUK. 

‘Maeait, 1,1707, 

'It IS the ImiTlest tiling in the wothl tn he in love, and yat attend 
buaiiioss As for mo, nil who s»poak to rae iiml me out, and I must lock 
myself up, oi other people will do it for me. 

* A gentleman aslvcd me thw morning, " What news fvora Lisbon '2 ” mul I 
answered, “ She is exquisitely hamhorae.” Another desired to know when 1 
had last been .at Hampton Cioiiit ^ " I lephed, “it will he on Q'lieaday coine 
sa’nnight.” Pi’ythee allow me at Ic.i'st to kiss your liaml before that day, 
tliat my mind may he m somo composure. Oh Love ! 

' A thonsaiid torroefuts dwell about thee, 

Yet who Could live, to live ivithoiifc thee ? 

‘ Methiuks I could write a Tolunie to you ; but all the language on earth 
wciihl f.iil ill sajiiig how niuch, and unth wlmt dim.Rtcrefll.eil pa-ssiciu, 

‘I ara ever j'onr’a, 

‘Pjch. Steele.’ 

Two (laY& after this, he is found crpoundiiig his oircunistaiices and 
prospects to tha young lady’a mamma. He dates fiom ‘Lord Sunderland's 
oftice, Whitehall,’ and states his clear mcoine at £1025 per anunni, ‘I 
promise iuy:,clf,' says he, ‘the pleasure of an ludustrious and virtuous life, ni 
studying to do things .'igrecahlc to yon ’ 

They ivero nuiried, according to the most piohable conjectures, about tlio 
7th inst. ’[’here are traces of a tiff about tlie muldlo of the next month ; she 
king pniilisli raid lidgcty, ns lie was impassionetl and recklc-sa G-euoral 
progress, however, may be seen from tho following notes. The ‘lioue.e in 
Bury-streot, Ht, JanWa,’ was now Ldten, 
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po^toiiiy Tint dedication of Sloelc’s to lus wife n {\u ailificial 
IK'i loi maiiee, po'Jsibly , at lust, it i.s wutUu with tint dtgiee of 
iutiha ^vhioli an oiatoi m aunigiiig a siatinitut fui the 
HonsOj 01 a poet tmployB m pippaimg a «;cntni\pnt m itise oi foi 
tho btage Blit tlieie aie somi tOO Htj is ot Dk k bteek^i to Ihss 
wife, wineli that tbiity AV'omaii picscned atniutclj, md ivheh 
could have been wutteii hut foi hci and lui alone They coatwn 
details of the busiiies?, pleasmcs, tjuanek, icconeilntioin of the 
pau j they have all the gfimimenebs of conveisatioii, they mo is 
artless as a chiltVs piattlt^ and as confideul ml as a eintun lectiue 
Some aie -wntten Aom the punting oflite, wlieic lie is ivaitiiig foi 
the pioof sheets of Ins (fa die oi Im Tath , suiuc aie wutten 

TO Mils srULLC 

‘ DLvursT Hliw on Eintii, ‘ Ooi IG, Hoi 

‘Paulon lae it you do not we mo till elueii o'doch, having mat a 
bchool tellow fiom Lull », liy i\ 1 iom I 'im to In. niloimod on thnigi* this iii[,lit 
a\\uch espicsaly concerns yonr obedient husband, 

‘Rich S'CBBLt, 

10 Mus sirsu 

‘ riijht oVtwi, rimutuiK Ott 22, 1701 

‘ My Dp An, 

‘I bog of yon not to boimcisi , fo\ T bftsodoiioiigitat dailof biisiaeia 
to day voiy saoceisfidly, uid wait an liom oi two about uiy Qa ctU ’ 

‘My DPUi, DEUi WiiB, ‘/Jft 22,1707 

‘I nnto to lot joii huow I do not como lion o to dnmu, being obliged 
to altond some business abicwwl, of whidi { sli-ill gm >nu an ai count (whenl 
see yon m the evening), as becomes jovu dntilnl and obesheiit hnsbaml ' 

‘DSiRPiiup, 8,1707 8 

' I liuve pai tly siiecoedul in niy hiisiiiasb to day, «iul inclose two gimieaa 
as earnest of moie He n Pnie, I osunol come homo to dmnci I langmsb 
for your welfare, aud will novor be a inoiiwiit euiclesH mote. 

‘ Yoiu faithful huabancl/ etc 

'Drm Wife, ‘ I'mi l-l, 1707 8 

‘ Mr Edgeconiba, Ned Ash, and Mi Luinloy have desired me to sit m 
hour with tlicm at the Cfcorge, m Pdl m'dl, foi wlucli 1 desire your ixitiencc 
till twelve 0 clock, and that ) on ■will go to bed,’ etc 

‘Hbir Pkce, ‘ ({fay’s hm, Feb 3, 1708 

‘If the man who hn. my slioemikei’a bill cdls, kt lum be aimvMei! 
that I shall call ou Inm as 1 come home T stay here lu ordci to get Joiiwi 
to discount a bill for me and shall dine with liiiii foi that end Ne is 
oapccteil at home eaeij minute Yonr most humble, olioduint seivanfc,' etc 

‘Dear Wirr, ^Jenms couii Coffin hmw, May 5, 1708 

'I hope I have dons thw day Tiliat will be pleaeuig to 5011, ni tbe 
weautunc shall he this night at a Ijakei’s, one Leg, over against the Devil 
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friuii the tfivcnij -wlinico he promises to conic to liis wife ‘ within 
a ])iiil' {ifwino/ and ivk'ie lie has given a reiidczFuus to a fiieiul, 
or a iiionpy-leiulci ■ wane arc composed in :i liigh state of vua.ms 
exeitomt'iit, when Ins bead is fluhteiwl witli Um-ginifly, and his 
heart ahoiiiids with ainoroiLS warmth foi liis dailmg Puic: some 
are under the mfliionce of the dismal hciulaclio and lepeutniicc 
next lunriuug. some, alas, are from the lock-up house, wlieie the 
lawyers have iiniiouiidiMl him, and where he is waiting for bail 
Yuli trace many years of the poor fcllo^v’s career in thcKO letters 
[n Hfplfiiulicr, 1707, fiom which daysho hrgaii to save the letters, 
he jiiaiTicd the In’iiutifnl Mistress Scurlock. You have Ins 
pnssimiatc prulostationa to tho lady ; Ins respectful proposals to 
iiei iiiiuiiinii, Ins pimto piayer to Heaven wlieu the union (-o 
iiidrntly desired was completed, his fond professions of eontntion 
and promises of amendment, when, immediately after Ins marj'iage, 
there liogan to be Just cause for tho one and need foi the other 

C'aptiuu iStoclo took a house for Ins lady upon their marnugo, 
41io thud door from Ocnuaiu-stieot, left hand of Ben'y-street,’ 
and the next year be presented his wife with a i-ountry house at 
Ilaiuptoii. It appears she Jiad a chariot and pair, aiul somoiiincs 
four horses : lie himself enjoyed a little horse for ins own lidiiig. 
He, paul, 01 ju'ijiulscd to jHiy, his harliei fifty ]jouiids a year, and 
always went iiln’ond in a laced coat and a laigu black-buckled 
piTiwig, that must have cost somclxjdy fifty guinoafi. He was 
rathiT a well-to-do gentleman, Oaptaiu Steele, ‘with tlie proceeds 
of las estates in Harbadoes (loft to luin by liia first wife), Ins 
iiii'oiue as a "writer of The (hizdU^ and his ofti.ee of gontlciiiau 
waiter to his Hoyal HlghuesB Prmcc Oeoige. His scoond wife 

Tweni, lit Chaiiiig-cross. I slmll he ahle to confront tlip fools who w:«,h me 
iiiiea-'y, iiinl slmll liove the batififactimi to see tliee cheerfnl and at ease. 

‘If the puutor’s hoy be at honi^ scud him lulhiT j ami let Mrs. Toild semi 
hy the liny my night-tjnwii, Rlipiiei}?, and elcau Imcu. You shall hem fioin 
me early in tlie lunruin^' etc. 

Dozens of siiuilai letters follow, with owasional giimeas, little iiainels of 
tea, or i\aluut>>, etc lii 1709 'The Totkf mania its apiieaianee. The lollowiug 
curious note cliLtos Aiml 7th, 1710 — 

' I imtoM! to you [" Dciir Pi iic ”J a receipt for the aancepau and spoon, and 
a note of i’23 of Lewis’s, which will make up the £6Q I promiseil for youi 
(iisiimg occasion. 

‘ t know no happiuoss in this life in any degree comparable to the pleauno 
I liav'O in jour pi-i.soii ami society I only heg of you to add to yoiu' other 
di.irms a te.u'luhmsn to see a iniui th.at lores you m pain and uneasinefjs, to 
make me as luippy as it is imssilile to he m this life. Rising a little in a 
inuiiiiiig, and huiiig dispostvl to a yln!m:fulne!.s . . would not be amiss ' 

In iMiritlicr, lie found exciiiuig hif, coining homd, king ‘luvitod to Riijipoi 
to Mi. lioylu’s.’ ‘Dear True,' he says on tins nccasion, ‘do not boml after 
mu, foi I faliall he ridiciiloim,’ 
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brciiiglit him a foiimie too. Bi\t it is mdiuiclmly to ivhtf tint 
with U 16 B 6 hoiisea aud chariots and horsos luul iiicmue, the CaPWii 
was oonsbmtly iu waat of nioney, fur which lim heluvpil hvidc tv® 
aakrag as coiistiintly. In the omu-hC of a few iiagcs ire beijia to 
find the shoemaker calling for money, and some diicctiona hom 
the Captain, who has not thiily iioniuls to spaie. He sends lim 
wife, ‘ the boantifuUcat object m the wovlil,’ as he ciills hef, oiiil 
endently in reply to apphcationa of hei own, winch have gone 
the way of all waste paper, and lighted Dick’s pipes, which were 
Bmokcil a humlied and forty yeais ago— he aeiids Ins wife Pt'v a 
guinea, then a half-gnniea, then a eonple of guineas, then Palf a 
pound of tea ; and again no money and no tea at all, Imt a piomise 
that his (hwliug Pnie slial! have some in a day or two ; ot n 
reipiest, perhaps, that she. will send over hw lught-gowi' ®ii 
ahavmg-plata to tho temporary lodguig where the nomadic ciHdait 
IS lying, huldiai fitira the biulills Oh that a Christian liei'o ffld 
late captain in Luoas’e should he afraid of a dirty slicriif’s offiwl 
That the pink mid pude of cliivahy should turn pale heta a 
wi'it I It stands to lecord in poor Dick’s own handwriting ) the 
queer oollcetion is pieserved at the Eriteh lluseum to this pi’esett 
day , that the rent of tho nuptial house in Jcnnyu-slrect, 
to umitfcemble teiidornesa and Pine, and three doors from Emy- 
atoh, ms mh tpAh w.wts.h vXtiR five hax'J.WV hwA ysS, 'it ni* 
execiitiim on CJaptaiii Steele’s frmntnro. Addison sold the home 
and fniiiitiire at Hampton, aud, after dednetng tho snm in wliifh 
Ms lueotrigible fneud was iiidchted to him, handed ovrt' 
residue of the proceeds of the sale to poor Dick, who wasn’t m 
the least aiigiy at Addison’s snminniy proceeding, aud 1 fiamssy 
was very glad of any sale or execution, tho result of whioti wsa 
to give him a little ready money. Having a Binall ho"te 111 
Jeimyn-btveet for which he could not pay, and a country he™ 
at Hampton on which he had boriwod money, nothing must 
content C.iptaiu Dick but the taking, ui 1712, a much 6“, 
laiger, aud grander house, in Blooinsbiny-sqnaro, where his 
unhappy landlord got no better satisfiictton tlian his friend ™ St. 
James’s, and where it is reeoidcd that Dick, giving a gr™l 
eutevtuiniueut, had a balfdocen queer-looking fellows in lrf®7 1 ® 
wait upon his noble guests, and confessed that his Borvants weit 
bailiffe to a man. 'I fared like a di.streffiod jiiince,’ the kindly 
prodigal writes, generously eompbmeutbig Addison for liis ““““t 
ance in T/ie Taller, — '1 fared like a dratrciisod pidnee, whe cells 
in a powei fid neighbour to bis aid I was undone by my aiKil™? ; 
when I had once calk'd him in, I could not subsist w'dhoiit 
dependence on him,’ Poor, needy Prince of Bloomsbury ! think 
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ciiaiiling him. 

All sorts of stones lire tiilil indiciitive of liis recklossiKiss imil 
hi, fTouil Immoiii. One nannted hy l)i. Homily is e.'ci'oeiliiif;ly 
cliaracteiistio ; it shorn the life of tlie time : irad our poor fnenil 
Tcry weak, hut very kmJ Loth iu and out of liis <iii]is. 

‘Myfatliei',’.saya Dr, John Hoailly, the Bishop’s son, 'wlioii 
Bislmii of Bangui, was hy invitation, present at ono of the Wing 
moetiiiga, hclil at the ‘ Trumpet,' m Shoe Lane, when Sir Eiolmitl, 
m his aal, rather cxpaseil himfsclf, having the doiilile duty of the 
ihiv njion him, as well to celcbiate the immortal memoiy of King 
W'llhiun, it lit'ing the 4tli November, as to drink liis fneml 
Artiliaoii up to convcisatiou-pitch, whose fiblegmatic constitirtnm 
w.is liimlly warmed for society by tlial time, Steele was not lit 
flit it. Two lomarlcablo cimimstances happened. John Sly, the 
hatter of facetious memoiy, was in the Iioiise , and John, pretty 
mellow, took it into his head to como into the conipmiy on liw 
knees, with a taiilcard of ale in Ins hand to dniik oil’ to the 
iimmiid mmonj, and to rokmi iu tlie saine mninior. Stoclo, 
Httiug next luy father, wlnapered him— Do Uiufik It is hmuinitg ,. 
(0 laiiijli Sir Eicliai'd, in the evoning, lieiiig too much in Ihn 
samn cimditioii, was put into a chair, and snnt himio. Nothing 
would serve him but being caiiicd to tho Bishop of Bniigov’a, hUo 
as it was However, tho chniiman riimnd him home, rani got 
him iipatiiiis, when his great coniplaisanoc would wait on l.lu'in 
dowiistiiiis, winch he did, and tlicn was got quietly to lied.’'- 
There is another amusing story which I boliovo that reiinwned 
eollectoi, Mr Joseph Miller, or jus .sumsisors, have iiii'orporated 
into their work, fiir Richanl Steele, at a lime when lie wiw 
mufh occupied with theatmal aliliirs, built lumaolf a pretty 
private theatre, anil, before it was opened to hw friraJa and 
guests, was aiixioue to tiy whether the hall was well lulajiled 
for heaving Accordingly ho, placed liimsclf in tho moat leninte 
pint of the galleiy, and begged the caijicutor who had built the, 
house to speak up from the stage. The man at first said that 
ho was uiiaccustonied to public speaking, and did not know what 
to say to his lioiionr; but the good-uatui-ed knight callnd out 
to turn to say whatever was iippeimOiSt ; and after a momoiit 
the caipeiiter liegau, m a voice perfectly audihlo; 'Sir Eiehard 
Bteele!' he said, ‘for three months past me and my men lias 
hcen a working lu this theatre, and we’ve never seen the colour 
1 Of this fsnnous Bishop. Bteele wiote:— 

'Virtue with bo mueb ease on Bangor site. 

All fiuilts he panloua, though he nomi cominite.’ 
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with these hniBas and dianots iHiil liorsos anil iiinime, the Oaptaii 
was eonstanlly lu waut of money, for winch liis helovcil lirulc lya, 
.istaig as constantly In the ciimse of a few jiagcs we begin {, 
find the. Bhoemaker calling fov money, .nicl some dircetions fran 
the Oaijfciiii, who hiLs not tliirtj' iiouuils to siiarc. He sends Ihi 
wife, ' the he.aiitifHllcst ohjoet m the woilif,’ as he calls her, am 
evidently in rejily to apiihcitions of her own, which have goiii 
the way of all mate paper, and lighted Pick’s iiipes, winch w® 
smoked a hundred and forty yeais ago— lie sends his wife now a 
giiniea, then a half-giunea, then a couple of guineas, then half j 
))imnil Ilf ten ; and again no money and no tea at all, but a proiiim 
that hw ihuhiig Pnie shall have some m a day or two i or t 
iei[iiB.st, perhaps, that she will send ovei his night-gown and 
sliaving-plato to the tcmpoiaiylodgmg where the noin.adic captiin 
is lying, hidden from the hailifis. Oh that a Clmstiiin hoio and 
late raptiiin lu Lnciis’s shoiUd he afraid of a duty sherilFB officer | 
That the pink and pride of chivaJiy should turn pale before a 
writ] It stands to iciiord in poor Dick’s own Imiidwiiting; tic 
ifiieer collection is pre.served a.t the British Museum to this present 
day; tliat the rent of tlio nuptial houso in Jeuiijm-strcct, saoHid 
to nmittemble tendcrtiass and I’rue, and three doors from Einy- 
eticct, waa nut paid until after the landlord had put in a 
execution ou Captain Steele’.a furmturo Addiatm sold (he house 
and furnitui'O at Hampton, and, after dsHluctiiig the sum in whicl 
his iiiconigible friend was iiidobtcd to him, handed over th 
residue of the proceeds of the wilo to poor Dick, who wasn’t in 
the least angry at Addison's siimniary procoedmg, and I daveaaj 
was very glad of any sale or exocutiim, the result of which wi« 
to give him a little ready money. Having a small house ia 
Jermyii-street for which he could not jiay, u«l a country house 
at Hampton on which he had bonowod money, nothing must 
content Captain Dick but the taking, m 1713, a much finer, 
larger, and giander house, in Bloomshury-equare, where his 
imliappy landlord got no better aatisfaetmu tlian his fiiend in St, 
James’s, and where it is leeordcd that Dick, giving a gniiil 
entertainment, had a halfdozen fpieer-looldng fellows m livery to 
wait upon his noble guests, and confessed that bis eervaiits weic 
bailiffs to a man, ‘I^ed like a distrctoied prince,’ the kindly 
piodigiil writes, genoronsly complimeiitmg Addison for his awst 
aiica in The Tulhr, — ‘ 1 faied like a distressed prince, who calls 
in a powerful neighbour to his aid. I was uadima by my anidliaiy ; 
when I had once called him in, I could not subsist without 
dependence ou him,’ Poor, needy Priuee of Bloomabniy ! think 
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of Mm in Ins palace, witli liis allies fi'crai Cliancay Lane oinmirasly 
j'Hiii'iluif; him. 

All sorts of stones me told indicative of ins icddcsKiieRs and 
his "oiiil Jinmour One nariated by Dr. Ho.adly la cxcocdiuMy 
fharactenstic ; it ahoivs tlie life of the time : and om pnor frieinl 
very weak, but very kind both in and out of bis ciiiis, 

‘ My father,’ says Dr John Hoadly, the Bisliop’s son, ‘ when 
Eislioii of llangoi, was iiy invitation, jireseiit at one of the Whip' 
meetings, held at the ‘ Tnunpet,’ in Shoe Lane, when Sir Einhard, 
in Ilia mil, rather exposed luiuself, having the double duty of the 
day iipiiii Inra, as well to eeiehrale the immortal meniory of King 
dV'illiiim, it being the dth Movemher, as to drink his friend 
Adihsoii lip to cuuvoisatwii-intch, whose phlegmatic constitution 
was liimlly ivmned for society by that time. Steele was not fit 
for it Two reniaikahle circnmatanccs liappened. John Sly, the 
latter of facotimts luemoiy, was lu the house ; and John, pretty 
mellow, took it into his head to come into tlie company on ins 
knt'ffl, with a hiiiktu'd of nio m his hand to drink off to the 
wmurhtl mmiory, and to return in the same manlier. Stoolc, 
sitting nc.xt my fatliei, wliinpcrcd him — Do laugh. It is limumiln 
to liiiti/k. Sir Richard, in the evening, hoiug too iiiuoh in tho 
.same raudition, was put into a cliair, and sont liomo. Hothing 
would serve him lint humg carried to tlie Bishop of Bangor’s, laic 
ns it was. However, tho ehaiimnu carried him home, and got 
him upstaiffl, when hia great conipteaiico would wait mi thorn 
(lownstiiirs, which ho did, and then was got (juiotly In hod.' ' 

There is aiiothei amusing story which I heliove that ronnwiied 
collcctur, Mr Joseph Milloi, or Ins siiccwora, have incorporated 
into their work. Sir Richard Steele, at a tone when ho was 
muck oocupiod with theatnral affairs, hiult himself a pretty 
puvate theatre, and, before it was opened to his friends and 
guests, was anxious to try whether the hall wna well adapted 
fei hearing. Accimliiigly he jiliiced luinself in the moat remnte 
part of the galleiy, and begged the carpenter who liad built the 
house to speak up fmm the stage. The man at first said that 
he was uiiacciistonied to public speaking, and dnl not know wh.at 
to say to his honour, hnt the good-natuicd knight called out 
to liini to say whatevei was uppermost; and after a moment 
the carpenter began, m a voice peifcctly audible , ‘ Sir Richard 
iSteele ! ' he saUl, ‘ for three mouths past me and my men lias 
been a working in this theatre, and wtiVe never seen tlie colom' 
^ Of tins aimiJu.s Bishop, Steole wiotc — 

‘Virtue with so mnolt. ease on Bangor 'iits. 

All faults iiD pardons, thongt he none coniimts.’ 
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of your toMUi-’s money; we will lie veiy miieli 
pay it directly, for until you do wii wim'l drive m aimtliof imil’ 
Sir Richaid said tliat his fiiuiul’s olimitioii was iierfeet, Imi Hjj 
he didn^t like hia sulijoct much. 

The giciit ell, 'Hill of Hlede’a writiiii; is its iiatiinihiCRB. He 
wrote so qiiiddy awl ciirdeasly, thiit lie wiis forced to iii.ihe tlm 
V reader liia confidant, and had mil tlio time to deeeiTO him, g# 
had a snail share of Iwok-leanimg, Inil a vast acqiinmtiiiife 
the wnild He hatl known men and tavoriis. He Iiiul lived ivilli 
gowiisiiiPn, with tioopcra, with gentleiiieinusliers of the Court, 
witli rnni mid women of fashion ; with authors and wita, lypij 
tills iiiiiatcs of the Kpmigmg-houses, and with the fieqiii'nters ot 
all the dtib.t and (inifee houses in the town. He was liktsd ia oil 
ooinpany bonause he liked it , and you like to see his enjoyment 
as you like to see the glee of a box full of children at the 
liaiituraiine He was not of those lonely ones of the earth whose 
greatiiois obliged thorn to be solitary , on the contrary, be ndiuirej 
I tiuulc, more than any man who ever wrote , and full of hraity 
applause and sympathy, wins upon you hy calling you to slmio 
his dolight and good hiimmir. His laugh rings through fto 
whole hoiiso He must have hocii iuvalualite at a tragedy, awl 
have cried as mucli as the most tcnilei' young lady in thq boxes, 
fie hiiB a m'lsfi for heaiity .tiui giHiihicsu nhcten'i ho nmns if, 
He admired Sliakspeare allcctioiuitoly, and iiuu'ii Hum any man of 
his time ; and, according to bis generous exiiauawo iialimi, calMl 
upon all bis company to lilco what lio likal liimsolf, Ho did not 
damn with faint praise ; he was iii the world and of it ; and liis 
enjoyment of life presents the strangnst coiiLi'iisl to Kwift’s savjjj 
'•indignation ami Addison’s lonely serenity.' Permit mo to rad 

' Here m havu soma of his later laltorn .— 

TO I, any bteulk. 

‘Dean Psbs, ‘ flampWii Goiut, Mnteh IG, l'n6-17. 

‘If you liavo writtp.ii anything to me ivliioh I .should Imvii iefieivi.(l 
last night, I lieg your pardon that I cannot answer till the next post. . . . 
Your son at the present writing is mighty well Buiploycd lu tiiinblliig o,, % 
lloor of the room ami sweeping the sand with a fenUier. Tie grou's a niosi 
liellgiltM cllllfi, and yery fnll of Jilny niifl siiii'it. He is also a Very gicnt 
aeliolar . lie eiui loaii his Primer ; and I have hrought dosvii my Vugih He 
imilies most shienti remarks ahont tlie pietnivs. Wo me very iiltuilats li’ieiiilfi 
anil playWlOffs, He begins to he very ragged ; and I hope I shall I* 
imnloiiail if I equip him with new olothea nnd frocks, or what Era, Kviiis 
and I sliall tfunk for his sernce.' 


TO LABT STEKLn. 


[iiudated.] 

‘Yon tell me you want a httlo flattery from mo I assure yoii I Inoiv 


no one who tleserres so muoh coinmendatioii as yourself and to ffhcjm 


saying 
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f,o ymi a fiom each -writer, curiuuhly indicative of Ins 

jieculiiir liiuiioui' tlve subject is th.c same, and tUe mood the very 
ifravest We have 5,ai(l that upon all the actions of roan, tliB 
most tiitliii" and the most solemn, thn humuurist takes upon 
lumsolf to comment. All readers of our old masters know the 
teu'ible hnns of S-wiffc, in w'hich he hints ai his phdosoijhy and 
describes tlie end of mankind . ^ — ■ 

Aiuawl, confnsccl, its falc unknown, 

Tho woild stooil tiombling jit Jovo’s tliiono ; 

Wliilc Giich palu fiinnei hung his head, 

Tovo, nodding, tvhook tlus licfivoiis and feaid • 

‘ OlFendnig mce ot hunmn kind, 

By iiatnio, roaion, Jearning, hluid ; 

You who tinough tVaiUy stepped aside, 

And you wlio nevci on’d tlivnugh pride , 

You nlio in dill’ercut seels iveio shaimn'd, 

And oonic to see each other damn’d , 


the lieht things would he so little like flattery. The thing speaks itself, con- 
sidorliig jou as a veiy Immhoino wom.iu tliat loves retirement— one wlio doe^ 
not -want wit, and yot is extieiiiely hiiicere , mul no I conltl go llirnugh all 
(lie vwQs wliuih attend tlie good (pialities of other rieople, of whii'li )on are 
exempt. But, uidoed, though yon hiivo evmy perfoetiou, you have tin 
extravagant fault, which ahnosl hastiates the goiyl ui you to ino ; and that 
is that you do not love to dtess, to apiKMi, to slime out, even at my lequest, 
and to make me proud of you, or I'athcr to indulge the pude I have that you 
aiennne. . . 

‘Yoiir most nflcctiouate, oMecivuous husband, 

‘ UlCH. 

‘ A quarter of Molly’s schooling is paid. Tlio childreu arc perfectly well.’ 

TO IiADY STEDr.l?. 

‘M'y msuEST Pntr^ ‘ ^^(hch 2G, 1717. 

‘I have leceived yoiii.'?, wheiein you give mo tho Rniibible afHiotion 
of tfilluig me euow of the continual pam m your head. . , . ‘Wluiu T ky m 
your place, and on your pillow, I nasuic you I fell mto tears last night, to 
thmk that my chaiuuag little insolent uught be tlieu awake and tu paiu , 
and took it to lie a sin to go to sleep. 

‘For tlui timder passion towards yon, I must be contented that yonr 
Pi'iisship will condescend to call yom^elf my well--\visher. . . 

At the time when the above latei letters were wutton, Lady Steele was 
in Wales, looking after her estate there Steelo, about this time, w.as niiieli 
occupied with a piojeet for uonvejiiig fish alivo, by wliieli, as he coiistaiilily 
assiucs his wiie, lie firmly believed he bUould make hia foitune. It did uot 
succeed, linwovor. 

Lady Bteelc died lu December of the succeeding year, Bhe lies buried iu 
Wcatuvlustcr Abbey. 

^ Lord Chesterfield sends these imes to Yoltaii’o in a chiu'actenstic letter 
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(So .sonn^ f(jlk told you, ImL llioy Icuow 
No more ot Joyo’s deM{(a‘« tliftn jou.) 

Tilt) \voi'1(Vh niiul Imsiufss now o'er, 

And I msoiit jour freaks no more ; 

/ to such bloekliwuls f,et niy wU, 

I damn snelv fools— go, go, you'u5 lut ! ’ 

Aiklisoii, Bpeaking on tlic YCiy atimo tlicinc, hut with hiu, 
different n voice, says, miiiiiffiiuous i>iii)cr on \?eKtminster 
(Speetaior, No, 26),- -For my oM iiai't, though I am 
senous, 1 do not kiioy what it is to lie niolaiiclioly, and can 
fore take a new ofiiatiirc in her deep and solemn Bccnea ivity {jj^ 
same ptave as in her most gay and deliglit&l ones, 'When I 
look upon the tomtia of the great, every emotion of envy j|jj 
within me ifhon I read the epitaphs of the beaiitifiil, jyeif 
moi'iliiiata desire goes out; -when I moot with the grief of pjitj/j 
on a toiitetone, my honifc melts with compassion ; when I sjj 
toinl' of the parents themselves, I consider the vanity of gviovi™ 
for those wo mnat ipiiokly follow.' (I have owned that I rlo jjj 
tliiiilc Addismi’s heart melted very miieli, nr that lie indulged verr 
lUQvdinately in tlio ‘vanity of grioving.’) ‘ Whoii,’ he goog jj 
‘when T see kings lying liy tliu.su who dejmsed tlieiii; Wlum j 
consider rival wits placed siilo liy siilo, or llic lioly laei, 
rtVniW iMv iVWiW ividiV ilileiT etmifcsi'rt .cun' u’lepncVK,— .f [.jdijj 
with sorrow and iwtonislimoiit on Uio little C(mip(ititiimH, faijtiojB 
and debates of uuuikind. And, when 1 rciid tho sovoval dntg qj 
the tombs, of some that died ycstoilay mid souni 600 years ago, I 
consider that Clveat Day when wc shall all of im ho coiitempOfnfifj 
and make our appwaiice together.’ 

OiU’ third liumoiirist comes to speak upon tlic same sidiject, 
Ton will have obsoived in tlin provimia extracts tho eliamrtojijjji, 
liumouv of each writer — ^tlie. Biilpeet and tho contrast — the [act of 
Death, and the play of imlividunl Uiought, hy winch eacl[ com- 
ments on it, and now hear the third writer — death, Borniir, and 
the grave, being for the moment also his tlioine. ‘ The (irst, neas# 
of sonow I ever knew,’ Steele says in The Taller, ‘was upim % 
death of my father, at which time I was not (pnte five y%fB of 
age . but was rather ainazal at what all the hoiBe meani, tpjn 
possessed of a rail underatanding why noboily would play with 
me. I vcmeinher I went into the room where his body md 
my mother sate weeping alone hy it I had my battledoie, in mj, 
hand, and fell abealuig the eofc, and calling papa , for, I pnow 
not how, I had some idea that ho was locked up there, jly 
mother caught me in her arms, and, bamsporled boyoud jH 
patience of the silent grief she was before in, she almost smothered 
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mf in her emliraces, niid told mo in a flood of tonrs, “ Papa ( (ndd 
not hear me, and ’n’onH play avith me no mure ; for they were 
going to put liiiu uiutei ground, wlieiien he ivonlil never einiie to 
us again ” She ^ras a yexy beiiuUfid woman, of a noble bpivit, 
and tlieie was a dignity m her grief amidst all the wildness of her 
transport, which methought stiiicl!: me with an instinct of snnnw 
that, before I was eensihle what it was to grieve, soiaed my 
very soul, and has matle jiity the weakness of my heart ever 
sinec ^ 

(Jan there be three more characteristic moods of miuds^and 
inrml 'Pools, do yon blow anything of this mystery ?’ 'says 
Swift, stamping on a gr.CTo, and cau-ymg hie scoin for mankind 
actually hoynnd it. ‘ Misemhle, purhlmcl wietclies, how dare, you 
to pieteiid to comprehend the TnscratnWe, and how can your dim 
eyes pierce the unfathomable depths of yonder houudless heaven 1 ’ 
Addison, in a much tandci language anrl gentler voice, utters 
much the same sentiment • and speaks of the rivaliy of wits, and 
the contests of holy men, with the same sceptic placidity, ‘ Look 
what a little vain dnst wn aie,' he says, smiling over the tojnb- 
stoiieB, and catching, ns is Ins wont, quite a ihvino offnlgeneo as 
lie looks heavenward, he speaks in words of inspiiation alniuat, of 
‘the Gient Day, when we shall all of ns be conteiaporaiioB, and 
make our appenrauco together.’ 

The tim'd, wlio.se theme is Death, too, and who will ajiealc his 
woul of inoial as Heaven teaclina linn, leails you up to Ins fiitlior’s 
coftiu, and shows you his hcautiM mollior weeping, and himsolf 
an micoiLSCious little boy wondering at her side His own natural 
tears flow as he takes yonr hand and coniklingly asks ymir 
syiiiiiathy. ‘See how good and innocent and beautiful women 
are,' he says, 'how tender httle eliildren! Let iis love these and 
one another, brother — God knows wo have need of love and 
pardon,’ So it is each man looks with his own eyes, speaks with 
Ills own voice, and prays Ins own player. 

When Steels asks your symjiathy for tho actors in., that 
charming scene of Love and Grief and Death, who can refuse it * 
Oue yields to it as to the frank advance of a child, or to the 
appeal of a woman. A man is addom more manly than when he » 
i.s what you call unman nod — tho source of liis emotion is chainpion- 
siiip, pity, and eouiage; the instinctive desire to ohoriah those 
who are innocent and unhappy, and defend those who are tender 
ami weak. If Steele isjot our ftiend he is notliing. He is by 
no means the mo,st brilliant of wits nor the deepest of thnkers ; 
but he IS OUT friend; we love him, 'as eliildren love their love 
with an A, bocause ho is amiable. Who likes a man best becaube 
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lie is tho cleverest or the wiswt of tiumkiiiil ; or a wimian 
she ia tlic moat virtraraa, or talks , or pkiya tho 

better than the rest of he,v sex? 1 mvu to Ukioo Duk Steele thj 
nvtui, and Dick Stnele the anHior, iiuodi hotter tli.m uiuch betfa 
men and much hotter authors. 

The misfortmic legiirdiiig Steele is, that luoat part of tie 
company hero proseiit muat take lius amiahility iipim hoarsiiy, 
certainly ran’t make his iutiiuate aoiiuaiiitaucn. Not that Steelt 
was worse than liis tinre ; on tho I'oiitr.u'y, a far hettoi, tmev, mi 
higlierdieai'ted man tlian most who lived in it. But thiiig.< ,f(,j 
done 111 that society, amt iniiaca were named, which would 
yon shudder now dVliiit would he the sensation of a polite youu, 
of tho present (lay, if at a hall he saw the young ohject of )||j 
"*fcctioiis talaug a box out of her pocket and a pinch of sunff ; m 
i: at dinner, hy the l■ll»l■nler’s side, she deliberately put her kjifa 
into her mouth ? If she cut her mother’s tlu'oat with it muniiiB 
would .scarcely he more sliockeil I allude to those pcciiliaiitits 
of bygiuiD times as an excuse fot my favouvite, Steele, wli,] 
was not worse, and ofleii much iiioru doheatc, tlinu lus Reiglv, 
hours. 

There exists a curious document dascrijitivo of the, 111111111® jj 
the lust ago, winch dc'sonhcs most inmutcly tlio aimwemoutB (md 
oeenpatimis f>l pursans of (iiHhiott in Loiiilon al llio limflofirlrii 
wo are apeakuig — the tunc of Swift, and Addiaim, and Htceki, 

When Lord Spaikish, Tom Ncvi'roiit, ami Uolimol Alivit, tin 
immortal persoiiagea of Swift’s piiUlo convcmitwii, laimc to htciit 
fast witli my Lady Smart, at olcvcm o’clock in the niumiiiii, my 
Lord Smart wan idmit at tho lercc His lordship was at home 
to dmiiei at three o’clock to iweivo lus gucata ; and we may Bit 
down to this weal, like the Rnnueoiilo’a, a, ml see tho fo)is of tin 
last oCiUtury before iia. Seven of them sat down at dhmeiy anil 
were joined by a country haiouot, who told than they kept court 
hours These peiisoiis of faaliioii hegaii their dmnet with a ahlmii 
of bojjf, ilsh, a shoulder of veal, and a toncmi My Lady fiuimt 
caivert the sirlom, my Lady Answerall helped the fish, and the 
gallant Oulonel cut the shouldei of veal. All imule a considemble 
inriiad on the sirloin and the shoulder of veal with the e-xccptioii 
of Sir John, who bad 110 appetite, having already partaken of » 
beefsteak and two mugs of ale, hesdes a tankard of March bsa 
as soon as he got out of bod. They drank claret, which the 
master of the house said should always he drunk after fish , and 
my Lori Smart parUcnharly recommended some excellent cider to 
my Lord Spavkisli, which occasioned some brilliant remarks ftoic 
that nobleman. When the host oaHcd for wine, he nodded to one 
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III otha of ha giiesti, auil ‘ Torn Nl veiout, my sei f if e to 
jolt ’ 

Alla the filet C0U16C came Jiaond ]imUm», fiittoi'., wliKh (lie 
Coluiifl looh with Imh.mtlii out ot the lUsh, ill oiiloi to litl|t tho 
liiilluiit Miss NotaUej dimkom, blaf.k pudiliiigt, awl wiiiji , awl 
Lady Sniait, the dcg.iut iiusUess of the nuiiision, fliiduio; a skonci 
I'l 11 dish, placed it iii hci plate with diiections that it should lie 
piiiicd down to the cook and ditssed for the (ook’s own dmnei 
Wine raid small btei nero diunk diumg tins eceimd couise , and 
will 11 tilt Oolniiel callnl fbi heci, he called tho butlei, Fiiewl, and 
askcil wliitliei the bcei was good V.iuous jcrulai leiiiails 
passid tiow the gentlefolks to the scivauts, at bieakfast scveial 
jieisims had a wmtl ami a joke foi Mis Betty, my lady’s maid, 
who waiuiod the orcam and had cliaigo ot the canister (the tea cost 
tliuty shillings a pound m those days) Wlieu my Lady Spaikish 
scut liei footman out to my Lady Match to come at six o’clodc 
and play at qnadiille, liei ladyship waiiiod the man to follow his 
nose, nud if he fell by the way not to stay to get up again. And 
when tho gentlemen asked the hallpoitoi if his l.idy was .it Iiiime, 
that fimctiouaiy leplied, with nnuily ivaggisbiiiss, ‘ She was at 
home ]ust now, but she's not gone out yot ' 

Aftoi the puddings, sweet and lil.iek, the fiillcis imil soup, 
came the thud tomse, ot which the chief dish was a hot ifuiison 
pasty, svliieli was put licfoie Loid .Sniiut, and (.lived liy tli.it 
nobleman Besides tho pasty, tlicie was a bate, a Mblnl, somo 
pigeons, paitiidges, a goose, and a ham Ben and wimi weio 
fioply imbibed dm mg tins cnuise, the goutlnnen alw.iys pledging 
smnehody with eveiy gd.ibs wliieli they diaiik , mid by Bus time 
the eimveisatioii hetwtea Tom Nevoiout and Miss Notahln h.id 
gimiii so basic aiiid lively, tli.at tho Deihyshiic baioiiot began to 
tliiiik the young ge'utlcwoinan was Tom’s swoetheait, on which 
Miss iciiiaiked, that she loved Tom ‘like pie’ Aftei tho goose, 
some of the giintlemon look a dum of hiandy, which ‘was Tciy 
good fill the wliolcsomes,’ Sn dclin fiaid , and now having h.id a 
tuleiiihly substantial dinnei, honest Loid Smait bade tho Imtlei 
bring up the gieat tank.iid full of Octobei to Sii John The gieat 
tiiiikaid was passed fioin hand to hand and mouth to nnmtli, but 
when pleased by the noble host upon the gMlaiit Tom Neyeioiit, 
he 6.111I, ‘Mo, f.nth, my loiil, I like yom wine, and won’t put a 
(hull upon a gciitleiiuin. Yoiii honour’s ckiet it. good enough fm 
mo’ And so, the diiuici ovei, the host said, ‘Hang saving, bung 
ns np a h.a’pm th of cheese ’ 

The cloth was now taken away, and a hottlo of Burgundy wms 
set down, of which the hidies wae invited to jiaitake bcfoie they 
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wait to ttipir tea. 'fflKm ilicy witliilivw Ihii ,<<cii(li'iiiiin [ivomiaml 
to join tliem iu iiu liirav, Mi ImHIoh woro linmn'lil, l],o idjjj 
men,' iniiaiiing the emiity ImUli's, vi'iiiin-i'd ; aiiil ‘iryim ijju,, 
Jolm? liriuK clam Klaism,’ my Ijinit Sniart naiil. On whiplj t],’ 
gallant Gulunel Alwit saiil, ‘I’ll kiTji mygliias; for wiiio is % 
best liqour to wash gWs ni ' 

After an horn- tlio genllem™ jmiieil llm ladies, and then tlisy 
all sat and played ipmlriltf until tlni'e o’elia'k in the inorniiiij, 
when the chaiM and the /ta/imme came, and this niihlo coinpsny 
went to bed, 

Siirh wcie manncB six or aeven score years ago I diiwno 
mfereiico fimn this 'lucei inctnro— let all moialista hero present 
deduce tlieiv-owii runcy the moral eouditum of that .society in 
wliieli a lady of faaluon joked with a footman, and earvod a great 
shoulder of tciiI, and pinvidwl liesidea a sirlmn, a goose, hare, 
rabbit, chickens, parlndgcs, lilaek-jmdiliiigs, and a ham for a 
dinner for eight Oliristians. What -what cimld have been ftc 
condition of that iiiilito world in which iiisnile niicnly ate gooM 
aftci almond imddhig, and took thcii wiiip in I, lie middb ot 
dinner! i'ancy a (Jiiloiiel in tlio (hiiirds [inUing Ids luuKi 
into a dish of hk/iiels ttnhrieut, and helping liw lu'ighboiir, 
a young lady lU mmdt! I'’iuiey a iiohle lord cniliiig oiit to 
the aoivante, before Iho liulies at his Inlile, ‘llimg ('X]ioi)8(; 
bring 113 a liii’porth of eheeso I ’ Much were Ihe liulics of Saint 
Jiiiiics'a— auch worn tlio freiineiilera of Wliilids lilnicolale llniuo, 
when Swift nsod to visit it, iind Kleole descrilieil it nn Hj 
centre of pleasure, gallantry mid entertain imnit, ii Immlvnl mill 
forty years ago ! 

Dennis, wlio ran iiinuck at the literary society of his day, (all! 
foul of poor Stoelo, and thus ilepicla him - 

Sir John Edgar, of iho County of — ~~m Irolaud, i.^ of a middlo 
statiu’Q, hroiifl Blionlders, thick logs, a aluipo liku tiio jiicturo of SDiiioWy 
over a farraei’a chuimoy— a short oliin, a short nose, a short finvliaail, a 
broad, fiat faco, and a dusky couiilonniieo. Yet with siieh a faea and 
such a shape, he diseoveioil at sixly th.at ho took hiiuself for a hoaiity, 
and appeal ed to be more mortiflod at hoiiig told that ho was ugly, tiian 
he was by any rofleotion made upion his lioumir or uiulorstiuidmg, 

He is a gentleman boin, mtnoaa himself, of very lumt)im,lilij family; 
covtaiiily of a very snraont one, for his ancestoia nourished in Tippemiy 
long hefore the English over set foot in Ireland. He ha.s tatmimyot 
this mure authentic than the Heralds' Ollice, or .i.ny liniiian tostinioay, 
For God has marked him more abundantly than he did Cain, and 
stamped his native country on his fare, his imdor,s'ttinding, Ins writings, 
his actions, hia passions, and, ahovo all. Ins vanity. The Iliborniaa 
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bro^'uo IS felill upon all tliesc, tliougli long liabiL aiirl length of day.s 
havt} worn it oil hib tong\ie ^ 

Altlioi^gh iiluH portmit ia the y/oik of a man who iieitliei 
the Iruuid nf yteole nor of any other man alive, yet there is a 
dieadfal rosemblance to tlio origiiud, m the savage and exaggciated 
traits of the caricatuie, and everylwdy wlio knows him must 
u'eogiiiso. Dick Stoelo Dick set altout almost all the niidcrtaldiigs 
of Ins life with irui^leqnato mcauH, and, as ho took and furnislied a 
house with the most generous intentioiifi towaids Ins fnendfi, the 
moat tender galkntiy towaids lus wife, and with this only 
drawback, that ho had nob wlierowitbal to pay the lent when 
(imiitor-day came,— so, in his life he proposed to himaelf the most 
magniflcoiit schemes of virtue, forlwarance, puhlic and ])n\mte good, 
and the advancement of his own and the national rcligiou ; but 
when ho hiid to pay for these articles— so difliciilt to purchase ami 
so costly to m<amtain— poor Dick’s money was nut forthcoming : 
and when Virtue called with her little bill, Diclc made a shuffling 
excuse that he could not aco her tliat inoviung, liaving a headache 

^ Steclu mphod ta Deiuu'i ni An Answer to a U’Jumieal Rmpklei, cnlM 
the Cluhni'te} of Sir John Kdi/ar. \Yliat Steele had to say against lbs crass- 
graiiioil old Critic discovci.s a gieat deal of luiiiiour*— ■ 

‘Tliuu never dtdst lot tlie suu into Lby gairefc, for fear lie should Ixring a 
haiUn along with him. . . . 

‘Yciir jears ate aliout M\ly-fiv<-, an ugly vmegai fwio, that if you ha^l any 
command yon would bo olmycd ontof fear, liomycuu* ill-naluiopiotined there; 
not linm any othei motive. Ymiv lieight is about .some live feel five niclicfi 
YoubWi I (iiui givayom exactiucftsmeab \v<U as if I bad talam youi dunciistua 
wiili a good cudgel, uluch 1 promise you to do as soon iw evei I liave the good 
foitiniG to meet you. . . . 

‘Your doughty panucb sUuidh Ixiforc you hlto a firhiii of butter, and your 
duclc-logs seoin to bo cast for cairying burdens 

"I’liy wuiks are libels upon others, and satiies upon thyself j and while 
llioy bar): ai nion of wiiise, call him kuave and fool that wrote tlieni, Thou 
hast ft great aiiUpnthy to tliy own species ; and Imteat the sight of a fool, but 
m thy glass, ’ 

Steeie had been kind to Dennis, and once got arrested on iiccouut of a 
pecuuiaiy service which he did hnn. Wlieii John heartl of the fact—' S’death *' 
cries John , ‘ why did not he keep oiiL of the way as I did ? ' 

The A nsmr concludes by mentioning that Cibber had offered Ten rounds 
for tlie discovery uf the ftutlmrship of Deums’s pauipldet ; on wliioh, says 
SteelCj— ‘ i am only sorry ho offeml bo raueh, liecanw. the tmntiaih pu? f. wiiuld 
have over-valued Ins whole ciirease. But I know the fellow that he keeps to 
give answers to his creditors will beti ay him ; foi he gave me lus wowl tn bring 
ohiccrs on the top of the house that should make a hok tin oiigh the ceding ot 
hia gantt, and so bring hmi to the punishment he deseives. Some people 
think this Bxpodioiit out ol the way, .and that ho would mako hia esuapt' upon 
hoai mg the least iioi .‘'0 I say f.o tot) ; but it tftkoa him up ludf on hoiii every 
night to fortify hunselC wiUi his old hair trunk, two or three jnmt stools, mid 
some other hnidici, which lie ties toffefchcr with cmds dO fast that it tnlies him 
up the same time m the morning to release hiinseU.’ 
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iViini lu'iii.if (ipty iiM')' inilil 1 iK "Ill’ll l•ll•l'll liiity i'ii|i[ii'ilat t!i( 
iliiimvilli Ilia iii’miiiil, Ilii'L "11 .iilwi'iil ami nii(, niiily in lay, n,, 
Willi uliiiliin; ill llii' I.IUI’II ; nr had -.inm' |iar(i™iin liHuiiiisi (nj 
Hiiiiu'liiiilyV I'Ki') 111 llu' iiiiliiiiin ; m lin imk iii liidhis;, nr wnm 
Uiau ill liiilmn, in llii' liu'k ii|i liiiii'a', fliiiil a mIhuImi fm , 
man !— fur n |iliilaiillmi|iid I'nr ii Im I’l- of natir imil Initli—turi 
iiiiiu'iiilli'i'nli ili'sii;ni'i’ iiiiil M’lu'im'r' Nnl In clnn' hi Inuk in tlic llitt 
till) Uf'liuiiiii "’lilt’ll 111 ’ luini’i'd iiinl "lilt’ll lit’ liiitl nllt’inli'tl ; tuliavo 
til Hliiifc ilmvii tiiii’k liiiiii mill iilli’.l', Ml lit til amiil |lic frimj 
"'110111 III' Itivi'd mill wlm Imd liii-.ti'il Imii to liaw tliii Imuk 
"’ liii’h lio linil iiiti'iiili'd Itiv Ilia wifi', "limii liu Imi'ii iia-tdiiiiiitply^ 
Mill for k'l Itulj’aliiii’a t'tiiii|iiiii,v wliifli lit' "laliwl to I'litalsiu 
siiUindully, in tlio jinaai'aainu nf n liiiiUira mini, « ilk it ovovil #f 
little oi’ctlittiw,— !{iiii‘i'ra, liiitfln'i’a, anil miiii11-i’ii,i! iiini- -Iingfiiiij 
round tliu ilmir "'llli tlii'ir lulls iiml jni'i'iiik' iit Iiiiii AkiU tot 
pour Dii’k Htei'lo 1 fur iiniimly i‘W, uf rinirw' 'I'licri' is iiu imi 
or TOiinu ill oiw iiiiii' who 111111 !!" liiii' imiji'i'Is iinil an-cs tlipiiiii|) 
f'voiii idloiims or wiiut nf mi'iiiia. Ai’licii I liilv i'iiIIh iijioii in, Tin 
no diiulit iivo alwiiya lit hnmu unit loml.T In |iiiy Ihiit Si'lm ta 
giitlim'or, AVlioii ii’c iii’i' sli'ii’lii'ii wiili ii'iiiniw mid piiiiiiw I'lifimn 
wo Ici'op our pvimiini', innl ni’c ni'vi'i' iiiiu'i'}, nv idh', iir iiylmvii«iiiii 
any iiioi'ii. 'Bimi lU'o im i’'liiim'lii'i'K in iw/’ iii'nrla, lii'sliiiiil in 
I’lmiily friwiila iiiid iilli'i'liniis, mid iinw i«'ni|ii('il liy aiiliiP Siiii 
oiiiiKsnvy mid liaililV ill pnaai'MiiiHi. Thm' nro no lillli'aiiiti,sliiililiy 
pi’iMuliilooa, iiHpiirUniiili' I'l'mi'mliriiiii'i'a, nr ili’m|>|iniii|nl hiiHmiil 
onr )iramk>a in rcfurai, hnvuviut; id. miv «(i'|ia, nv kiiiirhingnUiit 
dour! Of I'liiiran mil. AVo nro liviii),' in Ihu nint'looiilli wiitmy, 
and poor Diolc tilooh' ntimilih'd mid uni, up iikaiii, luiil jj,ut inht jiiil 
mill out iigaiii, mid aiiiiii'il iiiul roiioiitcil ; ninl liiv'isl luid snlfri’dl! 
and liviid iiiiil dioil siwa of yoiim non, I'i'ii™ lio willi liim ' W 
iisthiiiltj'Ciilly id’omnvlniwiWhiiRoiitli'; lot iia api'idr liimllyol 
I ono t?hoso own hreiwl lanliiiraW with Imimm kiniluoaa' 



PRIOR, GAY, AND DOPE. 


llATTHiiW Piuoii was oiic ol' tlioj^c ftiiiious aiul lucky wiIh of tho 
fiuspicioas of Qoccu Anno, -v^how' name, it; bcluivoK m noi to 
paas over, Mat \va£ a woild-jjhiloji(i|jlier of no Hiiuill gciiuw, ^^ood 
iiaturej and aemnend lie loved, he drank, lie sang. He dcsi'nkcH 
liiniNclf, 111 one of lus lyricn, ‘ lu a Uttlc Dutch chuiso uu it iSatinday 
mgJifc, on ha loft hand las IToiaco, anti ii fiiend on liw light,’ 
going out of toivn from tho Hague to iiawa Unit ovcniiig and tho 

1 Gay call‘i him— ‘ Diitu I’lior . . . iKslovcilliy ovciy -il/r. 

iri’/ciwieyuna (firw. 

Hsvilt aiul i'ui-iv wcu‘ vwy iiilimiiU*, ainl Im is lieniumily nwiiUttucil iii llm 
Joui/ial lo ‘Ml. JVu'u’ hii)H Hwill, ‘walks to iiuilvo liuu.si'inttf, uiid 

I to Icuup mjM‘U flown. . . , VVe clli'ii walk roiiinl 1lu' j'lu k (ojfrdioi'.’ 

Ill BwillV winks tlimi ii* a cmions tmei cjiIUmI d/i dm f'/itoiica'iN 

(\f tho CiivH of {^iwH imii' (-{lilioii, vo]. Aii.t Tin* Ih'iiuuLs inc 

notliyUio Dean; Inital (lio finl ■>( fsu-Ii is uu julclllioii in ihilini irmii Ins 
liiiiiil, nnlltllo^l!al‘llld\v^ly.s»•l^^usu•l(‘llsUl^ M'Iiuh, to Llio iMikc (il'Miuiliounijdi, 
Ihi mills, ‘ IkMahhf i-tf. I'l-iov is lluis uolimsi 

‘ Mavphkw I’uion, Khii., (‘oinukhwiouvr «l Tnulis 

‘On il\ii Qnwn’n uwchhiou to Uu* tluoiu', lu* wus milonuslm his ullicii •, 

II voiy wolliiL Lsniil willi Liu* ininisli'.v, and is an milmi cioiilriirc uC my fioni 
Jeisoy’s whom liOhnpjMn'Is hylns ailvico ; ksonc ol' tlu- lus-l pimls hi I'lnulnml, 
lilt vuiy fjii'tiona in eonvarsniion. A thin, luillow-lociivi'it man, luviusl ol 
forty years old. This is m(r Uw Irnih, 


‘Yet iwimting as l.w as In (lfl.y liis 

Ills vntnes anil vicch wt‘i<i as oLlior uu'ii'.s arc. 

Hiyli ]iOj«‘s lio coiu-clvi'il and In- Miiotliou'd HrciU fears, 
lu a lile iiaily-colomcfl— hall phmsuu', hull’ cavi:, 

‘Not to bnsiiKj.ss a diiulgu, nor to fooUoii u .slave, 
lie atrcYG to nniko luUwimt uml Iremtonv ; 

In pnllioenipIoyiitcuLs iiuliistriniis sukI gi-avc, 

And aloTio with his fiionds, Ihonl, how merry ivus Im I 

‘Now ill eijinpago sUtcly, now luimhlfi on ffwt, 

Noth Ifji times Im tiled, hut to noiUiei would tins!, ; 

Aiidwlhliid in Uio round as liio wheel tuiiiefl aiiniil, 
lie found nelwH hail wh{?k, and knew lufu was hut dust.’ 

Piiioii’s /Vw/Hi, [l<})f own monwiimL] 
95 
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ensumg Smulay, boozing at a Hpielliam wth bin cmnpauions 
porhapa bobbing for iiordi iu a DulfU canal, luul noting ilomi, in 
a atvain and witli a graeo not unworthy of his Epiraroaii inaater 
the charms of hiu idloncsB, hia retioat and his Batavian Uliloc, 
A Vintner’s sun in Whitohall, and a distuigmshed pupil of Busby 
of the Bod, Prior attranted some luiticu by writing vcises at St, 
Joliii's College, Onmbriilgu, and, coming up to town, aided 
Montaoiio 1 ill an attack on the nohle old English lion Join 
Diydcu, iu ridicule of Tvlioso woik, TIui Hind and tkt Paniheri 
lie hi'ought out that luiniukablc and famous Imileaiiue, 'J'he Tom 
and OomUri/ Are not you all acquainted with it J Have 

you not all got it liy heart ! What ! haye you never heard of it ! 
Sec what fame is made of l The wonderful part of the satire was, 
that, aa a natural consequenre of The Town and. Country Moust, 
Matthew Prior was niade Secretary of Embassy at tho Hague 1 
I behove it la daiiomg, rather than angiiig, which distiiiguislM 
the young English diploiuatfeta of tho piesoiit day ; and have seen 
them m vaiwm parts of Europe peiforni that part of thpir duly 
VPiy iiiialy Iu Piior’s time it appears a different accomplishmcat 
led to preferiiwnt Could you wiito a copy of Alcaics ! that wm 
thft question. Ooiild you turn out a neat epigrwn or two ? Could 
yon compose Tlw Town and Gowilri/ Mouse? It is inajiifest 
that, by the possession of this faculty, tho most difficult treaties, 
the laws of foreign nations, and tho interests of our own, ate easily 
umlerstood. Prior rose in tho diplomatic seivico, and said good 
things that proved Im sense and his spiint. Wliou the apartments 
at Versailles were shown to him, with the 7ictorie,5 of Louis XIV, 
painted oil the. walls, and Prior was asked whether the pahieo of the 
King of England had any sneh decoiations, ‘ The momunenta of my 
nitt-ster’a .actions,’ Mat said, of William, whom he cordially levered, 

‘ arc to be .seen everywheiu except m lus own hoMc.’ Bravo, Mat I 
Piiuv rose to be Ml ambiissatlor at Pans,® where he somehow was 
cheated out of his ambaasadonal plate; and. in a heroic poem, 
iiddressod by him to her late lamented majesty Queen Anae, Mat 
makes some magnificent allusions to these dishes and spoons, of 
which Pate had deprived him. All that he waute, he says, is her 
Majesty’s picture ; without that he can’t be happy. 

^ ‘They jollied to pivilnee fi parody, euUtlcd The Tovm and Omadjj 
Manse, part of which Mr. Bayes is siippceed to gratify hia old friemla Smart 
and Johnson, hy repenting to them. piece is therefore founded upon the 
twiee-toW jest of The Reimfsal. . , There is nothing new or original m 
the idea ... In tins piece, Prior, though the yoiioger man, seems to have 
had hy fur the largest share.’— amir’s hrydeii, rol. i. p S80. 

1 ‘ He avas to have been in the same oonimisMoii with the Tlulce of Sliiews- 
Imry, hut that that ilohleman,’ says Johnson, 'refused to he associateil with 
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Tlico, gracious Atme, tboo J>rD^oni I oiloi'o . 

TIigCj fiiiGou of Peace, jf Tinu* smtl P.ito liavo power 
Ilighci to raise the glories of thy roi«n, 

In wordfj iublimor and t\ nobler ativiiu 
Tilay fnturc Uwils the luighty theme lohearso. 

Here, SUtor Jove, and PUmhiis, king of Verse, 

The votive tablet I siispoud 

With that word the poem stops abruptly The votive tablet is 
suspeaded fuf ever, bke Ma.homet’s coffin. Kews camo that the 
Qiioen was de.ad. Stator Jove, and Phoebus, king of veise, wcie 
left there, hovenng to this ilay, over the votive tablet. The 
picture was never got, any more than the spoons and dishes — the 
insiiiratiou ceased — the verses were not >vanted — the ambassador 
wasn’t wanted. Poor Mat was iccallcd from his embassy, suffered 
disgrace along with bis patrona, lived under a sort of cloud ever 
after, and disappeared in Essex W^hen deprived of all his 
pensions and eraolnments, the heaity and gencious Oxford 
pensioned him. They played fur gallant stakes— the bold men ot 
those days— and lived and gave &]>leiididly. 

JoliiiKuu quotes from Spence a legend, that Prior, after speuding 
an evening with Harley, St. John, Pope, and Swift, would go off 
and smoko a pipe witli a conplis of fnends of Iuh, n. soldiei and his 
wife, m Long Acre Those who have not read his late Excellency’s 
poeiufl should be warned that they smack not a little of the con- 
versation of his Long Acre fncuds. Johnson speaks slightingly 
of his lyric, g ; but with due deference to the great Samuel, Prior’s 
seem to me amongst the easiest, the richest, the most cliarniiiigly 
humourous of English lyrical poems.^ Horace is always in his 

one ao meauly horn Prior therefore continued to^act without a title till the 
Diike’a letiirn ncit year to England, ami then he aasiumed the style and dignity 
ot'aiiib.'issaflor ' 

He had Iwen thinking of sights of this sort when he wiote his Epitaph : — 
Nobles and heralds, by your leave, 

Heie lies wbat once was Matthew Pi’ior, 

The son of Adam and of Eve , 

Can Bourbon or Nassau clami liighor ! 

But, m this case, the olil piejndice got the better of the old joke. 

^ Hib epigrann luive Uie genuine spiu’kle. 

THB REMUDY WOEbE 'fBAN TEE DjSEABE. 

I sent for Puiclchff ; was so ill, 

That other doctois gave me over . 

He lelt ray palse, presenbed a pill, 

And 1 was likely to lecover, 

J3 
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mind, and ids son^^, and liia idiiloHopliy, Lis good sense, Ids Imppy 
easy tui'iis and melody, liiH lores, aud Ins cjiicurcnmsm beai- a 
great resemblauce to that most dclightftil ami acconiplwhcd master. 
Tu reading his ivorks, oue is struck with their uiodeiu aii, as well 
as by then' happy Bimiliavity to the Bongs of the ehaumng ormei' 
of the Sabine farm. In hns rerses addi eased to Halifax, be says, 
writing of that endless theme to poets, tho vanity of human 
wishes — 

So u-ben m fevered drejiras wo sink. 

And, fl aking, taste wli.it we desire, 

The I pal (baiiglil hut feeds the fire, 

Tho dream la liotter than Uiu drink. 

Oiu' hopes like towering falcons aim 
At objects in an airy iieight . 

To stand aloof and view the flight, 

Is all the ploumro of the game. 

Would not you fitncy that a jxiet of our own (biya was singing^ 
and ill the vetbeB of Oliloc weeping mid reproaching him for his 
incoufstaucy, where he saya— 

* Tho God of us voihB-mcn, you know, cluld, the Sun, 

How allor his journey, ho sots up h\a lost. 

If at morning o’ov earth ’tis lus fancy lu run, 

At night ho declines on hm Thetis’s hroaat. 

So, uhen I am weaned witli w.audeiing all day, 

To tliOQ, my delight, in the evening I enmo i 
No nutter ulmt beaudes I saw ui my way , 

Tlioy were but my visits, but thou art my homo ! 


Blit when the wit hegau to wheeze, 

And wbie had warmed the polibomn, 
Cured yesterday of my disease, 

I died last night of my phjsician. 


Yes, every poet is a fool ; 

By demoiistratiou Ned can show it \ 
Ha])py could Ned’s inverted rule 
I’rove cvciy iool to bo a poet. 


On his dcathlifid poor Lubiu lies, 

His spouse is in clespmr ; 

"Witii frequent sobs and mutual sighs. 
They both express tiieu care. 

‘A different cause,* gay^. Paisoa Sly, 

‘ The same efect may give ; 

Poor Lubin fears that he shall diu, 
His wife that he may live.’ 
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Th(,n finish, (hxi Olilop, tins pasboial wai, 

And let na liKe Honno and Lydia pgito , 

Foi thou ait kgiil as imicli bighloi tlun lui, 

As bs wai a pcwt suliliinu than nii 

If Piioi lead Hoisirc, did not Tlionns Blooio study Piioi 
Love, and find sini^tis m all day& Rosc& ait- .ihayb 

blowing and fading— to day as in that pietfcy tiina wlicii Piioi 
aaiig of tliciiij and of Ohloe laincuUng thou decay— 

She sighed, slio smiled, and to the llowoib 
Pointing, the lovclj inoi ilxst s iid 
Spd, fiicnd, in eoino few lleoting houis, 

Seo youdoi ivhat a duiign is mide ! 

All mo I the blooiuiiig piido ol Jhy 
And that of Leauty uo but one 
At morn both flouiisli blight ind giy. 

Both fide at ovcuuig, pale and gone 

Atdiiin pool SJolh dinml snd swif;, 

The amoions youtii aioiiud liei bowed, 

At night licr fatd Knell w ib uing , 

I SIM, and kiBScd hei ui hoi bhioad 

Sucli 18 sho is mIio died to day, 

&ucb I, al is, limy be to nioiiow 
Go, Damon, bid thy Muse dibjday 
The justice of thy Chloo s aoiiow 

Damon’s knoll was iimg in 1721 May liis tiiif he lightly nii 
him I Veils sit p opitius Jmic potaioi i, a& Waltei do Mapc& fiaiig ’ 

^ Prior to Sir Thom vs Hammlii 

'Dbvn &IR, ‘A Ilf/ 4, 1709 ^ 

{irn-nilsliip nia-y live, I grant you, without being fed ind clicnshed by *" 
coirtsponileiiLe but with that additional heuefit I iiu ot oiniuoii it will look , 
moia chemfiil ami tliiive bettei for m this case, as m love thoiigli a ni in is | 
siive of Ills own constancy, jet his hapiniiess depcnils a i^oml deal upon the | 
Si.ntinieiitb of mother, lunl while jou and Chloc ii o alii a, tia not iiiongli that j 
I love juu both eveept I am suie you both love me igamV and as one of herj 
bciawls tortihes nij nnnd moie agmnet itllietiou than ^all Ejiictotna witli 
Rimplicnis s loniiuonts into the baigaiu, ‘•o joui single lettei give me nioie 
nil pleiisiire thin all the woil s ol Plato I nmst return nrj answer to 
your vary kiud question concenin^ my health The Bath waters hue done 
agnoil del] towards the lecoicry of it, autl the gront spep.ifni, Oape uilmlluvi, 
will, I think, (lontiim it Upo n this hea d T must full you that iiiy mart Bettv 
gi'uws blnnl, iiid niiv one diy.liy'lhealving my neck, ijeitect my cniii if at 
lUxham fair anj piettj ii*^ that is between tliuteeu and fouitttn hands 
prcaonted himself, and you Mould pleased to purchase him fm me, one of 
your sen ants might iitle him to Eiistou, and I might receive him theie^^ 
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Paliapa Samufl Jolmaoii, arlio simko slifflituistly iif Ptbi’g vases, 
oiijoycrl them more' thim be Wiu. vviUuig to ovvu. 'f lie oW moia&t 

This, -^ir, IS ,)Uit as buch a thing liapiwnH. If you \w.\x, inn, of a Welcli 
willow, with a gooil JonieUue, that lias Ivor ipimji auil is not vm-y sliilti^li, 
pray hn ploasod to cast yoor eye ou her lor me, too. Yon suo. m, the great 
trust I TBpo-sC m yoni tihill aiul houonr, vjhcu I vlaro }>ut two huch eoiiian'i^oiis 
111 yonv hand . . .’—Tk IbtimcT Con'6Rji(nuIcHix, p. 120. 

Ehom Mr. Prior. 

‘ My iir-ivu IjOED anr Prienti,— ‘ Paf is, Ut~Wh Mn)), ni4. 

' Matthew nav^ havl wi grwit oceasiou to write a word to Henry as 
now i ?t ifi noised h^ve that I am TOon to letiini. The question tliat I wish I 
Gonhl iinswar to^fio mwiy that ask, aud to onr filend Colbcit Jo Toiey (to 
whom I nnultyyonr oomplimeuts in the mauiier you comniamiod) what is 
done foi luid f/U what t anv recalled It may look like a baijatclli, what 
18 to hecoj*{e oE a pliilo 80 i»hor like ino * hut it is not such wliat is to Wmt 
of a pwSon ivho had the honour to bo chovju, and sent liithei as ititrUbte^h R 
the mW&t of a war, with what the Queen designed slioiild make the poacs; 
lotdriniig with the Lonl Bolinghroke, ono of the gi-ealcsi luou in Puglawl, 
aiid one of the finest heiwls in Euiopo (as they say hem, d true ov not, 
n'inyjaj'iij) , having Iwon left hy Inin lu tlie groati'st chauictei’ (that of Hot 
M aJO'ity’s Ploiiipoteutlary), oxeicissiut; that power oouiomtly with the Duke oE 
Shrewsbury, and solely after hts doparUro , lumTig hoio received mow 
distinguislicd honour than any miiustcv, evcopt an A-iubassadov, ever dnh aud 
antua whioh were iiover givoa to any, lint who hw.1 that charaetev ; 
had. 'dL the wum.a tlvii couhl bo ciyotitoih, Uaviui;, ('God ho Uuuik;',iH\^')ai.ad 
no pains, at a luno when at homo the peace I.h voted safo and liononTaWo—at 
a time when the Earl of Oxford is Lord Ti-cosurcr aud Lord Hnlitigbrake Piwt 
Sewotary of State? This uufortiinato pcihou, I aay, neglGoted, forgot, eti. 
named to anything that may apeak tho queen satisllod with his aervio^s, ot 
lus friends conflorued as to Ins fortune. 

‘Mr. do Tenoy mitjiie quite out of countL'iianoQj^thc other day, by a pdy 
that woiuidetl me 3fl^r than over did tho cruelty of tho late Lord GodoH^kiR 
He said he woidd wiitetoKobin and Ilaity alwut me. God forbid? my iuid, 
that I sliould need any foieign intercession, or owo the least to any rVciii;hraan 
living, besides the decency of behaviour aud tlio retuvnR of coiiinion oiVihty 
Some say I am to go to Baden, othcrsi that I am to bo iiddiid to the Com- 
misaionars for aoLtling the commerce. In all caseb I am leivdy, hut iiitke 
iiicaiitimc, dia (dtquid de Uibus Neither of these two arc, I pre-wume, 

honours or mwarda, neithm: of them (let me say to my dear Lord Bolingi^roke, 
and lot linn not be angry witli me,) are whafc Dnft may aspire to, and ^vliat 
Mr. Wlntwortli, who vm his fellow cleik, has or may possess. I am far fiora 
desiring to lesben tlie great merit of the gentleman I named, lor I liaai'tily 
esteem aud love him ; hut m this hade of onis, my Lord, in ivhich yOU ^ 
the general, m m that ot the soldiery, there is a certain right acquired by 
time and long sorvico You would do anything for your Queen’s sern'^S! but 
you would not be contented to descend, aud he degravled to a charge, ro way 
proportioned to that of Secretary of State, any more than Mr. Ross, thmigli 
ho would charge a party with a halbard in his hnml, wouhl be nontent hia 
life after to be Serjeant. Was my Lord Daitmontli, from Secretary, rchuned 
again to be Commissioner of Trade, ot from Secretary of War, would 
Gwiii ilinikiisiiself_^kmdly__r^ to be returned ivgam to be Comniisi^wiier? 
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hail studied them as well as Mr. Thomas Moore, and defended 
them, and showed that lie remmbcral thorn yory well too, on an 
occiiaioii when liieir morality was called m queHtion liy that noted 
puiitau, James Boswell, Esq, of Auchmleck.i 

In tlie gieat society of the wits, John Gay deserved to he a 
favourite, and to hayo a. good plnoc “ In his sot .all weio fond of 
him. His success offended nobody. Ho missed a fortune once or 

Jii ^hort, my loul, you liave jmt me aliove myself, mul if I am to return to 
my^elt^ I .shdll return to Munetlimg very discontented and uneasy I am aure, 
my liinl, you will make the liest use you can of tins hint for my good. II 1 
am to have anything, it will ceitainly be tor Her Majesty’s service, and the 
credit ot my iucmls iii tho Ministry, that it Iw done before I am recalled from 
lioiiit', lest lliH woild may think either that 1 have meiitcd to be disgi'aced, 

01 that yo dare not stand by me If nothing is to be douc,y?f;.^ voluntas Dci, 

I have writ to Lord Treasurer npon tins subiect, andffliaving Iniploiod your^j 
liiiul intGiccsision, I piomise you it is tlic last rcmoustrauce of this kind that 
I will evei make^ Aiheii, my loid, all honour, health, and plcasuic toj 
yon —Youis ever,' Mati'.’ 

' V S —Lady Jevsoy in just gone from, me, \Vg di-ai\i{.yoiii’ ImnDihij togfith^ 
m Ufifiuebaugh ufLei our tea: wc arc tlio greatest "(neuihi alive. Onoo inoie 
fldiou. There is no such tiling as tlie " Book of I'ruvels* ” you mentioned ; if 
there lie let fi'ieiul Tilson send us more paiiicnhw account of them, for luutliei' 

I nor Jacob Ton^on can (iud tliem Pray send Barton back to me, I hope 
witl) SORW comfortable iiiiiip^~J)olinf/broU's Letim 

‘ ‘I asked whether Prtuv’s jiocnis ivoie to be printed ontiro , Johnson said 
they were I mentioned Lord Hales’ cwismo of Prior m Ins preface tn a 
collection of sacred poems, by vinions hiiiids, piiblishod by him at Edinburgh 
a great many yeais ago, where he mentions “ these impure tides, which will 
be the eternal oiiprolirlum of then iugcmoiia antlioi.” JOHKaoN ! "Sir, Loul 
Halaa lias forgnt, There ib nothing in Prior that will excite to lewdnesu. If 
Lord Hales thinks there is, he must be moio combustible tliaii other people." 

I Iibtuiiccd the tale of Paiils Ptirganii and his mfs, Johhbon: “Sir, 
there is iiolhiiig there but that his wife wanted to be kissed, when poor Paulo 
Avas out of pocket No, sir, Pnor is a lafly'h book. No lady is ashamed to 
have it standing m her libiary.” ’ — ^BoswEii'a Lt/e qf Johmn 

" Gay was of an old Devonshire faimly, but his pecuniary prosjiects not 
bemg gieal, was placed in big youth in the house of a sdk-inorcer in London. 
Ha was born in 1688 — Popc’a year, and in 1712 tho Duchess of Monmouth 
made him her seoretniy. Ncirt year he published hia Rmcd Spods, which 
he dedicated to Pope, and so made an acquaintance, which became a memorable 

friendalnp. 

‘ Gay,’ saya Pope, ‘ ivas quite a natural man, — wholly without art or design, 
and spoke just Avhat he thought and as he thought it He dangled for twenty 
years about a court, and at last was offeied to be made usher to the young 
princesses. Secretary Craggs made G.iy a pieseut of stock in the South-Sea 
year ; and he was once worth £20,000, but lost it all again. He got about 
£500 by tilt first B&jgur's Opeia, and £1100 or £1200 by the second He 
was negligent and a bud munager. Latteily, the Duke of Queeubbeiry took 
lih money into his keeping, and let him only have what was necessary out of 
it, .aiul, as he lived with them, he could not have occasion tor much. He died 
worth upwards of £3000.’— Pofu [SpinedsAnsedoks). 
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iWi. He wiw itillfoH of for eourl I'twouv, aiul IwihhI to wiijt; 
Imt tlio eoiirt favour jiltwl luui, Oraj^H {^ave him some SW- 
Biia atook; ami lU one Umc (lay Iviul very iieavly made his 
fortune But B’ortnno shook her swift winga ami jiltctl lihii too; 
nml ao his fnemH, iimtciul of being uugiy with him, and jealous 
of Iiiinj were land ami foml of honest tJay hi the portraits of 
the literary worthies of the early part of tlie last century, Gay’s 
fane ia the pleasantest perliaiis of all. It appi-avs admned vdth 
neither penwig nor night-cap (the full dross and negligk of 
le, aiming, -without which the painters of those liays Rwueely evcv 
ponrtrayctl wits), and ho laughs at you over his shoulder with an 
honest boyish glee~au avtlosa awcot humouv He was so kiiul, 

BO gentle, so jocular, so delightfully brisk at times, so dismnlly 
woebegone at others, siicli a natural good-cicaturc, that the 
Giants loved hm. The great Swift was gentle and sportive with 
him,^ as the enormous Brobdiuguag luaitU of honour were with 
little Gulhvov. He could frisk and fondle round Pope,^ and 
spoit, m\ bark, and caper, without otthiuliug the most thin- 
skinned of poets and men ; and when he was jilted in that little 
court affair of which wo have spoken, his -wann-bcartccl patmna 
the Duke and Htichess of Quccnabcny “ (the Kitty, ‘ beauiiftil find 
young,’ of Prior) p\csul^\ hw oaxm w\U\ m\\«iYAtaon, m\ rffiW 
the court in a huti:, canying oil' witli tlieni into their rctircinoat 
‘ sir. Gay is, In all rcgiirds, iis Imiicsl, and .smci'ro a man as isver 1 kiisWi' 
— ywiFT, To Uiihj Iklty UcmM)u\ Jan. 1733 

2 Of inaiineis gentle, of atTcctioiis mild ; 

In wit a mau , simplicity, a child ; 

Witli native hnmour leinp’rmg virtnous rage, 

Form’d to dalight at once and lasli the ago ; 

Above Icniptatioii in n low estate, 

And uncorraptsd e’oii among Uie great : 

A safe corapaiiioii, anti an easy friend, 

UaJilamed Uu-ough Ufb, lamanted m the eud. 

These are tliy honours ! not that Iwe thy bust 
In mix’d with heioea, or with kin^ thy dust , 

Blit thal tlie worthy and the good .shall say. 

Striking tlieir pensive bosonifl, ‘//ere lies Gay.’ 

Pove’s fepifajjk on Gay. 

A hare who, in a civil way, 

Comply'd with everythmg, like Gay. 

Ihiics^ ‘TJie llare md imig Fritmls' 

^ ‘ I can give you no account of Gay,’ Bays Pope, cunoualy, ‘ since he to 
laffled for, and won lack hy his BiichesH’ — }Voth, Jioscue’s Edo vol. h. 
p. 392. 

Heie ],s the letter Pope wrote to him. when tlie death of Queen Anuc 
broiiglit bacli Lord Clai'endon from Hanover, and lost him the Secretaiyslup 
of that nobleman, of which ha had had but a short tenure. 

Gaj’a court prosiiects were never happy fiom this time. — His cledicalioa of 
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their kind, gentle, proti^d. With thobC kind, lordly follcH, (\ real 
Duke iuirl .T)ucliObfa', iib delightful ab thobo who liarboiiuiil Don 

The Shcfbeni's M'eil Ifi BolragliTokc, Swft nscil to tall LIil ‘oiigmiil siii,' 
winch Initl Inii’t luni with the lioiiso ol Hwinvei 

'DKiUi Mn. GiT, GVcpi', 23, 17U. 

‘Welcome to yonr iifttive smH •ttclcomc to ynnr fnoiub ^ trinco 
welcome to me ' wbotlim letwined m gloiy, blest with touit iiiteiesfc, llio love 
and fanilliauty of the gieat, ami hllcil with ngieeabla hoiws ; oi iiielanclioly 
with ilsjeotinn, contemplative of the changes ot fortime, and duuhtfiil foi tlm 
fntuic j wlioLliei leturned a li'ininphaiit Wing or a (lesi>oiiding Toiy, ecinally 
all liiul ^ (finally beloYBd and ■welcome to me > if happy, T ,iin to imitake ot 
joiiv elevation , if unhappy ymi liave still a waiiu coi net in my heart, aiul a 
icU’cat lit Hi.nlitihl in the worut of times at jour soiuop If you are a Toiy, 
Qi thought so by any man, 1 blow it urn piocccd ■from nothing Init yoiu 
giatilmdfi to a tew people who cmloaiouied to serve ■yon, and whose i>olitics 
were never joiir concern, ll you aia a Whig, as 1 latliu Jiope, ami as T 
tliiiilc your piiuciples and mine {as brother poets) had ever a bias to the side 
of hlicrtyi T Iniow you will lie an honest imii and an incideiMve one CJpoii 
the wliolo, T blow you are incapable of being so much ot tntlior paity hr to 
be good tor nothing. Theretoic, onco more, whatever you ms or m whatevci 
atate jou lire, all litiil ' 

'Olio or two of your own friMifls complained they had iiclhiiig hom you 
Since the Qtioen's death ; I told Ihcni im man living loved Mi. Gay better 
than I, yot I had not once wiilteu to him ui all his voyi^e. This T thought a 
convincing proof, but truly one may be a liiciid to .another without tollnig 
him so evay month. B»t Ihey liiwl iwcrfms, loo, llii'niMslvcR to allege in ynm 
cMHise, as men who loally value one aiiotlicr will iievoi want siicli as make 
their ftieiidsand them salves easy The late miivei sal concern lu puhlio aflaiTH 
thiewiis all into aliuiiy of spirits: even I, who am moio a plnlosniiltcr than 
to expect anything fiom any leign, was home away with the oiuieiit, and 
lull of the expectation of the smuwssoi. Dining your pumieys, I knew not 
whither to aim a letter aHei you , that was a sort oi shooting Hying : luld to 
this the demand Homer had iipoa me, to wiite fifty vei&es a day, besides 
learned notes, all ofsvhicli aio at a conclusion foi tliif, yefii, Hejoiccwith 
me, 0 my friend ' that my lahonr Is ovei , come aud make incriy with me in 
niiicli feasting. We will feed among the lihes (by tlie lilies I nioiui the 
hsthes). Ale not the lloi,Miiidas of Jiritam, as cliaiming ns tlie Blousnliudas 
of the H.igne’ or have the two gicat Piibkoral poets of om nation ronoimced 
love at the same tune* foi Phillips, uimatuial Phillips, hath deserted it, yea, 
and in a rustic manuer kicked his Roaalmd. Dr. Paruoll luid I liaxc been 
insepaiahle ever since you sveat. We aie uow ab tlie Bath, wheie (if yon are 
not, as I heartily hope, better engaged) your coming would be the greatest 
ple.asiiro to us in the woilil Talk not of expenses Houior ulmll suppoil. Ids 
cliihlreu. I beg a hue from you, duected to the Post-house in Batli. Poor 
Parnell is in an ill state of licalUi. 

‘ Paidon me if I add a woid of wlvice in the poetical way. Wnto eumc- 
thing ou till) king, oi’ piinco, or princess. On whatsoever foot jou may he 
with the couit, this can do no haiin. I bhall uevei know wheie to end, and 
•im confounded iii the many thingij I have to say to you, though they all 
.'imount hut to this, that I am, entirely, bs ever, 

‘Yonr, etc.' 

Gay took the advice ‘in the poetical way,’ and published ..In JUjilstle to 
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Quixote, and loved Hut deal old Rmilio, (lay lived, and ivas 
lapped in eotlon, and liftcl hn. phte of duoion, and Ins sanoci of 
cieam, and fiieked, and liaiked, and ivlioe/td, and !,iew fat, and 
so ended ^ Ee hoeame veiy mclmcholy, and 1 uy, s idly pleihoiic 
and only occasionally diveitmg in liis lattei days But eveiybody 
loved tarn, and tlic leinemtiiancf of his pretty little tucks, and 
the I aging old Dean of St Patuok’s, eliafiiig iii liis bamshmeut 
was afiaid to open tlie lettei which Pope 'siole Imn, aniioiiiii.nig 
the sad news of the deatli of Gay ’ 

Swift’s letteis to him aie beautifiil , and having no pm pose 
hut kuiduess in writmg to him, no paity aim to advocate, oi 
slight or angci to wieak, evciy woid the Dean says to his 
favomite is natuul, tinstwoithy, and kimUy His adiniiatioii fm 
Gay’s parts and honesty, and his laiiglilci at his weaknesses, were 
alike just and gemune He paints liis cliaiactei in wondcifiil 
pleasant tiaits of jooiilai satiie 'I wiit lately to Mr I’ope,’ 
Swift says, wiitmg to Gay ‘ I wish you had a little vilUkm in 
his iieighhonihood , hut you me yet too volatilo, ami any My 
with a coach and six lioisos would aiiiy you to Japan ’ ‘ If yom 
lamWii,’ says Swift, in anotUoi Icttei, ‘was on hoisohaili, I am 
glad of it, ou aooomit of yoiii health , hut I know yoiu aits of 
pnclaiig up a ]Ouiiiey between stage eoaclies and tiiuids’ umehes 
— foi you aie as aiiaiit a cockney as any liosiei in Oh(,iiisido I 

« Zifirf?/, ocomf)7ie{l hj ikp. aumd uf lict /?«//«/ Ihr J^nnws 

Wdes But, though this bionght him access to Cmiii, ini\ the atttiitkiice 
of the Pimce atid Pimcess at liis faice of tho Whiti (Vyu (aU it ihd not 
hiiug h"u a iihice On the itocssion ol GLoige IT , he wus ollered the situa 
tion of Geutleiiuii Uiher to the Princess Louisa (lioi lljglnicis being then Uo 
years old) , hut ‘ by this oflei, saj s Johiiaoii, ’ ho thouglit Ininself iiisi.dtetl ’ 

^ ‘ Gay was a great oatcr —As the French i»hilosoplu.i nsi-d to prove his 
existence by coyiio, ergo sum, the gicafccst pioof of Gry s e\istencQ is, edit^ 
ergo est ConuMVE, m a Leltei to Pope 

^ Swift innoiseil the lellei — ' On my deal lueucl ih Giiy s de ith , received 
Dec 15, hut not read till tho 20U), by au impulse ioiebodiiig some miflfortuiie ’ 

' It was by Swift’s interest that Gay was made known to Loid Boliiigbroke, 
ftTirl obtained hib patronage — fecorfs vol i p 158 

Pope wiote on the occasion of Giy’s death, to Swift, thus — 

[‘Dec 5, 1732 ] 

. . ' One of the ncaiest md longest ties I Tiave ei er had is broken all 

on a siuldeii by the nnexpeoteil death of pooi Mi Gay An mflaniinatory 
fcvei earned linn out of this life in three daj'a . He aslicrt of you a 
fewlioiirs befoiewhen in uute torment by the inflammation in liis bowels 
and bieist . IIis sisteis, we suppose, wdl be his heirs, who are t’^o 
widows . Good God’ bow often are we to die befuio mc go quite off 
this btage ? In every fnend we lose a pait of ourselves, and the best part 
God keep those we have left 1 iew me worth praying ior, and one’s self ths 
least of all ' 
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have often had it in my head to put it into yours, that you ought 
to have some great work m solierae, which may take up seven 
years to finish, besides two or tiuee imder-ones that may add 
another thousand pounds to youi stock, and then I shall be in 
less pam about you, I know yon can find diimera, hut you lovo 
twelve-penny coaches too well, without considering that the 
interest of a whole thousand pounds hniigs you but half-a-crowu 
a day ’ And than Swift goes off from Gay to pay some grand 
compliiiienta to her Orace the Duchess of Queeusberry, in whoso 
Biinahine Mu Gay was basking, and in whose radiance the Dean 
would liave liked to wami himself too. 

But we have Gay here before us, in these letters— lazy, kindly, 
uncommonly iiUe ; rather idoveuly, Fm afiaid ; for over eating 
and saying good things ; a little, round, French aW of a man, 
sleek, soft-liaiulcd, and sol't-liearted. 

Our object in these leoture.s is rather to describe the moii than 
their works , or io deal wilh the latter only in as far as they 
seem to illustrate the chaiacter of their writers. Mi. Gay’s 
Fables^ which wcio written to benefit that amiable Prince, the 
Duke of Oumborland, the warrior of Dettiiigeii and Culloden, I 
have not, 1 own, been ablo to peruse since a period of very early 
youth ; and it must be eoiifesscd that they did not effect mneh 
benefit upon the dliistrioiis young Prince, whose niaiincrs they 
were intended to mollify, and whose natural ferocity our gentle- 
hearted Satirist perhaps propioseil to restrain. But the six 
postoiuls called Tha Hhephenl’s Weel-, and the hiirlesque poem 
of Trivia, any man fond of lazy literature will find delightful 
at the present day, and must rend from beginning to end with 
pleasiu'e They are to poetry what charming little Dre.sden china 
figures are to scidpture. graceful, minikm, fantastic; with a 
ccitam heauty always accompanying them. The pretty little 
personages of the pastoral, with gold clocks to tlieir Btockings, 
and fresh satin nhbons to their crooks and waistcoats and beddices, 
danre tticir loves to a mmiiet-tune played on a bird-organ, approach 
the charmer, or rush from the false one daintily on their rcd-heeled 
tiptoes, and die of despair or raiilui-e, with the most pathetic little 
grins and ogles; or lepose, simpeiing at each other, under an 
arbour of pea-green crockery; or piping to pretty flocks that 
have just been washed with the best Naiiles in a stream of 
Bergamot. Gay’s gay plan seems to mo far pleasanter than that 
of Phillips — his rival and Pope’s — a serious and dreary idyllic 
cockney , not that Gay’s Sumkmets and Iloinelias are a whit 
more natural than the wonld-bo serious oharactors of the other 
posture-master ; but the quality of this true humourist was to 
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Qiiknto, and loved that chw old Sanebo, G.iy lived, and 
lapped ill eottoii, and had his plate of pliieken, and Ins ^aucsv of 
cream, and fiisked, and hiikeil, and wheoi^od, and i^reiv tat, and 
so ended ^ He became veiy mehmeholy, and ia?,y, badly pletbouc 
and only occasionally diverting m liib lattoi diiys Cut oveiyliudy 
loved him, and the imomhunce of lus pietty little tiicb’, and 
the v&gmg old Dean of St PatiieVs, elmfing m his bamshinent 
was afraid to open tlic lettei wbidi Tojje Aviote him, announcing 
the sad news of the death of Gay ^ 

Swift’s letters to him uie beautiful; and baving no puipoig 
but Idndnesb in wiitmg to Inin, no iiarty aim to advocate, or 
slight or anger to wieak, every woid the Doan says to bis 
favourite is natnial, tiustwoithy, unci kindly. His admiration for 
Gay’s parts and honesty, and his laughter at Ins woaknosses, weie 
alike ju&t and genuine. Hi) paintfe his ebameter in wonilciful 
pleasant traits of jocular satire. ‘1 widfc lately to Mi. Popo^ 
Swift says, writing to Gay ‘ I wish you liiul a little villakin m 
his neighbourhood, but you arc yet too vubitile, mid any lady 
with a coaeli and six hoi&es would carry you to Jaiiun.’ ‘ If your 
ramble,’ says Swift, in another loll or, im hnrsoback, I am 
glad of it, on areouut of youi linaltli , bat I Icnow youi aUs of 
paebiig up a journey between stage coachob and fiieiids' coiuhcs 
— foi you aie as ariiuit a cockney as any hosier in Cheapsiclo, I 

a Lad]U ly Vm animil of hi liotitd lhfhk.st (hi 0 / 

Wains But, though this brought hint acfii-s'i to Ooiiit, and tlio atlcjidaiiue 
of tlia PuufiQ ftiid PriTiacs^ at Kih faico of Uw UVat^ iViji' mil it dvUoi 
bung him a place On the ftccp'iHioii ot 6<ioi|fa IJ., ho was ollmcil Ihft sitim- 
tion of Gentlumftn Usher to the Pinwcbs Louisa (hen Highness being then tvto 
years old) , but ‘by this oiler,’ says Joliuson, ‘ho thought hitusolf nisiilted,' 

^ ‘Gay wai a great eater.— As the 'Knaicii philosopbei used to prove his 
existenca by cngito, ergo suni^ tlie gioatcst piotif of Gay’s exibtonce js, edit, 
eigo 6st’~CoN(iniwB, tn a Letter io (.fence’s Aneulolia). 

® Swift mdoiaed the letter — ‘ On iny deal friend Mi. Gay’s death ; icceived 
Dec 15, but nob lead till the 20tb, by jiu impulse foieboduig soiuq inisrci].tuiie’ 
*It was by Swift’s iiiteiest tliat Gay was made kuowu to Loid Bohngliroke, 
and. obtained Ins patronage.’ — S coit’b Swijl, vol i p. loC. 

Pope iviote on the oGoasiom of Gay’s death, to Swilt, thus — 

VDeu 5 , 1732 ] 

. . . ‘One of the nearest and longest ties I have ever had jis biolcan all 
ou a sudden by the niiexpecteQ death of poor Mr. Gay An niflaniraatory 
fever cairacd him out of this life m three days, ... He asked of you a 
fewhoiiTB before cvlien m acuto torment by the lufiainmation ni bis boweJs 
ami bieasi . . . His waters, we suppose, will be his liens, who ara two 
widows . . . Good God ! how often are we to die bafoi e we go quite off 
this staged In every fnand we lose a part of ouisel\ea, and tho best part 
God keep those we have left I few aie woitli praying tor, and one’s self the 
leofet of all.’ 
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have often had it in my head to jiut it into yoiu's, that you ought 
to liaye some great woik in schome, wliioh may take up seven 
years to finish, besides two nr tliree luider-oues that may add 
another thousand poimda to your sliiek, and then I shaU be in 
less pain about you. I know you can find dinners, but you love 
tiTOlve-pcuny eoaehes too well, withuiit considering that the 
interest of a whole thousand poimds brings you but luilf-arcrown 
a day ’ And ttion Swift goes off from Gay to pay some grand 
compliments to her Grace the Duchess of Queeiisberry, in whose 
BimshiiM Mr. Gay w’a.s lasbiig, and in whose radiance the Dean 
would have liked to warm him, self too. 

Bill wc have Gay here befoio ns, in these letters — lazy, kindly, 
uncommonly idle ; rather slovenly. I'm afraid ; for over eating 
and saying good things , a little, round, French aM of a man, 
sleek, soft-handed, and soft-hearted. 

Our object in these lectures is rather to describe the men than 
their woiks, or to deal with the latter only m as far as they 
arem to illustrate the cliaiactcr of their writers. Mr, Gay’s 
I'a/iles, which weie written to licuefit that amiable Priiioo, the 
Duke of Cumberland, the warrior of Dettingeii and Oulkidcn, I 
have not, I own, been able to peruse since, a period of veiy caily 
youth ; and it must bo confessed that they did not effect much 
benefit upon the, iUviaUums yonng Yvince, whose mannera they 
were intended to uiolbty, and wlio.se natural ferocity oiir gentle- 
hearted S.atiri9t perhaps proposed to restrain. But the six 
pastorals called The ShfpImnI's IWy .and the Imrlesqiie poem 
of Tridia, any man fond of lazy literature will find delightful 
at the present day, and must read from beginning to end with 
pleasure. They are to poetry what cliurtning little Dresden china 
figures are to sculpture: graceful, minikin, fantastic; mth a 
certain beauty always accoiupanyiug them. The pretty little 
porsoimges of the pastoral, with gold clocks to their stockings, 
and fresh satin ribbons to their crooks and waistcoats and boddice,s, 
dance their loves to a minuet-tune played on a bird-organ, appioach 
the chavmei, or lush from the false one daintily on theii' red-heeled 
tiptoes, and die of despair or raptuie, with the most pathetic little 
grins and ogles ; or repose, simpermg at each other, undei an 
arbour of pea-green crockery; or piping to pretty flocks that 
have just been washed with the best Naples in a stream of 
Bergamot. Gay’s gay plan seems to me frir pleasanter than that 
of Phillips — his rival and Pope’s — a serious and dreary idyllic 
coclcney ; not that Gay’s Tmthmets and Uohielias are a wdiit 
more natural than the wonld-be senoiis charactere of the other 
posture-master; but the quality of this true humourist was to 
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laugh and. make laugh, though .nlway? with a sceiat kindness ami 
tendeiness, to pertoim the dioUest little antics and lapciSj te 
always with a leitaiii giace, and to sweet musit, — as you may 
hare seen a Savoy, oid boy ahioad, with a hiiidy gmdy aiiil a 
monkey, tmmng ovei heail and heels, oi rlattoimg and puonettaig 
m a pan of woodui slioes, yet always witli a look of love and 
appeal m liis bught eyes, and a smile that asks and wms aflcehmi 
and protection H.appy they who have that sweet gift of iiafmo ' 
It was this wliidi made the gieat folks and conit laihes fiee ami 
fiicndly with .John Gay— which iiiatle Pope and Aibiithnot love 
him— n Inch inch ml the savage heail of Swift when he thenglit 
of him , and drove away, foi a moment oi two, the daik fieimica 
wliicli ohstmed the lonely tyuint’s hiam, as he lieaid Gay’s toim 
svith its simple melody and aitlcss iiiigmg langlitei 

kVInit used to he aaid about Rubim, (/n'll amit ilei hmes efam la 
wu, limy he said of Gay,' and of one otliei hninoinist of whom wo 
shall havo to speak Iii.dmost cveiybalhulol'hiSjhoweva shfflit,® 

1 'Gay, hllQ Goldsmith, bail a nnisical talent, “He could jthy do the 
fluta," «ays MrIouc, “aitd wiih, tliercfoiu, oinblul to adapt isO luppily some 
of live airs m Thz ? OpejG ” to >SjitKce 

^ "fwa's wliou tlie heiia wcio lOaiing 
With hollow bhsLs of 'wnul, 

A ilnmsel lay deplornig 

WkU o'er the foam\ng l«Uo\wi 
Slie cist a wistfiil loolv ; 

Her head was ciowii’d with willows 
Tliat liemblfid n’ci the brook 

‘ Twelve mouths arc gouo aad ovei, 

Auil mue bug Usdicuis day. , 

■Why didst then, venlmons loaei,— 

\Wiy didst thou tiust the acas ^ 

Cease, ccim, tliou cruel Ociau, 

Aud let my lover lost , 

All » what’a thy lioubled motion 
To that wthiii my breast ? 

‘The meichaat robb’d of pleasure, 

Sees tempeats lu deipau , 

But what’a the loss of heaauro 
To losmg of my deai ? 

Should yon aome coast be laid on, 

"Whole gold aud dnmoutb grow. 

You d find a iidier maiden, 

But noue tli ifc lo\ es you so 

‘ How con they eay tlmt Nature 
Has nothing made m vaiu , 

Why then beneath the water 
Should lucleou!, rocks TCraam ^ 
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in The Jlu/gm’i Ojura^ ami in iti weausomo pontimutioii 
(ivheie tile veises are to tlio full as [iiotty as in llif hist 
piece, liouevei),— tlicie m a pyiiliii, liiiiteil, iiiiUiitie swoctuti,3 
and melody It ohaims and melts you It ii, raikfiii ililc, liut 
it cvihl*, and is the piopeity uf John Gay’s and Olivei Gold- 
smith’s bests else, as fragianfle is of a violet, oi ficalincss of a 
lose 

Let me lead a piece fiom one of his Ictteis, wliidi is so famous 
that most people hero me no doubt familiai with it, but so 
deliglittiil that it is alwiiys pleasant to hcai — 

I liTiic pist pasaad jiut of this suiumei at an old lomauiio scat of 
my fold Iluoomts, winch ho lent me It oveilooks a common hold, 


No Bjes the lockb tlistovti 
nmt lurh bciioath the ilo«p, 

To wruk the 'wauilciing lover, 

And loavo the maid to wetp ^ ’ 

All mehneholy lying, 

Tiniq wailil she foi hoi , 

Repay’d cotih blast with Mginug, 
tach billow ^ith a tear , 

When 0 01 the white navo stooping, 
ills llofttiiig corpse slip spy d , 

Then, hhe a lily dioopuig, 

Slio bow’d hftr head, and died 

A Ballculfrom tko ‘ If hid d'ye tiall %l ’ 

‘What cm be pietlaei than Gay’s balUd, or lathei, bwift’s, Arbutlmot'ij, 
Popeb, and Gaj’s, m the What dya call lU “’T^ihs wlioii tha scaa M'Lia 
roaung?’’ I have been well inlormeil, that tlity all contiibutul' — 
tQ Wnim, 1783 

* ‘I)r Swift had been obseiving once to Mr Gay, what an odd pietty soit 
of tiling a Newgalfl Pastoi al might make Gay wttb luchaed to try at such 
a thing for some time, but afterwards thought it would be better to write a 
comedy on the same plan This was what gavo use to The, Begyai's OpfAa 
ITl began on it, and wlicn he first mentioned it to Swift, the Doctoi did not 
miieli like the pioject As he earned it on, he showed what he wrote to 
hotli of us , and we now and then gave a correction, or a woid or two of 
advice , but it was wliolly of his own wilting When it was done, neither of 
iu> thought it a\ouId succeed We showed it to Congreve, who, after reading 
It cuei said “it Mould eithei take greatly or be damned confoundaclly " We 
were all at the fiiht night of it, in great uncertaintj of the event , till wc weie 
very much eucooroged by ovcrhiaring the Duke of Aigyle, wlio sat in the 
next box to us, say, “ it will do — ^it must do '—I see it in tlie eyes of them ! ” 
This was a good while befoie the hrst act was ovw, and so gave us ease 
soon , foi lliB Duke [bebides liisonugood taste] has a more paiticiilar research 
than any one now living, m discoveung the taste of the public lie was 
(pute right ui this as usual , the good nature of the audience appeal ed sti onger 
and stronger every net, and ended in a clamonr of applau&e ’ — PoPiJ (f^encfi’5 
AmuMcs] 
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wlieiBj under tlie shade of a haycoclc, two lovcis— as constant as 
weie found in Toraanco— beneath a spreading Lush The name of 
one (let it sound as it wiH) w? John Howet ; of the othoi, 

Drew. John was a well-Bct man, about five and twinity ; Sara}) ^ 
brouTi woman of eighteen, J'ohii luul foi aovcval months borne t},2 
lahoui' of the day in the same field with Sarah , when she niilkecf 
was his njoimng and ovemug tdiarge to bung the cows to her 
TJicir love was the talk, hut not the scandal, of the whole 
hootl, for all they aimed at \vaa the blameless possession of eaoli otjjgj 
in. iiiiUTiagr'. It was but tliis very morning tliafc he had obtainod, 
parenS’ consent, and ifc was but till the next week that they were to 
to he happy rerha^is this voiy day, in the iiiteivak of their work, tbey 
nere talking of their wedding-clothes; and John was now matclim„ 
iaovcral kinds of poppies and field -tloweis, to make her a prcseijj; 
knots for the day. While they wcio thus employed (it was on the ijgj 
of July) a tcinblc stoim of thundci and lightning arose, that drova tlia 
lahonior's to ivhat alieltev the ti’ees or hedges alloided Sarah, fiight^jij 
and out of breath, sunk on a haycock ; and John (who iiovei scpaiiitgj 
from lior) fiat by hoi side, having laked two or three heaps together tp 
secure lior Imiiiediaiely there was hoai-d so loud a crash as if ho(|,ygn 
had buj'st afiundor. The labonvcrs, all eolioitoiis for each ollior’s 
called to one another : those that ivci-e nearest our lovers, liearing jjp 
answer, atapped to the plaoo wlieio tliey lay. tlicy first saw a little 
iLud ii.ftei; j.lus piur— Jhlai, wjJi om .oJvu'J 

Saiah's neck, and tho other hold over lior faeo, as if to sereon her from 
the lightning They weio struck dead, ami already grown stiff 
cold in this tender posture. Thoic was no mark or discolouring on (bgij 
bodies—only that Sarah's eyebrow was a UtUc singed, and a small gpe^ 
between her breasts They were buried the next day in one grave 1 

And the proof that tins description is delightful and bcautlM 
is, that the great Mr. Pope adimrod it so much that he thoiwht 
proper to steal it and to send it off to a certuiin kdy and wit, Vith 
whom he preteudal to be lu love in those days — my Loul I);ike 
of Kingston’s daughter, and manied to Mr Wortley 
fclien his Majesty’s Ambassador at Constantinople. 

We are now come to the greatest name on oui list— the highest 
among tlie poets, the higliest among the English wits and 
iiiimDurists with whom we have to rank him. lL.tha-anth^in^ 
a lmiaoun5t,,if the poet of Th 
]the Lode be not a wit, who deserves to he called so ¥ gti^iflpa 
that bnlliant genius, and immense fame, for both of which we 
should respect him, men of letters sliould admire him as Ijeing 
\one of the greatest hteraiy aritsfe that England lias seen. Ho 
polished, he refined, he thought; he took thoughts from either 
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works to ficlorn. and complete lus owu ; borrowing an idea, or a 
cadence ti'om another poet as he would a iigarc or a faiinile fioiu a 
flower, or a iivei’, stream, or aoiy {»]>jcct which struck him in his 
walk, nr contemplation of lifatiu-e. He began to imitate at a,ii 
caily age,i and taught himself to wnte by copying printed books. 
Then lie passed into the hands of the piiests, and fiom Ins fiisi 
clerical master, who erne to him when be was eight years old, he 
went to a school at Twyfoid, and aa(ither school at Hyde l^avlc, 
at which places he unlefwned all that he had got fiom liis first 
instructor At twelve years old, lie went with his father into 
Wiudaor Forest, and tliere learned for a few months under a 
fourth priest. ‘ And this was all the teaching I ever had,^ he 
fcaid, ^aiid God knows it extended n very httlc way.’’ 

■When ho had done with his priests he took to reading by him- 
self, fur winch he had a voiy gicat eagenioss and enthusiasm, 
especially for poetry. He learned versification from Diydcii, ho 
{■aid. In Ins youthful poem of Akander^ he imitated cvciy poet, 
Cowley, Milton, Sponsor, Statins, Hoiuor, Virgil. In a few years 
he had dipped into a great uiimber of the English, French, Italian, 
Latin, and Giock poets. ‘This I did,’ he says, ‘without any 
design, except to amiwc myself, and got the langungus by hunting 
after the stories m the several poets I iwl, mtlicr than read the 
hooka to get tJic languages. I followed eveiywlierc as my fancy 
led me, and was like a boy gathonug llowere in the fields and 

^ 'Wsiller, Spflii&er, autl Drydou wete Mr Pope‘B gi'eat ffivoiiriteH, m ilia 
oolei Lluij ara named in Ins first reading, till he was about twelve yeiu'S old.' 
— Poi'B {Sj}ence'8 AMCclotis). 

‘Jlr. Pope's father {'wbo was an lioncbt meirhaut and dealt in Hollaiiip, 
uliolosalfl,) was no poet, Imt he nsed to set him to inoha English vems when 
very young. He was pretty difficult m being pleawd ; and use^I often to send 
]iim bdok to new turn them. “ Tliese are not good ihimca , " for that was :ny 
hiisbaml’a word for verses. ’—Pofe’s Mothbr (iSperetc). 

‘I wrote things. T’ni ashamed to say how soon. Part nf an Epic Poem 
when about twelve. The scene of it lay at Rhodes, and some of tlie iieigli- 
Imirmg islands , and the poem opened under water with a descriptio?! of tlio 
Court of Neptune.’— P ops (Hiil). 

‘ Ilia perpetual application (after he set to study, of himself,) reduced him 
m four 3 ears’ time to so bad a state of health, that, after trying physicians for 
a good while in vain, ho resolved to give way to lus di&tcniper j and sat clown 
calmly in a full expectation of death in a i-liort time. Under this thought, lie 
wrote letters to take a lait biiewell of aoine of Ina m<}i*e particular friends, and 
among the rest, one to the Afjlr^ Southcote. The A6M was extremely con- 
cerned, both for his vei y ill slate of health and the resolution he said he had 
taken, llu^ thought tliere might yet be hope, and went iramediatoly to Ur. 
lladchfTe, with whom he was well acquainted, told him Mr Pope’s caae, got 
tnll directions from him, and named them down to Pope in Windsor Forest. 
The chief thing the Doctor ordered, him was to apply less, and to ride every 
day. Tlio following his advice soon restored him. to lua health.’— Pope (Jdid), 
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■woods, just as they fell in Iris way. Tlie.'ie ftro ov six yeat^ ! 
looked iipim as the liaiiiicost in uiy life.’ Is not hore a hBaati&l 
holiday pictiiro > ,lSWim'.st .'iiiri the fiiiry stoiy-liook—tlie IJo; 
spcllmg Ariosto or Yiigil iiiuIot the tiees, battlmg avitli tho (JiJ 
for the love of Olriml'uc, or rirctmiiug of Annuhi’s garden— pstti 
and .simahine round alimit — ^the Umdost love and tenderness wsit- 
ing for him at hia quiet home yumler— iiuri GeiriuR throbhiw in 
hia young heart, ami wiuepering to him, ‘Yon elmll he great;}* 
shall he famous ; yon too shall love and smg. You will sing b 
80 nobly that some kind heart shall forgot you are weak anil ill 
formed. Evoiy poet had a love. Fate must give one to you tog' . 
—and day by day he walks the forest, very likely looking out ta 
that eluuiner ' They were tho happiest days of his life,’ he siji, 
when he was only di-eaming of his fiuno ; when he had gajieii 
that mistress she was no oimsolev. 

'riiat charmer made her appcaraiioo, it would seem, about tin 
year 170'"), when Pope was sovimteen Ijettera of his ate ext®l, . 

addrossod to a eertmii Lady M , whom the youth oimrtal, and 

to whom lie expressed liis ardour in laiigimge, to say no traps «t 
it, that is entirely perl, odious, and aiVectal. Bo imitated be 
compoaitioua as ho had been uiiitiitiiig love piionis just bafore-it 
was a sham mistress lie conrU'd, and a sliam piwsiou, expressci n 
IveneBJa vt- 'Hwsa nrdwky Inters, furard Uww ■m'.ry ktss ’{Bd. 
years afterwards, and wore sold to tho I'lingminl Mr. Ontll. U 
any of my heavers, iw I liopo they mny, hlmuld tnlie a fancy t» 
look at Pope’s coiTospimdoimo, let lluiu pass over that first pb 
of it ; over, perhaps, almost iiU I'opu'n loltom to wianen ; iii n'Wd 
there is a, tone of not pleasant gallantly, and, amnlst a proftW« 
of coinplimoiits and politenesses, ii somctliiug which makes w 
distrust tho little pert, pniricnt h.'U'd. 'Chore is vei’y little iiuhtil 
to say about his loves, and that little not edifying. He i™t« 
damps and raptures and elaborate verse tiiul pi'o.se for Lady 
Wortley Montagu ; hnt that passion probably came to a clta® 
in an importiuoucc and was extinguished liy a box on the eijb ® 
some such rebuff, and ho began on a sudden to hate her wMi » 
fervour much more genuine than that of his love had beeiv h 
was a feeble, ininy grimace of love, and paltering with paS*) 
After Mr. Pope had sent off one of his fine compositions to Mj 
Mary, ho made a second draft from the rough copy, and 
some other fnend with it. He was so cliariiied with the letl®' ™ 
Gay’s, that I have jnst quoted, that he had copied that 
amended it, and sent it to Lady Mary as his own A gentF™ 
who writes letters it, Jatx Jins, and after having poured oid hii 
heart to the beloved, serves up the same dish nchmijji to a 
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\h not Yeij iniioli in ftaine&t about bis loves, liowevei much lie 
be 111 his piques and vanities -when Ins impertinence gets 
its due. 

But, save that iinbioky pait of the Pope Coirespondeuee, I do 
not know, in the range of our liteiature, volumes more delightful'^ 
You live ill them iu tho finest eompauy in the woild. A little 

^ nil roPE TO run iicv. mu. bhoov, I'ui.uam, kori-olk 
Dl.iii Sir, ‘Auif 29ih, 1730. 

‘I intended to wiite to yon on thi') nitUnclioly subject, the ile/itli of 
Ml Penlnn, beloro jowis eame, bnt stayed to bavu miomicd niysslf and yiivv 
ot the circiitti'^tiiiun'S ol it All I hear is, that lie felt a gi'iidmil dccaj, though 
&o early 111 lile, .uid was ilccliuing foi ji\e oi six nioiitlia Itivaanot, as I 
ajunehendfid, the gaut ni Ins atoinach, but, T believe, latliev a complication 
lirst of gross Imiuouis, ns he was mtm.illy corpulent, not disclnuging them- 
selves, as lie used no aoit of (‘\eiuse No man better bore tho apiiiDnolies of 
his dissolution (as I .mi told], oi with less osLcutatiou yichled up his being. 
Tho gloat rnndosty winch you Know wiisuatinal to bim, atitl tho gi eat contempt 
lie had for all sorti ol vanity mid luiado, nevoi appeared moic than in his last 
moments • lie had a conscious satistaction (no doubt) lu acting light, m feeling 
hliiiself honest, tiiie, ami unpretending to moie lliau liis owm. So lie died as 
lie lived, with that aeoiat, yet snllicient contoutuicut 

‘As to ciuy pupei', lott IhiIiuhI him, I daresay they cmi be but few ; for 
tliib reason, hs iievei wioto out of vanity, oi thought mucli ot the applause of 
men I Know an iiisUnce when be didliis ul most to concealing own moiiL that 
way ; and if we ]oin to tins lus matinal love of ease, 1 laiicy we must expoot 
little ot tins soit : at least, I have heaid of none, osevpt some few fnrtbai 
lemaiks on Wallei (winch bis cautious lulcgrity made him leave an ordtir to 
ho gura to Mr. Toiisonj, ami pciliaps, though it la many years siucu I saw it, 
a translation of the fust book of 02>2nm Ho bad begun a tragedy of 
Dm, blit made sniall progiess m it. 

‘As to Ins otliei affairs, he died poor but honest, leaving no debts or 
legacies, esaept of a few pounds k» Mr Tiiimbull and my lady, iii token of 
lespect, giatehdness, and mutual esteem 
‘ I shall, with pleasure, take upon me to dtaw tins amiable, quiet, dasemng, 
unpretending. Christian, philosophical character m his epitaph There tuitli 
limy be spoken in a few words, as foi ttouiish, and oiatoiy, and poetry, I 
leave them to younger .uid moie lively wiiters, such as love writing tor 
wilting sake, mid would latlici show tlieir own fm« parts lli.au report the 
valnable ones ot any other nmi). So tlie elegy I renounce 

‘ I condole with you fiom my heart on the loss of so woithy a man, anrl a 
friend to us both , . 

‘ Adien ; let us love his memory, and profit by his example. Am very 
sincerely, deuv sir, Your oftcchoiiate and real servant.’ 

TO THC E^RL OF BOULINOTON. 

Mv Loud, 'ylm/icsf, 1714 

' If your imu’Q could speak she would give you an account of what 
oxtraoidijiary company she had on tlia lOiUl, winch, since she cannut do, I will, 
‘ rt was the enteipiising Mi biutot, the redoubtable rival of Mi Tonson, 
wlin, jijounled on a stoiic-horse, overtook me ui Windsor Foicst. He said ho 
heaul I designed for Oxford, the seat of the Muses, and would, as my book- 
seller, by all means accompany me thither. 
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stately, pciliapa ; a little ujiprvti' and niiiKcimis Qiat tliey are 
speaking to wholo gcwratioiiK wlin are liataiiiig ; |,ut hi the tonj, 
of their voices— pitched, as no iloiilit tiny are, beyond the iojk 

‘I asked Inui wliiffc l»o In’’ koi-^e? He auswuim] ho got it of]„j 
publisher, “lor that roguo, jiiy pnufcer (&ftul L«) tlmptwintod mu. IW 
to put him m good Iminonr by a treat at the tavoiii of a brown fucass^iof 
rabbitij wbiuh nosfe ten shillings, with two qiuii fcs of wiiic, Iwsulcs niy convor^i, 
tiou. I tluinght myself coek-sui'e of lua lioiho, wliich he readily promised me 
but said that Mi. Tonson had just siieh another doaign of goiug to Cambridsc’ 
expecting there the copy ol’ a now kind of IXoraee trom Di' — - . and if 4! 
Touson went, he was pre-eiigageil to attend him, hoiiig to liuvo tlio pi-mtingoi 
tlio said copy. So, m shoit, I borrowed this &louo-hoihe of my publisher 
which liO liad of Mr. Oldmixon for u dobt. Ho lent me, too, the pretty ioy 
you see after me IIo was a fimiitty dog ycstenlay, aiul coat me nioie tlmu 
two lioui'S to wash the ink olf his face , but the devil is a fair-conditiorcd 
devil, and vevyforwfti-d iu Ins cutecliism. If you have uuy more bags he shall 
carry them.” 

‘I thought Mr. Lliitokhs civility not to he uogloctwl, so gave the Iwyn 
small bag coiitaimng three simtflaiul an ISUovir A'^irgil, iiud, inoimtuig m sii 
iiisLaut, procc«lod on the mad, with my mnu before, my coiu'Lcdus itationtt 
beside, and tho aforesaid devil bchmd. 

'Mr. Lintot began m thn nminior: “N<iw, diiiim Ihom ' Wbai if tky 
should put it into tho nesvspajior how you mid 1 went Ingctlier to Oxfoi/i 
What would 1 caio t If I hliouhl go ilowu into Sussex they wonhl sny i was 
gone to tlm Speakoi ; but what of ih.it ff my .son wore Init big ctioiigl 
to go on with Uio hiiKiiiUHs by U— il, T wouKl koop as good ciniipauynsold 
Jacob.” 

‘ Hereupon, I iiiquiioil of his non “Tim Iml,” says he, “has lino parts, hut 
ia buiiicwliat sickly, much as you are. 1 spare for nnl lung in lus cducatioii it 
Westminster, Pray, don’t you think Westuiuwlor to ho tlm host school ia 
EiiglaniU Most of the lalo Ministry caine out of it} no did man) of this 
Mniistry I hope the boy will make hi.H foituuc,” 

'“Don’t you design to lot him |«ush a year at Oxford'*" "To wliat 
purpose ^ ” said he. “Tho ITuivoisitKa do hut inuko pedante, and I intond 
to breed him a num of busmess.” 

'As Mr, Liutot was talking T nbsemd ho sat inicu^y on his sadiUo, to 
which I expressed some wlicitude. “Nothing (says ho). I can bear it 
well enough ; but, since ne have the day before us, uicUmiks it Mould be very 
pleasant ior yon to rest awhile under the woodu " Wlien we ivero alighted, 
“ See, here, what a mighty pretty Horace I have lu my pocket ' What, if jou 
amused yourself ui turning an ode till we mount again? Lord! if you 
pleased Wind a clever miseell.any miglit you make at leimu’e hours i" 
"Perhaps I may,” said I, “if we ude on ■ tho motion is au aid to my fenny; 
a rouiiil trot very much aw.ikens my spinta ; thou jog ou apace, and 111 
think as hard ns I can.” 

' Bileuoe ensued for a lull hour , after which Mi’, Lintot lugged the reuis, 
stopped short, and broke out, “Well, sir, how far have you gone?'' I 
answered, seven iiiileB “Z— ds, wr,” said Liutot, “ I thought you had dme 
seven stnuisas. Oldsworlh, iw a roiiihle round Wunbletoa-lull, would tinuslak 

whole ode in half this time. I’ll My that for Oldswcnth [though I lostliy 
liiB Timothy's] he translates an ode of Horace the quickest of any man ip 
Fnigland. I rcmemlier Dr, King would write verses in a tavern, three lioiiu 
after he could not speak : and there is Sir Uicliai'd, in that rumbling, 'Old 
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couversatioii key — ^in the exprehsion of their thonghtSj their vatioib 
Yiem and natures, there is something generous, and ebeciing, and 

cliariot of Ins, hetwcen ]?leel-dikU aud St. G-ilta’s round, sliall make yon 
half a Job ” 

“'Pray, Mi. Lintnt {said I), now you talk of tianslators, ivliat is yoni 
mflthocl of managing them^” “Sir [leplied hoj, tlieso aie the saddfisl 
pad; of logiies in the world m a hungiy ftt, they’ll -^wear tliey nuderfitaiid 
all the laiigiiagos in the iniiveise. I have known one of them take do\^n a 
Greek hook upon myconntei, luid cry, ‘Ah, this is Hebrew, and must read 
it fiorn the latter end.’ By G — d, I can never he sure in the&s fellows, for I 
neither uiideistaiid Greek, Latin, Pkeuch, uoi Italian lujself. But this in iny 
way I agree witli them lor ten shillings pei sheet, with a proviso tliiit, I Mill 
have their domga coircctcd Mitli whom I please j ao by one or the other they 
are led at last to the true sense of an author ; my judgment giving the 
negative to all iny tiauslatois,” “I'lien howaie you suie these oorreiJtoia 
may not impose upon you?” “Why I got any civil geutkiiiiiii {ebpeoinlly 
any Scotelimau) that comes into niy shop, to read the original to m 
English i by this I loiow wliether my first tiauslator be deficient, and 
wl 9A.W wy eoiveelm meiik hi^ money or not. 

‘ “I’ll tell you what happened to me last month. I bargamed, with 

for a new version of Luokius, to publish ugnm&t Toiisoji’s, agreeing to pay 
the author so many slnllmgs at his piodncing so nuiiiy linos, lie mode a 
gi(.iiti progioss in a very shot time, and I gavo it to the conectm to tuinpaie 
with the Latin j but he went ducctly to Uiuccli’ii translation, and found it 
the same, word for woid, all but the first ^mge. Non, what d’ye tliinlv I did ? 
I arrested the tiauslator for a cheat ; nay, and I stoppcl the coirector’a paj, 
too, ujioii the proof that he had made use of Cieech instead of tlis ougnml ” 

‘“Piiiy tell mo nest how you deal with the cntics^'' “Sir," said be, 
"nothing moia easy. I can silence the most fonmdnblo of than the rich 
ones for a ehcct a-piece of the blotted iiianusciipt, winch cost me nothing i 
they’ll go about with it to their acqaaiutanoe, and pretend they had it fi'om 
the autlioi, who hubmittcd it to their eoirection : this has given some of t-ham 
aucli an air, that iii time they como to be consulted with and (kdicated to as 
the tip-top allies of tho town— As foi the pool critics, I’ll gue you one 
instance of niy niamigement, by which you ni.iy guess the lest * A lean man, 
that looked like a veiy good seliolnr, camo to me, t’other day , lie turned 
ovei 501U Homei, shook Ins head, drugged up hn shouldeit,, and pti>h'd 
at eurj’- hue of it ‘One would wonder (says he), at the stiange 
presumption of some men , Homer is no such easy task as every stripling, 

(veiy versitiei ’ he was going on, when my wifu called to dimioi ; ‘sir,’ 

said I, ‘will you please to eat a piece of heef with me?’ ‘Mr, Lnitot,’ 
said he, ‘T am very sotvy you should be at the evpeuae ot thia great book> I 
am really couceined on yom account.’ ‘Sii, 1 am much obliged to you: 
if yon can dine iqion a piece of beef, tr^etbei with a slice of pudding®’ 
— ‘Ml. Tiintot, I do not say but Mr I’ojkj, if he would eoiidesceiiLl to 
.idvise with men of Icimii^.’ — ‘L it; tho pudiUng la upon the table, if you 
please to go m ’ My ciitic complies , he comes to a taite of your postiy, 
and tells me in the flame hieatb, that the book la commendable, and the 
pudding excellent. 

'“Now, sir,” continued Mr. lantnt, “lu return for tho frnnknosH I have 
shown, pray tell me, i*, it the opinion of youi fnuids at coint that my Lord 
Laiisdowne will be brought to the bai 01 not ^ I told him I heard he would 
not, and I hoped it, my Loid being one I hati particular obligations to.-— 

X 
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eiiuobling. Yon are in the society of im who have filled the 
greatest paits iii tlie woild’t. f>toiy—you are with Si, Jufiu the 

“ That may its” injiliul Mi Liutot , ‘‘but \jy G — - if ho is not, 1 {.hall lose 
tlio piiutuig oi .1 vuy fiood tiial.” 

‘TliC'iO, 111 ) Loitl, -an a ftw tiaits witli wliidi you discern the genius o| 
Mi Lintot, wlnji I luve cliostm foi tlui subject ol n lettei I dropped hitn 

soon ab T got to 0\ibrd, iinU paid a visit to luy Loid Carletmi, at 
JlidfUclnii, ... I am/ ttc 

DB. iWirr TO MB. POPE. 

*Sept. 21, 1726 

‘ T am now i ctm am? to the iioblo scene of I»ab!iu— into tlie ffrcmd mvn(h 
— foi real of 1)111 yiri? my paits ; to signalise mysdf among curates and vicars 
ind cotiecl all ( on iiptions ciept m lebiting to the weight of brtad-aud butler 
tluougli liuiv! (Inimmoui. wbeio I govern I have employed my time (besnles 
ditUiiiig) m huislutig, oormiting, amending, ami irarisenbiiig my 
[(fu(ia'ei’s\, ui foiii imits complete, newly augmcutetl, and uiteiided loi the 
pi css wlion tliu woiW shall deserve them, oi latUcr, when a prints s,]iail bo 
JoLiud In ivo enough to venture his eaif. I like the sclioine ot our mietiiie 
after distresses and disseusious , hut the olncl wul I piopone to myself mell 
my livboiii'ij IS to vex the world latlicr tiuu iliveit li; ami could T comtiMs 
tluit design without hmting luy own person oi foitinio, T would be the most 
uirlefaiigablo writei you have evu f^ecii, without loading. I am uxccediniilv 
pleased that you Imve done with tianslations , Ia)i<rj'teasuior Ovfmd oltaii 
lameiitocl that a rascally woild should lay you uudei a liocussity of miseni. 
ploying your genius foi so long a tune ; but ainco jon svill now he 6o niiicli 
holtei emidoyed, when you think ol tlie world, give it nne Insli tlio niornt 
myrecpiest I have ever luted all souutioH, piokssimis, and cumniiiiiities 
and all my Icne u towaids iiidivldimls, -loi iiislame, T lute the tiiljo of 
Uwyeis, but I love Counsellor Sneh-a om and Jinlge Siuli a-niio • it is so uitli 
pliysicuuib (I will not siiealc ol iny own trade), soldims, English, Mch 
Flench, and the test But pumip-tlly I li.do and detest that animal culled 
inan—alfhoiigh I heartily love John, Petei, 'J'hoimis, and so on. 

. . , ‘T have got materials towaids a tieatise ])ioving the falsity of tliat 
diitiintmianirmi latioiiale^ and to show it should Iwoulyiailioniscajjn't, 

^J'be matter is so clear that it will admit of uo dwpule— nay, I will hold a 
hundied pounds that you and I agioe m the |ionit. . . . 

‘Ml Lasvis sent me an oeoouiit of Di Aibuthnot's illness, which is a very 
sensible aflliotion to me, svlio, by living so long out of the woild, have lost 
that hordiie-sa oi heait contracted by yeara and genm iil eoiiversatioii. lam 
duly losing fiicnds, and neither seelcmg nor getting others. Oh if the world 
had hut a dozen of Arbnttinote in T would bum my Ti a&sls 1 ’ 


^Octoh& 15 , 1725 , 

‘I am wonderfully pleased with the sudtleniiess of your kind answer It 
nnices iiia hope you are coming towards us, and that you incline more and ’ 
move to yoiu old friends .... Here is one [Lord BolmgbroliB] who was 
once a poweifvd planet, but has now (after long expenenee of all that comes 
of sliming) learned to be content with returning to his first point without the 
thought or ambition of bhuiing at all Hero is another [Edworii, Earl of 
Oxfoul], who thinks one of the greatest glonec of his fatlier was to have 
dislingiiislied and loved yon, and who Tovea you hereditarily. Here h 
A ibntlmoL, recovered fiom the jaws of death, and raoie pleaded with tilt 
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sfeitoamaii ; reterboi'ougli the conqueror; Swift, the greatest wit 
of all limca ; Gay, the Inntlliest langhlei'- it is a imvilcge to sit 
111 that company. Delightful auil generous liaiiquet ! with a little 
tiiitli and a little fiincy any one of us here may enjoy it, and cou- 
jiiie up those gieat figures out of the past, and listen to their wit 
and wisdom Mind that there is always a certain stamp about 
great men— they may be as mean on many points as you nr I, but 
they carry thoir great air — they speak of commaii life nwie largely 
Bid generously than common men do — they regard the world with 
a iiiaiilicr coiiiitciiance, and sec its real features more fairly than 
the timid Hhiifflera who only dare to look up at life thioiigh 
blinkers, or to hare an cipinion when there is a crowd to Imck it. 
He w'ho reads those noble rccoids of a past age, salutes and 
reverences the great spnits who adorn it. You may go homo 
noiY and talk with St. John ; you may take a volume from your 
libraiy and listen to Swift and Pope. 

Might I give ooimsol to any yoiiug lieiirer, I would pay to him, 
try to fieqneiit the company of your betters. In books and lifo 
that is the most wholesomo society , Icniii to admire rightly, the 
great pleasure of life is tliat Note what the great men admired ; 
dicy adaiiied gient things • iiaiiow spiiits admire basely, and 
worship meanly. I know nolhiug iii any story moie gallant and 
clieermg tliaii the love, and frioiidship which this comiiaiiy of 
famous men bora towards one auotlier. 'I'here never has been a 
society of men more fneiully, as theie never was one moTO 
illuatriouB. IVho dares tiiuirrol with Mr. Pope, great and famous 

hope of seeing you iignin thftii of roviewmg a woild, every part of ivldeh lie 
hiis loug despised Imt what is made up of a few men like yourself. . . 

‘Oiir fuoucl Gay is used as the friends of Tones aie by Whigs— and 
generally by Tones too. Beeause lie liad limnoiir, be was supposed to have 
dealt svitll Dr. ywilt, in like maimer its when anyone bad kavmng funuerly, 
he was tbongbt to Imvo dealt with the devil. . . . 

‘Lord Bolliigbroke had not Pie least harm by his fall; I wish lie bad 
received no more by bis other fall But Loid Boliiigbroke is the most 
improved mmd since yon nnw lum, that evei was improved without Eluftillg 
into a new body, oi being pmUo vimun ab angdis, I have often nnagmed to 
myaelf, that if ever all ot us meet again, aftei so many varieties and changes, 
niter so much of the old world and of tlie old man in each of us has been 
alteied, that scarce a single llioiight of the one, any more than a single action 
of the other, ie.nmiH.s just the same , f Lave fancied, T say, that we aliould 
meet like the ligliteons m the imllemiiiiiii, quite in peace, divested of all our 
former passions, smiling at onr past follies, and content to enjoy the kingdom 
of the just m tranqiiillity, 

‘I designed to have left the following page for Dr. Arinithnot to illl, hnt 
he IS BO touched with the pmiod in yoimt to me, concernmg him, that he 
intends to answer it by a whole letter,' , . , 
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himself, for liking the soiaetyof men. great ami famous? and for 
liking them for the qualiba^ which ranrle them so ? A mere pretty 
follow from White’s could not have wntteii The Patriot Khg^ 
and would veiy likely hawe despised little Mr. Pope, the decrepit 
Papist, whom tim gi-oat St John held to be one of ilie best and 
gi'eatcat of men • a ineie noblenm of the Couit could iio more 
ha^o won Partfelona, than he could have ivTitten Peterborough’s 
letters to Pope,^ wlueh aie as witty as Congreve ; a more Irish 
Bean could not have written Gullmr , and all these men loved 
Pope, and Pope loved all these men. To name his fiicnds is to 
name the best men of Ins tune. Addison bad a senate , Pope 
reveionced his eqiialii. He spnko of iSwiffc with rospoct and 
f)/liniratioii always. His mlmuatiou for Bolingbroke was so great, 
/that when aome one said of his ftieiKl, ‘There is smnethnig m 
' that great man which looks as if he was pkicd here by mistake/ 
‘Yes/ Pope answeied, ‘and when tlio comet apiiearod to 113 a 
month 01 two ago, I had sometimes uu iiuagiiiatioii that li might 
possibly be corns to cairy him homo, as a coach coinos to one’s 
door for nsitora,’ So these gniat Hpirits si)oK*o of one another, 

^ Of the Eatl of Peteihorougli, "Walpole «iyj< ‘ Ho wiifi one nf tlioRC men 
of CiUsless ivit, autl aegligeiU. gioco, who iiaittor a 1 .houha«(l hm-inoU uiul idle 
varssfl, which we painful compilers gather an<l lioar«l, till tho luitlmra f-fcare to 
flud tliomselvcs luifchors. Siicli waa tliifi Lord, <jf an advaiiLagooiis ligiu'c, and 
enter^insmg spiut ; as gallaut as Aiuadis and as hravo; hut a litilii moig 
orpeditioaa iii his jounioy*. : for lie is mud to liiivo aeon mom tings and more 
postilions than any man m Eoiopc. . . lie was a man, ns lus frumd ssid, 
who would neither live uor die liko any other morUd.’ 

mnxr the earl op munBORouan to nopu 

‘Yon muf.t receive my letters with a just imp.utialily, and give gi-aiits of 
nllowfluco for a gloomy or miny day; I fcinkgiievoiisly with the weathei -glass, 
and am quite bpintless when oiiprehsed with the tUougiits of a liivthclay 01 a 
return. 

'Dutiful affection was hringmg me to town, hub iiudiitiful laziness, and 
"being miioli out of onler hoop me in the country , however, if alive I must 
make my appearance at tte hirthday 

* Yon soem. to tliink it vexatious that I shall allow you but 0110 woman at 
a time either to pidso or love. If I (bspnte with you 011 this point, I doubt, 
every fairy will give a vordiot against ihe. S 3 n, wr, with a Mahometan m- 
diilgence, I allow you pliualitics, the favourite privileges of our clitirch, 

‘I find you don’t mend upon ooireuUou ; again I tell you you must not 
think of women in a reasonable way ; you know we always malm goddesses of 
those we adore upon earth , and do not all the good meu toil us wc must lay 
aside leason m what relates to the Deity* 

... ‘I .should have been gliwl of auytiung uf Swift’s. Pray, when yon 
write to him next, tell him I evpect him with impatience, m a pl.iou m odd 
and .as out of the way as himself, Yours.’ 

Peterborough maiTied Mrs. Auaatasia Robmaon, tlio celebrated 5171 wr 
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Show me six of Iho ihiHcst middlo-agod geiitlmiwn iJmt ever 
dawdled loimd a eliili-talile, bo faithful and so friendly. 

Wa have said liofore that tlia chiof wiln of tliia time, with the 
excejition of Ooiigrovn, were what we Khould now call men’ii men. 
They spent many lioure of the four mid-lwcnty — a fourth iiart of 
each day nearly m eluht — and coflee-honsef!, where they dined, 
drank, and smoked. Wit and news went by wuul of month ; a 
journal of 1710 contained the very emallest portion of one or 
the other The chiefs spoke, the faithful habitues sate around ; 
stiangera came to wonder and listen. Old Diyden had his head- 
quarters at Will’s, in Ilnsselhstreet, at the corner of Bow-street ; 
at which place Pope saw him when ho was twelve years old. 
The company used to asserahlo on the flret floor, — what was called 
the dming-room floor iii thoso days, — and sale at viinoiis tables 
smoking their pipes. It is recorded that the beaux of the day 
thought it a great iiononr to Im allowed to take a piiidi out of 
Diydoii’s Biuilfbox. Whon Addison began to reign, he, with ii 
certain ciafty propriety, — or poliey let iia call it, — which hnlmiged 
to his iiatnio, set up Ida court, and appointed the ollioors of his 
royal house. His palaeo. was lintlon’s, ojipositn Will’s.'- A ipuet 
opposition, a silent aHscrtioii of oinpire, disluigiUBlied this great 
man. iddifioii’s inmislers wcie. Bndgoli, Tiekcll, .PJdliips, Oarey ; 
his master of the horse, honest Dick Bluelo, who was what Diiroe 
was to Jfapolcon, or Harily to Nelson — the man who perfonnad 
his master's bidding, and would have cheerfully died in his quarrel. 
Addison lived with these people for seven or eight linura ovciy 
day. The male society passed over their punch-bowls and tohacco- 
pipes about as much time as ladies of that age spent over Spadille 
and Manille. 

For a brief space, upon coming up to town, Pope formed part 
of King Joseph's coui-t, and was his rather too eagci and ohsequi- 
ona humble servant,^ Dick Steele, the eihtor of The Tatler, Mr. 

1 ‘Button had Tjoun a aoi-vaut in the Countass of 'Warwick’s family, who, 
luuler tlio patronage of Addison, kept a oofiee-house on tlio south sale of 
Riissc'll-street, ahout two doors from Covent Garden. Iloie It wao that the 
wits of that time used to assemhlo It is said that when Addison had suffered 
any seration fiom the Cinnitess, he withdiew the company Iroin Biittoh's 
house. 

‘ krom the coffee house he went again to a tavern, where he often sat late 
and drank too much wine ' — Dn. Johnson. 

'Will's coffee -house was on tho west side of Bow-stieet and ‘corner of 
Bussell-street ’ See ‘Handhook of London,’ 

" ‘lly acquaiutaiicfl with Mi Addison comnieured m 1712; I liked him 
then as well as I liked any man, and was veiy fond of his conversation. It 
was very soon after that Mr. Addison advised me “ not to he content with tho 
applause of half the nation.” Ho nsed to talk much and often to me of 
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Adilimii’.s iiuu, aiitl 1 »h h™ m™ I'™™' of 'wi little 

111 tilt; ivorlit of Iftlef”, too yiint; pot;!,, imd setliin 

,1 tint or ttt’iJ Yonos ''t'' t’'’!’'' voiy iiuiddy 

smartly (lie lool J«oii at the foot iimlo as a hoy of Wyclierley’ai 
koorepit repiitniiaii, and pmppi'il up for a yrai tliiil, doting oil 
int) ; he wa/ imxwm to lie well with the iiieii of letteie, to get 
■1 fuatine' aiiti a leroKnitioii He fhoiif'lit it an himoiir to bs 
IidmitteS into their coiiipmiy— to have tho roiifiikioe of Ht, 
moikraton m ii-ntw'. -uiil >i'“d hi UUnno Ins doiu liraid Steels Iot lioiug too 
iiiyu'l' <!*■ it pai'tv oucontai,Til mu iii my .loMgu oi' trainlatnig tho 

'j/iof/, wlucli ^vas liogNii tlmt yeai, and finished hi UlS.’-Poi'jj 

ii«d T^iidgell, luid I tlimk Phnh()S, m tlio house with him — q^v 
thrv wHiihl call oJi« of my t/fh/w-They woio angry with me for keeping 
M mucli with Dr. Swift, and some of the Into ministry Pope {Sim/s 
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‘I know (if nothing that will he so iiiteiosLmg to you at presciit at, fiome 
ciR'iimfitaiicQS of the I.bt net of Umt eiiimcid conue iKxit iiiul oiir friend, 
Wychuiley. Ho liml hIUoi told im*, tind I douht not Iw did all liis acquaint- 
aiu’Oi that he would nmuy .is soon ns In.s litu \va.s duspuired oh Accoidiiigly 
a I'uw fiaya bofoi'e hw deiitli, ho nmh'fwciit tho (-(.•rcniouy, iiml jomed logiitlie! 
those two saoinniwiLs which wiw nu'ii hiiy wo Nlunild lii> thii liwt to iwive; 
for, if yoiiohsfti'Vfi, nmlniiioiiyls jdaoetl al’ti'r evtu-nm uuoliouin mti'entdiisDi| 
us a Iviml of hint of the onlev of Liiim iii wlurh lltey aie to he talvuii, i 
old man then l.ay down, •■uUsIumI (u Iho conscioiimioss of luivmg, hy this quo 
out, olillged a wonnni wlio (hu was told) liiul nieiit, am) slinwn im hejoia 
icsentnioiit of Ute ilI-iisiiBo «1 liw iii‘\t liolr. Son^(^ himdwl iioumls wlitci 
liR liiid with till' Imly, dwuhin’f'c'il tus dnlils ; a joiiilmc of XfiOO a year inadii 
her 11 leeonipansu; nnd lliu in-idiow was left In ooiiihui hinisidf ns wcl] a? lid 
cimld witli the iiiwmhlc roimiiiK ol a nioHgiigisI aslulc. f Miwriur ftiend 
twii'O after tins was done -less pei-vish m his Kiokness than hu nsoil to lie In 
Ins health ; neither inneh alriud of dying, nor (whieh la him linil been more 
Iilicly) iinmii nsluiiiteil ol inairying 'I’lio evuniiig Iwloni ]m evpired, lip called 
his yoiiug wife U> iliu hcslKide. and eninestlj eiilieiiled her not to deny kiin 
one iei[Uest- -tlic lust ho hlioiild inaho. CTpoii her iussiiranucin iif coiiRenting tc 
it, ho. told her: ‘’Afy deal, it is only this -that you will never many an old 
man agiiiii ” i e.iiinol help roiuurkiiig that mekiies'i, winch often dcstio}? 
both wit imd wisilom, yet seldom 1ms power to ivmovc that talent iiliicli \ve 
call Imiiiom Air, WynJiuiloy Klmwud Ins oven in hif, Inst compliment! 
though I tlimk liw re()iiest a httlw hml, for uliy .should Im bar her fictn 
doubling her joinlinc on the same easy loniis ? 

'So trivial an these circuiimtiuices aie, J should not ho displeased myself to 
know such trifles when theyconceiii or cliaracleriv; Hnyciiiment jiersoii. ilio 
wisest and wittiest of meu aie seldom wisui or wittier fehitn otliera m tliese 
sober moments ; at least, fmr fmiid ended ninuh m the anme cliametur he kd 
lived ill ; and TIoraco’s rule tor play may as well be applied to him as a play 
wriglit 

Wei'veiur adzjAum 


Qiadts ah iwepto p)oeessent et sdii cmaM. 

‘I am,’ etc, 
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AdcliBoii's friojul, Oaijlain Stede.j Hia eminent parts olitaiiieil fnr 
liim tlie liominr of heralding AddiKoii’s triumph of Cato, with 
Ills ailrairalile prolngnc, and heading the victorious proression aa 
it were. Hot content witli this act of homage and admiration, he 
wanted to distinguish himself, by as,siuiltmg AiUlison’s miemiea, 
and attauked Jolin Deimis with a prose lampoon, winch highly 
offended his lofty patron. Mr. Steele web instructed to write to 
Mr. Dennis and infoim him, that Mr. Pope’s pamphlet against 
him was wutteii (piito without Mr. Addison’s approval.^ Indeed, 
fhe Namdim uf Dr Mobeit Jforris on the Phmiy of J. D. is 
a vidgar and mean satire, and such a blow as the magnificent 
Addison could never desire to seo any piarksan of Ins strike in 
any litevaiy quanel Pope was closely allied with Swift when 
he wrote this pamphlet It is so dirty that it has been punted 
in Swift’s woiks, too. It bears the foul marks of the ninster 
hand. Swift admired and enjoyed with all his heait the piodigions 
genius of the young Papist lad out of Windsor Porcst, who had 
never seen a Uiiivei'aty in his life, and came and conquered the 
Dons and the doctois with hia wit. He applauded, and loved 
him, too ; and protected him, and taught liiin miBohief I wish 
Addison could have loved bun better. The best satire that over 
has boon penned would never have been wiittcii then ; and one of 
the best oliarnctei's the woild over knew woidd have been witliout 
ii flaw. But he who had so few equals could not bear one, and 
Pope was more tlian that. When Pope, trying for himself, and 
soaring on his immoita,! young wings, found that his, too, was a 
genius, which no jniuou of that age could follow, he rose and left 
Addison’s company, setthng on his own eminence, and singing his 
own song 

It was not possible that Pope should remain a rctaiuer of Mi. 
Addison; uor likely that aftei escaping fiom his vas,salage and 
assuming an independent crown, the sovereign whoso allegiance 
he quitted should view him amicably.* They did not do wrong 

^ ‘ AUUison, who was ao straiiger to die world, probably saw the selfiehne.ss 
ot Pope’s fnendslnp ; and, resolving that he should have the eoasequenses of 
his officioiianess to himself, nifiirnied Doanis hy Steels Hurt he was sorry for 
the uisult.’— JOHNSon {Life of Aildno/i). 

* ‘Wliile I was he.tted witli what I heanl, I wrote a letter to Mr. Addison, 
to lot him know “that I wm, not nnacquauited with this behaviour of hit ; 
that if I W.1S to spenk of him severoly in leturn for it, it should not he in 
such a dirty way , that I should rather tell him himself fairly ol his faults, 
and allow Ills good qualities ; and that it shonhl be somEtliiilg in the following 
manner." T then stihjomed the rii.st sketch of what has since been ealled my 
satire on Addison. He nseil me very lavilly ever after ; and navor did mo 
any iiijiistice, that I Iruow of, from that tune to Ins death, rvhieli was ahinit 
thiee years alter.’— Pops (.Spence's AmcMcs), 
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to mislite each other. They Imt. follim'il the of iifitnre, 

and the coiMefinraoo of i«mtion. When Ihrnadutt-e beeiune heir 
to a throne, the. Prmce Eoyrd of Sweden was iiaturiiUy Naiiolwm’B 
enemy. ‘There are many iianaioiw and tempers of maiikmd,’ 
says Sir. Addison in 77i(' iSJw/irinc, speakini; a eiiuplo of years 
before the little diffemiens hetwenn him and Mr. Pope took place, 

‘ •wliieli naturally dispiaso ns to depress and vilify tlie merit of one 
rising in the esteem of maiiknul. All those who made their 
entrance into the world with tlie same advantages, and were once 
looked on as Ids equals, arc apt to think the fimio of his meuts a 
I'oftection on then' own destsrls. Those who were once lus equals 
envy and defame Imn, bcaaiise they now see him the superior , 
and tlio.se who were once his superiors, because they look upon 
him as their equal ’ Did Mr. Addison, .iustly perhiipB tlimkuig, 
that ns young Mr. Pope had not hud tho heuefit of a University 
education, he couldn’t Iniow Srcelc, therefore he couldn’t translate 
Homer, euconiiige his young friend, Mr. Tickdl, of Queen’s, to 
translate that poet, and aid him with his own known scholarship 
and skill It was natural that Mr. Addison should doulit of 
the leaimiig of an ainatonr Ureciaii ; should have a high opinion 
of Mr. Tickell, of Queen’s ; and should help that ingommw yomig 
man. It was natnra,l, on tho other hand, l.lial Mr. l'o])e mid Mr. 
Pope’s fi'ieuds should Wiove that this connter-li'auHktiiin, suddenly 
advertised and bo long winlteu, though 'I'uikell’s eollege ftieiiilB 
had never heard of it — though whim Popo first wrote, to Addison 
regarding his scheme, Mr. Addison knew luilhing of Uie. iiimilar 
project of Tickell, of Qucou’d — ^il was iiaturul that Mr, Piipii and 
ills friends, having mterosts, pasKioiia, and prejudiiioa of their own, 
sliould believe that Tickcll’s translation was hut an act of u])pogi- 
tioii against Pope, and tluat they should call Mr. TickeU’s enmla' 
tion Mr. Addison’s envy — ^if envy it were. 

And were there one whoso fires 
Tiue goiuus kindles and fair fame iiispiroa, 

Blest inth each Ulent and oaoli art to ptleaso, 

And Ijoi’n to write, conveiso, and live with ease ; 

Should such a man, too foud to rule alone, 

Be.ir like the Turk no hrotlier near tho throno j 
View him iiitli sooiufol yet with jealous eyes, 

And liate, for arts that caused himaolf to lise ; 

1 ‘That Tickell should have heen guilty of a viUany seems to ns highly 
improbtibie ; tli.it Addison should havo heon gmlty of .a villmiy seciiis to n,s 
highly iinprohable , hilt that theso two men slmuld hiiyc oonspired together 
tn commit ft rdlaiiy, seems, to na, impiohabie iii a tenfold degree.’ — 
JUcauiAY, 
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Daraii \Mtli timt piaise, wifcli civil Ippi, 

And lubhont sncciing, teanH tlie ic&t lo ‘5neGi ; 

IVillDig to nmiiid, md yot afiud to stiiko, 

Juht limt a lault, and liD<ntate dialikt , 

Alike leseivod to blame as to eoniimtiid, 

A tuiioious foe mil n. buspicious tiieiid , 

Dreading eion fuol!», by llattflieTs besieged, 

And so obliging that he uc ei obliged , 

Like Oato gii e lus littlo sscnate laivs, 

And sit attentive to hia own djjplauae , 

While wits and templaia oieiy seutauco laiso, 

And n oudei -with a foolish face of piaiw , 

Who but must laugh il &ucU a man theie be, 

Who would not weep if AtUcus wcie lie 2 

‘I sent tho veises to Mr Addiiiou,’ said Pope, ‘and he used 
1X10 veiy civilly cvci aftoi ’ No woiidei be did It was shame 
veiy likely bioio tlun te<ai that wlcuccd lum Johnsou lecoimts 
m lutoiview botweeii Pope and Addison after then qtiaiiel, m 
which Pope was angiy, and Addison tiicd to be loutemptuoua 
and calm Such a weapon aa Pope’s must have pieicecl any 
seoin II Hashes fni rvoi, and qiiiveis in Addison’s meiuoiy 
His gloat ligiiic loulcb out on us fioin the jiast — stainless but foi 
that — iiale, calm, and heaiitifiil it bleeds fioiu that black wound 
He should be duwn, Lkc fet Sebastian, with that anew m his 
side As he scut to Gay and asked hib paidon, as he Itade his 
stepson come and see his death, he bine he hud foigiven Pope, 
wlien ho made lomly to show how a Ohiistian could die 

Pope then foimcd paib of the Addisomau court foi a short 
time, and ilesi.iibes liiiiiselt m his letteis as sitting with that 
eoteiiCtfUntil two o’clock in the luoniii^ ovci punch and huigundy 
amidst the fumes of tobacco To use an cxpiession af the jiiesent 
day, the ‘jiaco’ of those viveuu of tlie foimei age was awful 
Peteiboiough lived into the veiy faws ot death , Godolphiii 
labouied nil day and gambled at night j Bohughrolco,^ wilting to 

' rORD BOLINGBROKr TO ruiS TUREE TABOOS Of TWlCKPnHlM 

'M'!/ 23, 1726 

'Jonathan, Alexander, John, most txcellfnt Tuiumvirs op 
Parnassus,— 

‘Though you ftie probably very indiffcTent wheiB T am, oi what I am 
cloiiig, yet I lesolve to bdieve the contiaiy t jwr&uaile iiiysUt that you havi 
sent, at lea&t fifteen times within tlin fortnight, to Dawluj imm, ami that you 
are extieraelj nioitifieil at my long silencp To relieve jou, tlierefore, from 
this great anxiety of mmd, I con do no less tliau ivrite a few lines to jfui , 
ami I please myselt bcfoithaiul with the vast plMture xvladi this epistle imist 
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Swift, from Diiwioy, in liia retivraii'ut, tinting liisi IoUit at ak 
o’clock in Hie inorimi!f, tmil linini;, an ho tsiyH, rcfrcBlu'il, scmie, 
and calm, calla to miml the time of liia J-iraiihm life , wlicn alioul 
that hour lie used to he goms to tioil, sm-feitetl a\ ilh plcaKiirc, and 
jailotl with hnsiiucss , Ira hcatl often full of Bekeiucs, ami Ida heart 
as often full of anxiety. It was too li.avd, loo eoawii a life for the 
sensitive, sickly rope, lie was the only wit of the day, a fdend 
wiitca to me, who wasn’t fat.‘ Swift was lilt ; Addison was fat ; 
Steele was fat, Gay and Thomaou were preposterously fat— all 
that fuddling and punch-ihuiking, tlnit cliih and coifee-lioiise 
boozing, shortened the lives and eiilaiged the waistco.ats of the 
itieivtff that age Pope withdrew ni a great measure i'lom this 
hoisterous London company, and being put into an indepemlence 
by the gallant excrtioiw of Swift,® ami Ins private friends, and by 
the enthusiastic na.tiuna.l admiration winch justly rewarded his 
great achievement of tlni Uiiul, imiohased that famous villa of 
Twickenham ivdiich Ina song and life eelohrated , dutooiisly 
hringing his old pimint to live and die tliorc ; oiitcrtaining his 
friends there, and making occiwiniial visits io Ismdiin iii his little 
ohariot, in which Atterbury conipiircd him to ‘ Humor in a uut- 
shdl’ 

'Mr. Dvydeii wia not a giiiitcel man,’ I’niio (|iiiunlly wiiil to 
Speuco, speaking of the manner and haliits of the llimuiis old 
patriarch of Will’s. With regard to I’opo’a own iminiw™, wo 
have the best oontomporary authority Unit lluy were siuguliuiy 
refined raid polished. Witli his extraordmiiry scnsihilily, wiiii 
his known tasto, with his didiciite femue, with, his jinwcv and 
dread of ridicule, Pope could liavc iKseii no olher tliiiii what wo 
call a liighly-hrcd peimi.® His ciuscst friowls, witli Ihe I'.xpeptiou 
of Swift, weie among the delights and orniiuiiiiita of the iiohshod 

needs give you. That I may add to this iiloasim', and give fiirUipr lanofs of 
my hGiiehuQut temper, I will lilvewi.se inform yen, that I shall he lu your 
neiglitiourliood again, liy the end of next week • hy which tune I hope that 
Jonathan’s imagination of bnsmess will he .snecoeilctl hy Rome luiagiiiatiou 
more becoming a professor of that dmne smenee, Itt, lingatelle. Adieu ' 
J onatUan, Alev anvler, John, — mirth ha with you t ’ 

* Prior must lie exnepted Irom this observation. ‘ He was lank and lean.’ 

® Swift exerted liiniself, very much, m pramoting tho Iliail snlisruphoii ; 
and also introduced Pope to Harley and Boliiiglii'okii. — Pope lealised by the 
‘ Iliad ’ upwards of itSOOO, whiuh lie laid out paitly in aunnities, and luutly 
m the purchase nf his finmms villa. Johnson remarks that ‘ it would lie Imid 
to fuid a inim so well entitled to notice hyhia wit, that ever dehglited 60 
much lu talking of his money ' 

" ‘Ills (Pope’s) voice rn common conversation was so naturally musical, 
that T lenibinhei honest Tom Southema used alway,s to coll him “the little 
nightingale ’’ Onnniiv. 
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society of tlieir age. Garth, i the accompMied ami beaovoleiit, 
whom Btcele, has (h'sciiheil m ehmmmgly, of wlioin Codiiiigton 
siml that lua chaiactcr was ‘.ill beauty,' and wlioin Pope himaell 
oalM the best of Chiiatiaus without hnowmg it; Aihuthiiot,- 

1 (laitli, uhoin Piiileu calls ‘gcneions as his Muse,’ ivai a Yoilislmeraan 
He giiidiiateil ett CuiAinilgc, and -was made MD in 1G91 Xle soon clistin- 
gmslied liimselt in Jns piolcssiMi liy liiia pwm of The Ihspcnsmy, and in 
society, and pronoimcod Bijdeii’s liineial oiation. He was a stnei, Wing, a 
notable ineitibei ot tlie Kit Cat, and a hitudly, convivial, able mail He ivas 
knigliterl by Gporge 1. AVith tlie Huko oi Mflillioroiigli's sword. He clitd in 
1718 

‘Arbutliiiot was the son of an epiwopal clergyman in Scotland, and 
belonged to an ancient and dittin^tushed Scotch family Ho was eclucateil 
at AbeTilp.en , and, coining np to Ijondmi — .icoording to a Scotch jnacticp 
often enough alludul to— to iiiiiko ins fortune, tiist made liiinsolf known by 
.In Exammtinn of i)j iroHdrWMfra Atcomii vj ilte Deluge Ha hi-cuma 
physician, siiccesf,i\elj, to Prmtc George of Denmark and to Queen Anuf. 
He IS usu.dly allowed to Imie been llio mobt leainctl, as well as one of tlie 
most wiUy uiul Imnioinoiis mcinbeis ot the Scnbleuis Club. The opinion 
ontei tamed of him 1 y the humourists of the clay is abiunlautly evidenced m 
then coiKspoiulemc. 'Wlieii ho Jouml himself m liis last illness lie wiol.e 
tliua, lioin hw ictioai at Hampstead, to Swift ; — 

* Ilaupkfiil, Od, i, 1734 

“My 1)1 Mi AUD wonruY Fininn, 

You have no lonsou to pul mo among the rest of yonr forgetful fuonds, 
for 1 wioIl two long lelWis to you, It) which I mnei icceiied one woid oi 
answoi The lust was tibout jour health , the last 1 sent a gieat svliile ago, 
by one Do la Mur. 1 can nssme you with great tiuth that none of your 
friends or .uipmuitaucc has a luoie waun hcoit towauK you than injbclf I 
am going oyit of this (lonblesoine woihl, and you, among the lesl of my 
fiieuds, slifdl have my Insl prayeis and good wishes 

. . 1 uiiie out to this plate so leduced by a dropsy and an asthma, 
that I could noithci sleep, bieathe, cat, uoi move. T most eariiet.tly desired 
niid begged of God that he would take mo. Coiihaiy to my expectation, 
upon luntunng to inle {which I had foilioino for sonic years), I lecoieied niy 
fitrengdi Lo a pietty craisuleiiihlo degree, slept., and hml iny f.tonuich again 
. . . Wliat I did, I can assnio yon was not lor life, but tnso • for I am at 
present in tliG cast of a ni.aii that was almost m liaibouj, and then blown 
back to sea— who has a rea&ouable hope of going to a good place, and an 
absoluie certainty of leaving a veiy bad one Not that I have any particular 
disgust ul Llie woild ; loi I have as great comfoit iii my own family and from 
the kindness of my fiiends as any man, but the woild, m llic mam, dis- 
pleases me, and I have too tiue a piesentimeiit of calamities that are to befal 
my country. Howevei, it I should have the Imppuie'^s to see j on before I dio, 
you will find tliat I enjoy the comforts of life with my usual chcertulness 
I cannot imagiuc wliy you aie fiightcned liom a journey to Englaiul the 
reasons you fis-iign aie not suJhcieut — the journey I mu suia would do you 
good. Ill general, I lerommend riding, ot wIulU I have aUvajs hod a good 
opinion, and can now confirm, it from my own experience. 

“‘My fnniily give you their love and service. The great loss I sustained 
in one ol them gave me my hnt shodr, and the trouble I have with the rest 
to bung them to a light temper to bear the loss of a father who loves them, 
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one of tliG wiUitst, most ‘iKoiuplisliOfl, j^cntlest of man- 
kind j Bolin^biokOj tin Altihiailos of lim tin ^(oudous 
Qsfoid, tKf niat-iiiiieeut, the witty, th( f.mimis, and r'liivdliaus 
PetGiboioucrh,— -tiifsp writ ilm fisl mwl fiithfui fiundn of Pope, 
the most bnllnuit conipany of iiKudn, lit ua iipeat, Ih.tt the 
Tvoild lias evoi si on The iivomito leiuatiou ot hm lubuitt liouih 
waj the soeiety of pjuutois, whose ait he pi.utised In lus 
coiifispondence aic letteis between him and Jeivas, whosi pupil 
he loved to be,— -llichaidBon, a telehiatwl ailast of his time, and 
who painted foi him a poitiait of his old raothci, and foi whose 
pietuie he asked and thanked Joivas m one of the most delightful 
lettera that evei was penned,^ — and the wondeiful Knellei, T\ho 

[lud wliOJii they love, i'? lexlly ti most &eiwiblc artliction to mo I am afraid, 
iny dial fiieiid, wa shall never see one another mme m tins woild I shall, 
to the I'lat mouiint, pieseive my loae xml esteem lot yon, being well asMiiecl 
you will iievci leavo the paths ol vntxte and honom , foi all that is m this 
■\Toilcl lb uot xvorth the least deviation fiom the xvaj It will be great 
jjkasuie to me to hear fiom you sometimes , tor none aic witli mciu, siuceiity 
than I ain, my dnai fueiul, youi most futliful tiioml and, humble semnt” 

‘Ailnithnot, Jolnisoii siya, ‘wis a mun of great compahonsion, skilful m 
Ins profession, veised m tin sticncis, lu-quamtcil with aiiciuit htiiatiuo, md 
ablo to animate his ma',s oi knowledge by a Iniglit and acini iniagmation , a 
scholar with gieat biilli wict of wil , a wil who in the ci owd ol hic, iituiiied 
and discoveied a nobli aidom of icligions /uil ’ 

Diigald Stewart has tisti(io<l to AilniHmots vhility m a department of 
wliiah lie was pirticuloily qualified to judge ‘T(t nu idd, tint, m the list 
of plulosephicil itioimois, llu* anlhois ol t'ioihluus ought not to 

be overlooked Thiir happy udu nlc of tin acliol isliu logu and nicl aplij sics 
IS uDiveisally known , but hw iie nwmo t»f llio a ntoncss and sa„uiLy ilis 
played in then illusions to some of tin most vulmialdn passagis in LikKc’h 
E ssay In thii pait of tin work it ia rnnituouly ntuhnload that Aibullmot 
had the pruicqnl fehiin —he Pnhmnmn/ OisviMtim tit J nLi/dopa dut 
Bntanmca, note to p 212, and also noU ii n n , p 2SCi 

^ ro MU RiailAIUlHON 

fiiHG 10, 17113 

‘As I know you and I mutually tlesiio to &ce one aiKitliu, I hojie Unit tins 
day oar xvishes would have met, and brought joii hilluu And this foi the 
vcryiexsou, which possibly might liiiulu you coming, that my pool iiinthcr 
IS claul T ihiiiik God, her death was as easy as Iki lift, waa imiocoiit , and 
aa it coat hei not a groan, oi exm ft sigh, tlicro is yet upon her uountonance 
such an expiession of tranquillity, waj, almost ol plciaine, Lint it la even 
amiable to behold it It would allord the finest image of x saint expired that 
ever painter diew , aud it would be the greatest obligutiou which even that 
olohging art cniild cxei bestow on a fiitnd, if you could come and sketdi it 
foi me I am sure, if there he no veiy piecedcnt obslaclu, jou will leave any 
common business to do this , and I hope to see you this evemn", oi to 
moirow nioniiii^^ os eailj, Ixjforo tins xvintei flowei is faded I will defer her 
interment till to moriow night I know you love me, or I could not have 
xvntten this~I could not (at this time) have wiitten at all Adieu ! May 
you ibe as happily 1 Yours,’ etc. 
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liiaggcfl mOTe, spelt ■worse, and painted better tlion any artist of 
Ilia day.' 

It is affwitmg to note, tbrongh Pope’s Correspoiiileiice, the 
marked way in wlucb Ins fncnda, the greatest, the most fnnimw, 
and wittiest men of tho time — generals and statesmen, pliilusopiiers 
and diTinoa — all have a bnd word and a kind thought for the 
good simple old moliier, -whom Pope tended so nffeetionalely. 
Those men would have scai’cely valued her, hut that fliey knew 
how miioh he loved her and that they pleased him by tliinkiiig of 
her If Ills early letters to women are affected and insincere, 
■whenever he speaks about this one, it is with a childish tenderness 
and an almost sacred .simplicity In 1Y13, when young Mi. Pope 
had, by a. senes of the most aatonishing victories and darzling 
aoliievomeuts, seized the crown of poetiy, and the town was in 
an uproar of admiration, or hostility, for the young chief ; when 
Pope was issuing his famoM decrees for the translation of the 
Iliad; ivhen Dennis and the lower critics weie hooting and 
assailing him , tthen Addison and the gentlemen of his couitwcie 
sneering ivith sickening hearts at the prodigious timmphs of the 
young conqueror ; when Pope, in a fever of victoiy, and geiiins, 
and hope, and anger, was struggling through the crowd of shouting 
friends and furious doti-actors to Ins temple of I'linie, Ins old 
mother writes from the country, ‘My dcarc,’ says she—' my cleare, 
there’s Mi Blount, of Mapcl Duroin, dead the same day that Mr. 
Inglefield died Your sister is well, Imt your hi other is sick. 
My sorvioo to Mrs Blount, and all tliat a,sk of me I hope to 
hoar from you, a.nd that you arc well, which is my daily pi oyer ; 
and this with my bleasuig.’ Tlie triumph mariihes hy, anil the 
car of the young oompieroi, the heio of a luuidred brilliant 
victories — the fond mother sits in the quiot cottage at home, and 
says, ‘ I send you my daily prayers, and I hlcss you, my deal ’ 

In our estimate of Pope’s dmracter, let us always take into 
acoouiit that constant tenderness and fidelity of afi'ection which 
pervaded and sanctified his life, and nevov forget that maternal 
benediction.'' It accompanied him always ; his life seems purified 

' ‘Mr. Pope ivKs witli Sir Goclfiey Kneller one day, ■ffteu Iiia nephew, a 
Guinea trndei, came in “tjeplmw," aanl Sir Goftfrej, ‘'you have the honour 
of seeing the two greatest men in the worlil,” — ‘'I don't know how gie.it you 
may be,” said the Guinea man, “hut 1 don't like your looks , I liare oltoii 
honght a man, nmch Imtter than both of you together, all mmoles and bones, 
for ton guineas " Dn. WjuinuiiTOH {Same’s Aamiiiles}. 

' Swift’s mention ot him as one 

whose filial piety exoells 

Whatever Grecian story tells, 

is well kiioivn. And a sneer of Walpolo’s may ho put to a better use than he 
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by tho* arilom awl heavlfell puiyora. Ami lui hhoiuh In hiwo 
I'eeeiTCcl aiul (bsnrvnd tho fond rtltticlumnit oi llui nt-linr luemboi’a 
of Ms family U is not a litUo limc.hiim to imul in yiieni’i' of thi! 
enthusiastic admiratiiiu with which his hall' sister ri'Kimli'il him, 
and the simple anecilote-s by which she illiialrii,tc,s her limi. ‘I 
think no man was ever no little foiul of money.’ Mrs. Raiikett 
says about her hiuther, ‘I think my liriithor wlioii he, was young 
read moie hooks than any iinin in tho world , ’ and she Ihlls to 
tellms storiffi of his school days, and the iiiiiiiiier in whicli his 
m, aster at Twyford ill-used him. ‘ 1 don’t think my hrotlier knew 
what fear was,’ she continues ; and the lu'couiits of Pope's friends 
bear out this charactev for courage. When he had oxasperatBl 
tho dunces, and threats of violence and peisonal assault wore 
liTought to him, the dauntless httle chaiujnoii iicTor for mio 
instant allowed fear to disturb him, or condescended to take any 
guard in his daily walls, except occasionally Ms faithful dog to 
bear him company ‘ I had rather die at once,’ said the gallant 
little cripple, ' than hvc in fear of those riincals.’ 

As for his death, it was what tho noble Arbiitlmot asked and 
enjoyed for himself— a euthanasia — a beautiful cud, A perfect 
benevolence, afi'oction, seveiuty, hallowed the departure of that 
high soul. Even in the very halliicinatimis of iiis liram, and 
weaknesses of his delirium, there was snincthiiig nlmiisl haiiriid, 
Spenea describes him in his hist days, looking up, iiml with a rapt 
gaze, as if something hud siiddouly passed hiifuro him. ' ITo said 
to mo '‘What’s thatl" pointing into tho air with a very .stoiuly 
regard, avid thon looked down and said with a Biuihi of the greatest 
softness, “ "I'was a vision V" Ho laughed scarcely ever, but his 
ctimpinuons dcseiihc his conutcuiuico its ol'k'ii illuminated by n 
peeulia,r\ii.weet/8mile. 

'When,’ saul Spcnc.o,' the kind aiiccilotist whom .Toliw'n 
despised, — ‘ when I was telling Liml Bolingiirolcc tlmt Mr. Pope ' ju 
eveiy catching recovery of his mind, wan always saying sinnelKirg 
kindly of his present oi absent friouils, and that this was sO 
sui prising, as it seemed to me as if hum, 0,11117 had mnl,i,.st.fl 
understanding, fjord Bolmglnoko said, “It has so,” ami the). 


ever mteiiflftil it for, d yiro/ww of this snhjiict.— Hu cimutahly sneers, in one of 
Im letters, at Spence's 'ioiuUing nu old mother— in imitnlion of Pope ! ’ 

1 Joseph Spence ivae hie son of a ulergyiuiui, near Wiiieliester. Ha wius a 
short time at Eton, and afterwards heoarae a Fdlow of New Oollege, Oxford, 
a clergyman and piofessoi of poetry. He was .1 fueild of Tiil)mson's,\'’lKise 
iciiutation he aided. He puhlished an UsMy m tlie Odfjssry iii 1726, 
winch luliodiieed him to Pope. Everybody Irked him Mis AmUr 
were pl.aced, while still m MS , at the service of Jolinaoii and also ol iUalone, 
They were published by Mr. Singer m 1820, 





VJl 

fidded 

heart till' Ms imfliriilur t'fii'wM, nr ii hu'rc ^rUvml lVii‘ii(lidu[i (or 
inaiikiiid. t lou’o kimwn Inm thosi- thirtj joiu'k, }uiil \iiliio inyHclf 
iiioi't' for that itmuV tt>\i‘ iMm” Itoiv,’ K|,ii’iii*r wiys, ‘HL. 
Jiik siiiili liM lu'iul, aiul ImM \m Vnirt* in tinvix' 'IlIh* Mib wllMli 
ddslip« l]i(' '•■idtiiidt M liiuT tliiin \\i»nlh. II i« [y (‘liiak tluwn 
oYcr tbo liU'o, ill Iho liiminw Itfook pioiiiic, M'hK’li hull's 
the grid' and lud^hU’UH il. 

__Jii JdIhihuu’s Ijifv of Ayw' ymi will iiiul desovibc'd, with 
rather'a nuilicious nmmUnuw, hO]w ni’ tlir pomuial ImldlR iind 
of tlui gi’i'ah liUW Vojk*. lUs luiily was oniokcd : lu 
wiiB so short that it wiw n('^v^sary to mist' his chaiv in order ti 
placo Irijri on a level with other peuide at tahle : ^ he was sewed ' 
up iu a Imekrani suit every moi‘iiiii|; and ro«{iured a nurse like a 
child. His Qontemporavies reviled these iiusfortuDfs with a 
strange aeiimony, and made his poor defotmed person the butt foi 
many a holt of heavy wit. The facetious Mr. DenniR^ m spealdiig 
of him, aaySj ‘ If you ttikc Urn first letter of Mr. Alexander Pope's 
Ohnslhui name, and tlie fii'st and last letters of hia surname, you 
have A, P. Ed Poiie ciihdoguca, at tlie end of tlie Eunciad, witJi , 
a riiuful prceisioii, other jiretly nniues, licsides A]io, which Deiinis ) 
oiilled him. That gri'iit uritu; pronounced Mr, Ihipe was a little 
ass, a fool, a coward, u Piipist, and thcroforo a liator of scripture, j 
ami Ri) forth. It kuirI bo renuuidu’i’ed tliat the pillory was ii 
ilounshiiig luul popular iiiHUluUon in tho^- days Authors atood 
in it in the body HiniietiinoH, imd dragged tlvch enemies thither 
moridly, hooted them witli fiml abnso, and iissailcd tlieni with 
giU’hagfi of the gutter. Poor l^opc's figure vaa an easy one for 
those cluiriay caricatimsU to draw. Any stupid hand could chaw 
a bmehbaclc, and write Pope underneath. They did. A libel 
' 1 \ published against Pope, with sucli a frontispiece This kind 
c rude jesting was an evidence not only of an ill nature, hut a 
hiA cnie. When a child makes a pun, or a lout breaks out into a 
la^igh, it is some vciy obvious eombinatiou of -sroids, of disci epancy 
(■ ' objects, which provokes tlie iufoutine eatirist, or ticldcs the 
boorish wag ; and many of Pope’s levilern laughed, not so much 
liecaiise they were wicked, as because they kneiv no better. 

1 He speaks of Arbutlinot’B having helped hua through HLat long cliJ,oaw, 
mv hfo.’ But not only was he eo feeble as is implied in hw use of tin 
‘buolirani/ but ‘it uovr appears,’ says Mr. PeUn; CiiTuimgham, ‘from Iiii 
unpvbliRliefl lotters, that, like Iionl Hervey, kc harl recoum to Eiss’s-nulk fo 
tho proseivatwn of Ins health.' It la to his lordship's use of that simpl 
beverage tnat be alludes when he sayi— 

Let Sporus tremble 1— A 'What, that thing of silk, 

Sponis, tlmt mere white-emd of ash'a tofik { 
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■Without the utwost BOMiMlity, Poiio (wlcl nut luwn Lpfu tlif 
poet lie was ; ami tlimiigli hia lilV, however iiuu'li lie protested 
''that he disregarded their ahuao, the eoiirac ridieule of his uppoiienls 
stung and tore him. One of (Jihhor’a pamjihlets eoming into 
Pope’s hands, whilst, Itiohai-dson the pamtor was with him, Pope 
turned Tottwl and stud, ‘These thiugs tire luy divciRiuun ami 
Richardson, sitting hy whilst Pope perused the, libel, said he saw 
his features ‘vliithiiig with anguish’ ITow little Imiiian nature 
changes 1 Can’t oue sec that little figiu-ef Can’t one fancy one 
13 reading Horace ? Can’t one fancy one is speaking of to-day 1 
The tastes and seuaibihties of Pope, wliich led him to cultivate 
the society of persons of fine niauners, oi wit, or taste, or beauty, 
caused him to shrink equally from that shabby anil boisterous crew 
which formed the rank and file of htemtiire in his time ; and he 
was as uipuBt to these men as they to him The delicate little 
creature siedeened at Imluts and company which were quite 
tolei'uble to robuster men : aud in the famous feud between 'Pope 
and the Dunces, aud without attiibutmg any peculiar wrong to 
cither, one can quite uiiderataud how the two partias should so hato 
each other. As I fancy it was a sort of iieeessily tliat when 
Pope’s tnuraph passed, Mr. Addison aud Ids men should look 
rather contemptuously down on it Ireiii their baleraiy, so it was 
natural for Donum and Tihhald, and Wclstal anil (Jiliber, mid the 
worn aud hungry preffl-mcn in the eiwil. liolmv, to howl at him 
aud assail him. And Pope was more, savage to (huli-atrect than 
Srab-street was to Poiie. ^lie tlmiig with wliieh lin hoslied llieiii 
was dreadful ; lie fired ujion that howling crow siuh Bliiifla of flinue, 
and poison, lie ale.w and wounded so ficreuly, tliiil in remlmg llm 
‘Duiieiad’ and the prose lampoons of I’opu, one feels ilisposi'd to 
Bide against the ruthkss little tyrant— at least to jiity thn.se 
wretched folks upon whom he was so unmereiful. It was Pope, 
aud Swift to aid him, who eatalilishcd among ns the Grub-street 
tradition. He revels in base descriptions of poor men's want ; he 
gloats over poor Dennis’s garret, and iiannel iuglit-e,.ap, and red 
stoebngs ; he gives iiistrnctiona how to find Ourll's .authors, the 
historiaii at the tallow-chandler’s uuder the blind aich m Petty 
France, the two translators m bed together, tlie poet in the cock- 
loft in Budge Row, whose landlady keeps the ladder. It was 
Pope, I fear, who omtvibuled, more than any man who ever lived, 
to depreciate the htcraiy calling. It was not an uiiprosporous one 
before that time, as we have seen ; at least there wore great prizes 
in the profession which had made Addison a minister, and Prior 
an ambassador, and Steele a enmnnasioner, and Swift all but a 
bishop. IJe profession of letters was ruined by that libel of TAe 
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Ihmcml If authoiB mic .m\ pooi btfoic , if suine of 

them lired in Imyluffe, ol whmh thui LiudUdic'i lajd tlu Inildns, 
at lust iioliudy came to di^tuil) tlioin in then stiaw^ if tlnit ui 
tlicin bad hut one coat between thenij tho two rpiiiaim.d iiiu'-ible 
in ibn garifit, the tkid, at any late, appealed deaiitly at Ibe 
coflee hou&e, and paid bis twopence bki a gentleman Tt wa*! 
Pope that diaggecl mto light all tins povcity and incaime&s, and 
held u]) those wietched sliifts ami mgs to pnbbc lu leule It was 
Pope that has made geueialious of the leading woild (delighted 
with the ramihicf, as who would not bo that lends it^) believe 
thnt author and wietch, aiithoi and lags, authoi and diit, aiithoi 
and dunk, gin, cowbeol, tiipe, poveity, duns, bailiifs, squalling 
cbildimij and clapinoiouB laudlaibcs, weie always assoiiated togi thei 
The condi tion of authoi ship began to fall iiom the days ot Th 
Duiiciad and I beheve in my heait that ninth of that obloquy 
which has since pmaied oni calling was occasioned by Pojie’s 
libels and wicked wit Eveiybudy lead those Evpiybody was 
familiarised with the idea of tho jiooi devil, the aiithoi Tim 
maimei is so captivating, that young authois piiictise it, and begin 
tlieir i iicei with satiio It 19 so eoby lo wiite, and so pleasant to 
lead I to fiio a shot that iu.tkes a giant wince, peihapw , and fancy 
one’s self Ins eonqucioi It le easy to shoot— but not as Pope did 
— the shafts of Ins satue use &nblnnely no poet’s veise evoi 
ziiounted highci than that wondeiful /light -with which The 
Dmuud concludes ' — 

She comes, slio comes ' the sabln tluone behold ' 

Of night piimoval and of Chaos old , 

Botoio hei, Panoy s gilded olomb decay, 

And ill \U vaiying lainlKiwa dio away , 

■\Vit shoots in nun its inomentaiy files, 

The meteoi diops, and m u fla&h e^cpucs. 

As, one by one, at di Bad Ifedea’a Btxaiu 
The aick ning blais fade olf the otlieieal plain , 

As Aigus’ eyes, by Heimes wand oppic&s t!, 

01oj.ed one by one to evei lasting i est , — 

Thus, at hei felt appioaoh and seciet might, 

Alt aftei Alt goes out, and all is night 
See skulking Truth to her old oavuu Red, 

Mountains ot wisujstiy heaped 0 ci hei head , 

Philosophy, that leaned on Hciivcn before, 

Shnuks to hei second cause and is no moio 


^ ‘He (Johinon) lepcatetl to us, in his forcible meloihous raaunei, the 
couclutlmg lines of T}i$ Boswrii 
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ISO THE ETOLtSH ffiJMOUKISTB 

Kcligion, blnshiTig, vtsils lior aaoral fii't-a, 

And, nnnwarch, Morality ospiros. 

Kor puidie flaiiio, nor pinvate, iLarca in nliiiu’, 

Kor tmiuan spark Ls loft, nor gliiuiiso iliviiio. 

Lo ' t}ty droatl oinpiro, Chaaa, ia rcsioi od, 

Eight riles boforo thy uiicroatlug word ; 

Thy hand, gimt Anarch, lota tho eurlaiii Tall, 

And nnireroal darknesn buries allA 

In tlieae astoiiislmig lines Pope reaehos, I think, to the ray 
greatest height which lint BubUine ait has attained, and shows 
himaelf the equal of all poets of all tmiia. It is tho hiightest 
ardour, the loftiest assertion of truth, tho most generous wisdom, 
illustrated hy the nolilest poetic figure, and spoken iii words the 
aptest, grandest, and most harmonious. It is heroic courage 
spcakmg ; a splendid declambon of righteous wrath and war. It 
is the gage flung down, and the silver trumpet ringing defiance to 
falsehood and tyranny, decet, dulness, superstition. It is Truth, 
the champion, shining and niliepid, and lloiiting the great world- 
tyrant with avimes of slaves at his back. It is a woiiderftil and 
viotoiious single combat, in that groat battle, which has always 
been waging smee society began. 

Ill speaking of a wort of eonaumraate art one does not try to 
show what it is, for that were vain ; hut what it is like, and what 
are tho, sonaatioiia produced in the mind of him who views it. 
And in considering Pope’s lulimrahle career, I am fovcod into 
similitudes drawn from other couingo and greatness, and into 
compaiing him with tlinse who uchioved tnniiiplM in actual war. 
I think of the works of young Pope as I do of tlie actimis of yoiuig 
Bonapaite or young Mson. In thoir ('111111111111 life yon will find 
frailties and meatmtsises, ns great as the vices and fcllicB of tho 
meanest men. But m the presence of tliii great occasion, the 
great soul flashes out, aud conquers trimscoudcut. Tu thiuldng of 
the splendoui of Pope’s young victories, uf ilia luorit, nucquallod 
as his renown, I hail and salute tho adiieviiig goiiiuB, and do 
homage to the pen of a Hero. 

' ‘Mr, Lnngton informea me (hat be once related to Jolnisoii (on the 
authority ot Spence), that Pope himself oduurod thcne lineb so ninoh that 
when he repeated them his voice faltemd “ And wall it might, sir," said 
J ohnson, " for they are noHe Iinoa.” ’ — J. Boswuni, junior. 



HOGAETH, SMOLLETT, AND FIELDING 

I surrobE IIS long aa novels last and authoia aim at mteicstiiig 
then public, there muat always be in the stray a viitiioiis and 
gallant heio, a mcW monstei his opposite, and a pietty gnl who 
fiiitla a champion Biaveiy and viitue coiiquei beauty, and iicp, 
aftei seeming to tiiiimph through a certain niunbei of pages, is 
BUie to be discomfited in the last volume, wben justice oveitalcs 
him and honest folks come by then own Them never was 
pcihaps a gieatly popular stoiy but this simple plot was oaiiiwl 
through it meie Baliiio wit is addicssed to a clast of leaders and 
thmlieis quite difleieut to those simple souls who laugh and weep 
uvi'i the novel I fiiiiey veiy ftw ladies luticed, for instance, could 
be binuglit to like ‘Gullivei ' heaitily, and (putting the coaiseness 
and difieiBiiPO of manners out of the question) to idisb the 
wondoiful satiie of Jowillum Wild In that stiange apologue, 
the authoi takes foi a lieio the gicatest rascal, con aid, tiaitoi, 
tyrant, byiiociito, that his wit and cxpciiencc, both large m this 
mattei, could enable him to devise or depict he aocompames this 
Viliam tlnongh all the aotiona ot liis life, with agrmmng deference 
and a wondeilul mock respect and doesn’t leave him till he is 
dangling at the gallows, when Iho satirist makes him a low bow 
and wishes the scoundiel good day. 

It was not by satire of this soit, oi by sooin and contempt, that 
Hogaitli achieved Ins vast popidarity and acqmied lin icputation ^ 
His ait IS quite simple," he spciiks populai paiables to iiitoicst 

1 Coleridge speaks of tte Mieaiitiful female faces’ m Hogarth’s pictuies, 
‘ni wbom,’ he says, ‘the fuitinst nerer aictmgnished tint lose of beauty uhicli 
belonged to him is a poet ' — The rnmd 

^ ‘I Mas pleased Mith the reply of ft gentleman, who, being asked iviiicli 
book lie esteemed most in his library, auaweind “bhakspesii ’’ being asked 
which he esteemed next beet, replied “Hogarth ’ Hn graphic representations 
are indeed books they have the teeming, frmtfnl an^ostive ineanuig of •mids 
Other pictures wo look at — lira prmin we rend 

‘The qnaiitity of thonght wluch Hogarth crowds into every picture would 
almost unvulgaiise every subject which he might ohooso . . . 

‘I say not that nil the ndicnlous subjccta of Hogarth have nocessarily 
J31 
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Simple heii'ts, ami to insiiuo Oiom willi pit isine m pily ni uiiining 
ami Imi™ Not o"o of hm Uloit Imt is ns i i*.y ,w Unudij Tim 
Shoei, It IS flic moial nt Tiiiiimy wis i ii uglily lioy iiitl the 
mmtoi tlofflod him, ami J u ky was i „miil lioy mil li ul iilum i ib, 
which paivaileH the whole «nik.s of flit luniii ly ami limioiw Hiighsli 
moialist Ami if the iiioial is wiittiii m i itlu.i too Imgp httus 
after the fihle, w'o ransl uniemta how simph tho hilmliioand 
sehoolinastci both woh,, anil lilco ueitlii i llii Itss bti iiiso tliny me 
so aitlesa and honest 'Itivas i mtmmofDi Hmisoii’s,' Ihehlmg 
says m iImi/w— speaking of the lieiii i olt ill iln me and pliilosojilm 
who lepiesents the good puniilile in that iiovil- ‘thit no man 
can descend hclow himself, m douig any set which may uiiitulmto 

Honittluiig in Uieiii lo make ns like Lliem , some iie mililkieiiL Lo iw, some in 
tliiir luilUTi* iQpiilsive, and only miult mliiicsting ky tho woikIii I'lii fikill and 
luiUi to natino in the paintci , hut 1 conloud th it thcio is m most of thorn 
tlmt aiinnlJiiig ot tlie bUtu* nntiiic, wlucU, like holy watii, clnscs aiviy aiirl 
/ diaiJE-ises tlio conti^ion ot tl>e had They Iiavt this iii thiin, hisules, that 
tticy bung ns uqufiuitod with the ovoiy day hiiniau f ict —they gi\ c us skill 
to iletect those gtalations of souse and vntut (wlmh Lsiiipt. theoiakssor 
fastidious obsuver) m the circumstances ol tho woild ilioul us , and ])revent 
that disgust at [.oiimion life that Uuiiim ipwtiduimrtm /ohiuh im, svlucli an 
umpstrislcil iiassioii foi nh-al farms ami IiluiUos is m diiiigti ot pinducing 
In tins as in Jiiui} othei Llinigs, the} nu. uiulogoua tn the best novels of 
binoliott and riekhiig Cii vhi i r L \sfB 

'It has been obscivod tliat Ilogotlis julImks mo oMurUnglj unlike nnj 
otliQi lopreaeutalions of tho aaiiio kind of siil>|c.( Is— tlmh Lh( y Itinii a tliissj 
and havi. a cliaractcr, ptcnlui to thomsolvis H nitiy Iw woilh sUiilo to urn 
sidii in what tins geneial dislmtlKm oousisLh 

* In tho flint pi ICO, they oie, iii l.hi hIiu IosI hohw , fu'rfw) u ul ph Uiics , and 
if wlnt J?’icMiiig s'i}s be tiiio, that Jus iiosol of Hom Joun mij^lit to bi 
regirdtid as an epic prose iioein, hi cause it (oiiliiiiitd a Kgiiitu (levilojmieiit 
1 ot fable, miiiners, chiru-ttr, iml passion, the somposilums nj llo^inlh will, 
m like nmimei, be found to base a lughd claim Lo the title ol opic picUirea 
than mail} whirli Inva of lUn aiiog-ited that dpiiomiiiatiou to thQiiihthi,s 
Wlien vio say that Hogarth iicakd Ins suh]ects liistmuiilly, we moan that hla 
ss oiks rep emt the mannen, awl humonra ol in uiknul in iciioii, and then 
thnmteis hv varied avjntssion Ilvoiythuig in lus pictuics ha'- lik and 
motion in it Not only dotb the business of the scene iicvci stand still, Init 
€\uy kitiue kd muscle is put into full phij , tl\c c\mi feoluig ol tho 
moment is Inougit onl, and eaiiiod. to its utnvost licigiil, and thin instantly 
seued and stanpedsoii the canvas foi eiei Tho cipiessioii is alwvjs taken 
in in a state of pithless or olniigc, ami, as it were, at the saliont 

point His figires are not like the background on winch they aie 

painted men tho pietures on. the wall have a pecuhat look of then own 
Again, with the iipidity, variety, and 8 GD]ie of lustoij, Hogarth's heads have 
all the iGflIilvand con witness of portinits He gives tho extremes ol ohaiactei 
and expression Imt lieSgivps them with perJfect trutJi and accur icj Tins is, 
111 fii t, what distinguishes his composiLious from all othois of the same kind, 
that tlu,y i.rc aqnallj remote from caiicatuie, and from mere still life 
Ifib laces go lo the very veige ot eniicature, mid yet uei ei (we believe in any 
fliiiglf} uistmce) go beyond it IlATLni 



nOGABTJt 


133 


to jirotect an iimor’aiit poison, «■ to briiir/ a mr/w. h> the i/allnm.’ 
The iranaliBtH of tlial, age, luul no cmupinuTiim you see , they h.id 
not hcguii to 1)0 siicpticiil aiiout tlie (licory of jminshmnit, and 
tlioiig'lit that the hanging of a lliicf was a hpoftiiido foT cdilioatnni 
Masters sent their apprentices, fiithors took tlioir diildion, to see 
Jaolc Sheppard or Jonathan Wild hanged, ami it was as undirabluig 
snhsculiers to this moral law, tliiit Fielding wroto and Hogiirtli 
piuiited. Except m one instance, where in the madhouse scene 
in ‘ The Talcc’s Progresf!,’ the gud whom he has mined is represented 
as still tending and weepuig over him in his insanity, a glimpse of 
pity for his rogues never seems to enter honest Hogarth’s nund. 
Theie's not the slightest ilonht in the breast of the jolly Diiico 
The famous set of pictuies called ‘Marnago h la Mode,' and 
which are oxhihited at Marlborough House m London, conlaiua 
the most important and highly wi’ought of the Hogarth comedies, 
The care and method with which the moial giomids of tliese 
pictiuKi are laid is as roniarlcable as the wit and skill of the 
observing and dexteimis artist. He has to describe the negotiar 
tions for a nmrnage pending between the diiughtei of a rich citizen 
Alderman and young Lord Viscount Sipianderiicld, the dissipated 
soil of a gouty old Bail Pride and pomposity appear in ovay 
aooessiiry sunoraidiiig the Earl. Ho sits in gold lacu and velvet 
— ns how should siicli an Earl wear anything hut velvet and gold 
lacol His coionct is every where ; on his footstool, on winch 
reposes one gouty too turned out, on the sconces and loolaug- 
glassos ; ou the dogs ; on Ins lordship’.s very omtohea ; on liia 
groat chair of state and the great halduqiun hcMud him , under 
winch ho sits pointing nuijcatically to Ins peibgice, winch shows 
that ins race is sprung from Uic luins of William tlio Oonqiicroi, 
and confronting the old Alderman from the City, who has mounted 
his sword for the oceasion, and weara hia Aldemiaii’a cliain, sml 
has brought a bag full of muuey, mortgage-deeds, and thousand 
pound notes, for the arrangement Cif the transaction ponding 
between them. Whilst tlie steward (a methodist, thorafiire a 
hypocrite and cheat, for Hogarth scomal a papiist and a dissenter) 
is negotiating between the old couple, their duldron sit together, 
united but apart. My lord is admirmg himself in tlie glass, while 
his biide is twiddling her mamage rmg ou her pocket handkerchief, 
and listening with rueful countenance to Ooiiiiscllor Silvevtongue, 
who has been drawing the aettlemente. The gill is pretty, hut 
the pamiei, with a curious watchfulness, has taken cam to give 
her a likeness to her father, us in the young Viscount’s face you 
see a rescinblance to the Bail, his noble sire. The sense of the 
coioiiet pemdes the piutme, as it is supposed to do tlie mmd of 
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its wearer The pictures round tlio room iirc sly liinia iudicatiug 
tlio situation of tlio parlies about to miirry. A iiiiiriyr i« leil tu 
tiro fue; Anibomi'da is uffcrwl to siimli™-, Jiiililii is going to 
slay Holofetiiea Tbove is Iho ancestor of tlie hoiiho (in (||p 
picture it IB the lail liimseir as a young man), with a coiiiot over 
Mb head, iiidicatmg that the career uf tlio family is to he hiilliant 
and biief. In the second inctiiro, the old lord inust be dead, for 
Madam has now the Countess’s coronet over licr bed ami tuilet- 
glaas, and sits listening to that dangcrmia Counsellor Silvertonguc, 
whose portrait now actually hangs up m her room, wliilst the 
counsellor takei his ease on the sofa by her side, evidently the 
familiar of the house, and the coufidaut uf tlm mistress. My bul 
takes bis pleasure elsewhere than at homo, whither he retimis 
jaded and tipsy from the Bose, to find lus wife yawning in her 
draiving-room, her whist-paity over, aud the dayliglit Btieaimng 
m ; or he amuses kmself with the wry worst company abroad, 
whilst his wife arts at home listening to tbieign smgois, or wastes 
her money at auctions, or, worse still, seeks amusement at 
masf|ueiades. Tbo dismal end is known. My lord draws npon 
the oouiisellor, who kills him, and i,s apprehended wliilst ciideavom- 
iiig to osoaiio. My lady goes hack perfoiw to tbo Alderman in 
the City, and faints upon readmg CounscUor Silvcitoiiguo’H dying 
speech at Tyburn, where the counsoUor has boon exroiil,eii for 
aeiuliiig bis lordship out of the world. Moral : — JJon'l lisli'ii to 
CTil silver-tongued oounsellora : tloii’t marry a man for bis rank, 
or a woman for her money ; don’t fmiuout i'ooliKli auctions inul 
masijiieiadc balls unknown to yonr liusband : ilim’t havu wirked 
oompauiona ahioad and neglect your wife, othorwiKo you will lie 
run through tlie body, aud ruin will eiinun, and disgrace, anil 
Tyburn, The people are all naughty, and Bogey tarriiss Ihein 
all off. 

In ' The Ecke's progress,’ a loose life is ended by a similar sad 
cata,stropbe. It is the spendthrift coming into possoaaioii of the 
wealth of the paternal nnser ; the prodigal surroimded by llatlorers, 
raid wasting bis substance, on tlie vony worst emnpauy , tbo liailillh, 
the gamblmg-house, and Bedlam for an end. In the famous story 
of Industiy and Idleness, the moral is pointed in a manner 
similarly dear. I'air-haired 3?iauk Gooddnld smiles at bis work, 
whilst naughty Tofu Idle snores over bis loom. Frank reads the 
edifying ballads of 'JVhittmgton and the London 'Prentice , whilst 
that leproiinte Tom 'ijldle prefers Moll Flanders, and drinks hugely 
of beer, Frank goes to chuich of a Sunday, and warbles bymns 
from the gallery ; wliile Tom lies on a tombstone outside playing 
at lialfpeiiny-unclci'-tbi.i-bnt, with sti'eet blackguards, and deservedly 
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caned l)y the beadle, IVank is made oveiwev of the ImKiiicsB, 
whilst I'oiu IS aoiit to sen. Pnmk is tiilcen inlo {liu-tiici'sliip ami 
mames lus mastov’s daughter, sends mit hrolcen victaalB to the 
poor, and listens m his nighheap iiml gown witli the lovely Mis. 
Goodohild by hia side, to the nuptial niusie of the Gity liands and 
the maiTOW'boiies and elraviiiis ; -whilst idle Tom, returned from 
sea, shudders ui a gai'ret lest the ulliccrs arc caming to tako him 
for pro, lung pockets. The Wnrshipfitl Franers Goodchild, Esq., 
becomes Slieiiit of Loudon, and jrarlakcs of the most splendid 
dinners wliidi money can purchase or Alderman devour , whilst 
poor Tom ns taken up in a night cellar, with that oiic-cyed and 
diaicputable accoinplroe who first taught him to play chiick- 
favthmg on a Sunday What ha]ipenfi next 1 Tom is brought up 
heforo the jnstico of his country, in the pereon of Mr. Alderman 
Goodchild, who weeps as ho recognises hw old brother ’prentice, 
as Tom’s one-eyed friend peaches on him, and the clerk makes out 
the poor rogue's tiokot for Newgate. Then the end comes. Tom 
goes to Tyburn in a cart -witli a coffin in it ; whilst the Right 
Honourabls Francis Goodchild, Lord Mayor of Loudon, proceeds 
to his Mansion House, in his gilt coach with four footmen a-nd a 
sword- hearer; whilst, the Companies of London nraich iii the 
august prooossioii, whilst tho traui-hauds of the City fire their 
pieces and got dniiik in hm honour ; and, oh crowning delight 
and gloiy of all 1 whdst his Majesty the King looks out fioiu lus 
royal balcony, ryith his ribbon on his In cast, and Ins Queen and 
his star by Ins side, at the corner house of St. Paul’s OhuTch-yaid, 
where tho toy-shop is now. 

How the times have changed ! Tho new ro.st-offic6 now not 
disadvantagoonsly occupies that spot where the scaffolding is m 
the picture, -wliure the tipsy trainband-man ns hirdiiiig against tho 
post, with his wig over one eye, anrl tiro 'prenlicc-boy is trying to 
kiss the prelly girl in the gallery. Passed away ’prcuUec-hoy and 
pretty girl ! PiiBuod away tipsy trainbaiid-man with wig and 
bandolier 1 On the spot where Torn Idle (tor rvhom I liave an 
niialTected pity) made his exit from this -wicked world, and where 
you see the hangman smoking his pipe as he reclines on the gibbet 
and -views the hills of Harrow or Hampstead beyond, a splendid 
marble arcb, a vast and modei-n city — clean, airy, painted drab, 
populous -with imrsery-miuds and children, the abode of wealth 
and comfort — the elegant, tho prosperous, the polite Tybin-ma 
rises, the most respectable district in the habitable globe ! 

In that last pla,ts of the London Apprentices, in which the 
apotheosis of the Eight Honourable Francis Goodchild is dra-wn, 
a i-agged fellow is represented in the comer of the simple kindly 
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piece, offering foi siilc n InoEUleide, iiurportiiig to ooninm an 
aocomit of the appearance of llio gliosi iit Tom Idli', naei'iitcil at 
Tyburn Could Tom’ts ghost have iiuiile Us iipticiiranee in IHiy, 
and not in 1717 , avhat eluingeH would lumi been reiimrked by 
that aatomsliod eseiipcd mmiiiidl Over tlmt rmid which tlio 
hanginan used to travel consLiuitly, and the. Oxford stage twice a 
wesk, go ten thousand can'ingea every thiy ; over yonder road, by 
which Dick Tuipm Hod to Wiiidaor, and Bipiiro Western jouriieyed 
into town, when ho raiiio to take iipi his ipiauters at the hleroulcs 
Pillai'B on the outskirts of Loudon, wliat a rush of civdwatimi and 
Older Hows now I IlTiat armies of geiitleiiioii with uiuhrcUas 
maroh to hanks, and eliamlmva, and eoniiting-honses ? IVliat 
regiments of uiiiBoiy-maidB and pretty iiifimtiy , what peaceful 
proocsaiona of poheemeu, what light broughams and what gay 
carriage.?, what swarms of busy apprentices and iirtificeis, ridmg 
on ommims-roofs, pass daily n.iirt lioiuiy Tom Idle’s limes are 
quite changed ; many of the institutions gone into disuse which 
wcio admired in his day There’s more pity and kmdiip,.sa and a 
hotter chance for poor Tom’s successors now than at that simpler 
period wlion Piekliiig hanged him and Hognitli drew him. 

To the student of hwtoiy, those luliiiirable worlcH must bo 
iuToluabla, as they give us tho most romplolo and truthful 
picture of the luaimei’S, and even tho thmiglils, of tho past 
coiitvuy. We look, and see paw before us llio England of a 
hundred years ago — tho peer in his drawiug-romn, Iho Indy of 
fashion in her apnvtinonl, foreign Bingora .surrounding lior, and the 
chamber flllod witli gow-gaws in tho viodr of tliat day; the 
church, with its quaint florid luvhitceturc and Hinging rongrega. 
tion; the parson with las great wig, and tho Imidlo with his 
oanc, — all these arc ropresoiiltsl lioiimi us, and wo arii .siirii of tho 
truth of tho portrait. Wo soo how tho Ijoi'd 'Mayor dintfl in 
state ; liow the prodigal drinks and sports at the bitipua ; how 
the pour girl beats hemp in Briilowell; how tlin thief diviiles his 
booty and drinks his iinnoii at tho uight-oidlav, and how he 
finishes his caroor at tho gibbet. Wo may depend upon the 
perfect accuracy of these strange and varied portraits of the 
bygone generation ; we see one of Walpole’s Members of Parlia- 
ment chaired after his election, and the liegos celebrating the 
event, and drinking confusion to tho Pretender; we see the 
grenadiers and tram-bands of the City marching ont to meet tho 
enemy ; and have before ns, with sword and liielock, and white 
Hanoverian horse ombroidered on the cap, the very fignios of the 
men who laii away with Johnny Cope, and who conquered at 
Oulloilen. The Yorkshire waggon rolls into the inii-yard; tho 
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oouiitry p.moii, in liia jack-liools, and liis hands and short cassock, 
comes trotting into town, and we fancy it la I’awoii Ailanm, witli 
Ids sermons m Ins ponket. Tlio Salislniry fly seta fortli from the 
old Angel— you see flee passengers entering the great heavy 
vehicle, up the wooden steps, their hats lied down mill handker- 
chiefs OYer their faces, and under then- arms, swoid, hanger, and 
case-bottle ; the landlady — apoplectic with the liquors in her own 
lnu- — IS tugging at the Wl ; the Imnchbacked postillion— he may 
have ridden the lemlers to Hiiiuphrey Clinker — is begging a 
gi'iitiuty; the miser is gnimblmg at the kll ; Jack” of the 
Centurion lies on the top of the clumsy vehicle, with a soldier liy 
his side— it may be Smollett’s Jack Hatchway— it has a likeness 
to Lismahago, Yon see the mibmhan liur and the strolling 
company of actors, the pretty milkmaid singing imder the 
windows of the enraged French muacian— it is such a girl as 
Steele chaiinuigly described in Tlie Gmrdun, a few years before 
this date, singing under Mr Ironside’s window in Shirc-lane, her 
pleasant carol of a May morning. You see noblemen end black- 
legs bawling and betting m the Cockpit • you see flanick as he 
was arrayed in Kviuj Itkhard; Macheath and Polly in the 
di'essos w'liich they wore when they charmed oiir ancestors, and 
when nobiemeii in line rilibous sat on the stage and listened to 
their delightful inuaic. You sec Iho ragged Fieueli soldiery, in 
then white coats and cockades, at Calais Gate — they me of the 
regiment, very likely, which friend Rodenck Ilandom joined 
before he was rescued by his preserver Monsieur do Strap, with 
whom ho fought on the famous day of Dcttmgen. You sec the 
judges on the hunch; the audieiico laughing in the pit; the 
stiulcnt m the Oxfoid theatre ; the citizen on his country walk ; 
you see Broughton the boxer, Sarah Maleolm the murderess, 
Simon Lovat tho traitor, John Wilkes tlio demagogue, leering at 
you with that squint which has become historical, and with that 
face which, ugly as it was, he said he couM make as captivating 
to woman as the coimtenance of the handsomest beau in town. 
All these sights and people are with you. After looking m 'The 
Rake’s Progress’ at Hogarth’s picture of St. James’s Palace-gate, 
you may people tho street, but little altered within these hundred 
ycai's, with the gilded carriages and throiigmg chairmen that hore 
the courtiers your ancestors to Queen Caroline’s drawing-room 
more than a hiiiidied years ago. 

What manner of man^ was he who executed these portraits — 

' Hogarth (whose family name was Hogait) was the gi-anclsoii of a West- 
moielaml yoemaii Hia father oame to Lomlon, and was an aiitlior and sehool- 
niaster. William Wiia born in 1698 (according to the most pinhahls conjecture) 
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so various, so fnithW, ami. so ailmimWo? .In tlus Lomlou 
Nalional daUoi-y most ol' us lumi aia'u lliii liosl and most oarufully 

m blia parish of St Mai'Un, lln wiiiciirlyapiniMitiofil to an onymvoi' 

of anna on plate. Tfio fnllowiiig toiiclios iu‘o lunn In.s Aui’ciIuLl!'. ol IJim. 
suit. (Edition of 18S3.) 

* As I had nati^ndly a good eye, oml a fondiii'S'j for drawing, shows of all 
soils gave iii&4noonimon phaisiiro when an inliinl 5 ami mimiory, conuiion to 
all eluldrant'waa vauiarkablo ni mo. Aoi early nt 5 ees<i to a nuighhouriiig paiutey 
drew my-'atteiitiou liom playj ami 1 was, nfc every possil.le opportumty, 
employed lu making drawings. 1 picked up au ampuinitamm oC tho same 
tnviij .and soon learnt to draw the alpliahet with gioat rnn’cctnrss. My 
exermsQs, ivlieji at school, wore more ruiiinikahlo fur tlie ornmiienls which 
adorned them, than for the exerciMj itself. In the former I snou found th.at 
bloclclieada with hotter memoiica could lancli biutuisa me , hub loi the latter J 
was partieuliuly distiugiiiblioil. . . . 

‘ I thought it still more imlikoly that hy pin-suing the cninmoii method, and 
copying (lid drawmgii, I could ever attain the power of mnlvlug new designs, 
which was ray first and greatest ambition. I tliei-efoi c encleavfmi cd to halntiinte 
myself to the oxercisa of a aoit of teclmiwd memoiy ; and by repeating m 
my own mind tho parts of wlucli objects were coiufiosrd, I could by degrees 
combine and put them down with my pencil 'Urns, with all the drawbaoha 
which roaulted from tho oli-onmstancos I Imve montioued, f had ono material 
advantage over my corapetitoi.s, viic. the early habit 1 tluis ncfiuired of 
rofcaiiuiig 111 my mind’s oye, without coldly copying it on the .spot, whatever I 
mteiided to Imitate. 

‘ The uustaut I became master of iny own lime, T doterminad to qualify myself 
lor fliigmviug on copper. In this 1' voiulily got omiiloyment ; am I froutispiooes 
to Ixioks, such as pviut« /Ziwh'ftnts-, lu Lwolves, eU.-., soon hvoughl me into 
the way. Eat the trilia of honlwollin-fl loiiiamod as my (athcr liad left them 
. . . winch put me upon publishing on my own ai*<‘ouut,. but liin-u again 
T had to Giiooiinter a monopoly of jiriutsfllin-s, iKpudly iiKtiui and ih-sinui- 
tivc to tlie ingenious ; for the llwt plaU 1 published, caUai'l “ 'i'lie 'raste of the 
Town," iu which the reigning follIcK worn lashed, hml iin .siiniK'v begun to 
take a luu, tlmii I found copies of it in the prlut-sluiii.s, vending tiL lmIf*])nco, 
while the original prints were i-oLiirnod to me ngaiu, ami I was thus obliginL to 
sell the pinto for whatovcf tlieso ihi-uIch ])U‘anuil to givi* me, ns Lluire was no 
place of sale but at thair shops. Owing to tlus, iiud oUicv mveumstaiUKis, by 
engiaviiig, until T was iieai thirty, 1 could do litLlo more tlmn iminilani niysidf ; 
but eoBii then I vnis a pnnetml jxiyvmster. 

‘I then mained, and ' 

[Blit 'Williant is going too Ihsl lici-c. Uo mmln ‘ a slnlen union ' on Mai-cli 
23, 1729, with .Jane, daughter of Sir James ThoiuhiU, .serjeaut painter. For 
someliino Sir James kept his heart nntl hw punso-stdiigR cloho, Init 'hoonal’Ua- 
became both reconciled and generous to thoyouug couple ’—llorjurih's Works 
by Nichols and Steavans, vol. 1 . p. Jd.] 

' •— comiuanccd pumter of small CommrsivUoa Pieces, from twelve to iiftceu 
incliea high. This being a novelty, hnoceeded for a few yonrs.’ 

(About tins time Hogarth hail mimmur-loclgiuga at South Lambeth, and 
did all kinds of work, ‘embeHisliing’ tlic ‘Spring Gardens' at ‘Vatnhall,’ 
and the lil'io, In 1731 ha published u eatinoal plato against Pope, foiiudod 
on the well-known imputation against him of Ids having satirised the Duke 
of Cliaiulos under the name of Tumn, m Ina pooin on Taste. The plaLo 
represwited a view of Burlington House with Pope whitewashing it, and 
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finished aeiica of hw niraip puntiui!?, ami the poilnit of hm 
iraii Inmost fluA, of which llio hiight blue tya siiinc out fium 

licumlUniio' tin, Tliilu <i( ClmmW ooioh T oiii, niiik no jclorl, iiul )i,s 
iitva lucntioiiul ITo^iiUi ) 

i Itifl * 3 oho o/ mucli coustfjHuiCL m tins w ill , T entu 

t niied some hopes ot ‘nicceedmR in v/hit tin, pnlluH in bool s call The G/mi 
Style of IIido>i/ Paniiuii/^ 50 that without hu nig had a sti oka ol this gxind 
business liefoic, I quitted small poiti aits andfuniliai eoavcrsations, atnl with a 
smile at ray own teniuity, oommenw I history painter, uid on agi-mt slaitPise 
it bt Baitlioloiriow’a Hospital, punted two acnptnie Ktoiies, ‘IhePoolof 
Ecthe&da’ and “The Good bwiantau, ' with ligiires seven feet hidi 
Hut tts u'ligioii, the. giuit pioiiiotor of this style m other countiics rejected it 
in England, I was unwilling to sink into a poHrait vianii/achnei , lud still 
ambitious of being fcmguhi, dioppad ail expectations of advantage ironi that 
somce, and returned to tlie piusnit of my foinier deilmga witli the puhlie, 
at laigei 

‘As to portiait painting, the chief branch of the ait by which a pauitir 
can promire liiraseli a toleiablo livelihootl, and tilt only out by wliudi a lo;er 
of money can got a fortun^ a man of vuy moderate talente in ly have gr^aL 
snccesfi in it, as the artihtc and addioss of a ineicti is inlmitely more useful 
than the abilities of a pointer By the nianner in which the pit&ent race ol 
pi ofessors 111 England toudiict it, tli it also becomes still life ’ 

‘By this imnuhtion of folly and puff’ [hekashten s}mkv)ig of the sticcptao/ 
Vmho, loho nmi luic m 1737 ), ‘I imisl confci* I was raiicJi rbsgiistiii 
aiiddateimuiedtotiy if hyany means T oouhULem tlictovieiit, aiidiyqpjwiipi/i^ 
end ti i tt Ihfi lih.k iiwtig <it ' quicfrsitt colouring, im'ipuieci! 

then productions as feoblo and contoiujitible, iml asserted tint it required 
noitlui tihleiioi talents to o\cel t 1 i(,ii most popular perfoi mances Tiiisiuter- 
teieivce excited mueli enmity, be< uise, us niy oppmieuis told rue, my studies 
sveno in auotliei way Yon lallc, added they, witli iiiefiable contempt of 
p<uti ut painUng , if it is hO easy a task, why elo not you conviuee tlie world, 
liy ])aiiiting a poitiait youisell ^ Provol ed at tins language, I ona day at the 
Acidi'inyiu bl Minim sJjnm, put tlio following question “buppoamganj 
man, at this time, wtio to paint a poll 1 ait as well as Vandyke, would it he 
scuu 01 aikiHiwlulgeil, and cinild the aitist enjoy the beiiebt or acquiia the 
1 eputation due to Ins ptifoiin mcc ? 

‘They asl id me in repi}, li f coultl punt rmo as VelH and I frimkly 
ausweied, T Lelimod 1 could 

' Of tbo might} talents siud lo he icqiiisite foi portiait painting I had. not 
the most exalted ojnnion ’ 

Lot us now Imai him on tlie question of the Academy — 

‘ To pesLei the tlnce groat estates of the ciupire, aliout twenty 01 thiity 
students diawiug after a man 01 ahoise, appeals, as must he acknowledged, 
foolush enough but the real motive is, that a lew hustling oh aractcra, uhaha'vo 
access to people of r-uik, tbinlc tliey can thus get a siipcnoiity over tlicir 
biethieu, bo appointed to places, and haie salaries as in Erauce, for telling a 
lad whan a leg 01 an aim la too long or too short 

'riuiCBj ever aping the im^ifacence of other nations, has m its lain, 
assumed a toppish kind of splendour Milheient to doirale the eyes of Die utigli 
bouimg states, aiul dnw vast sums, of money from tliia country 

‘ To leturn to om Kojal Academy I am told that one ol tlien lenliug 
objects will he, aeiuling young men abroad to study the antique stutuej,, for 
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paiivaE. ami give yon an iilaa of tlial k«ii and ImiTO Itmlc with 
wbicli William Hogoitli logaiilcil tln'wcnlil Hn iiuiu w.w (.vet 
leas of a hero, you h'c linn lii-fmc yon, anil < in Ihniy mIhiI h(. 
wab— a jovial, lioiicat, Linidou (iti/nn, almit ,inil slimly , ,i lu.iily, 
flam-apoken man' hiving Ina Ungli, lim I'la'iuln, lua gLias, hia 

auGlilaiid. oi'istadits may ^oiiiGLimos linpiovo an evilUcl titmus, Imt ilifyiviU 

not cteatc it ; iiiirl whitivin IihsIilui iiio ('Wsg, tlih samu tiavi Ihng tn Italy 
111 acvci (ill instances that tlmio ndiiuil tluistiuk-nt imm n.ituu', anil 
led liiin to paiiit marblB flgines, m which k has (i\ iileil hniisblf id Uic, f^uat 
■woilcs of aiitKtmty, as a towaid does wluu hi. puts uii tlip ainioin ot an 
Alevander , for, with Biiuilar pieten&ioas .uid smiilai vanity, tho pauitei 
supposes he shall he adoied as a aecniiA rtaphrul Oihnio ’ 

Wo niiiat now hear him on his ‘ Sigismumha ' — 

‘As tho most vioient and vuwlmt almso thiown on “Sigismnnila" v\.is 
from a set of iitisoi'eaufis, with whom I am proud ol liuing Kiii evci at war— 

T moan the expounders of tlic mjateiies of old pictuios.—I have hua soiiin 
tunes told they were beneath my notice Tins is tme ot tliem iiiilividually, 
but as they have access to peoplo of mnlc, who seem as h.ippy iji htuig theatod 
uslhoao i)i6H?iaaia are m cheating them, they have a power of doing nmcli 
nuscluef to a modoin lutist. Hnwevei mean tho vondoi of poisons, the 
miiieni is destuictive —to me its opoiatiou wvs tioiihlisomo enough 111 
intiuo spread'j so fast that now was the tune ioi oveiy little dog in tlie pio 
fession to baik ' ’ 

Next comes a ohnvoctaistic account of Uis coiitiovcisy with ’Wilkes and 
Churchill. 

'The stagiiatioiiYondoiod it noccssai y that T should do souuWuhvi? 
to itcovar my lost time, and slop a gap m luy lutomy. Tins dimv fintli my 
print of “ Tho Times,” n Huh)cct whicli loiulod to tho lestniidioii ol pi me awl 
unauiunly, and, put the opiwsui s ot tUoKu liiiiuano oh|w is m a light whu li gavo 
great offeuno to thoso who were tiyiiig to fommit illsalUclioii in Lho ininils nf 
the populace One of the most imtoumiH ol Ihom, lill now my lininl uiiil 
llatLoier, attacked me in i^Noiih Vnthit, lu so uiliimons and malign ii nt>h, 
tlufcho himself, when puslmd oven liy his hi si IhhiuIh, whs iluvin tu so potn 
an evciisc as to say ho was drunk when luMvioU* il. , , . 

‘This leiiownedpittiol's poiUiut, diawn liko as 1 (onld ns to lisduiis, and 
marked with sonic indications of liis mind, lully luiawinul my iiuipow'. The 
tidicnloiis was apparuit to ovwy t>jo 1 A lUutus 1 A savuim ol his lOiiiiliy 
witli such an aspect was so auiuiL a fauo, tlul tliougli it gave uso to mudi 
laiightei 111 the loolieifc on, galled Ixith lain and lus mllwnouls to Llio ])tinci. , , . 

‘Ghmohill, Wilkos’j, load echo, put The A’in/A IhUoti into vciso, m in 
Ji!2nstle to Uogmth, Imt as llio abuse was piccisely tho same, excepL a littlo 
poeticid lieighteiung, which goes for notlnng, il moilo no inipiession. . i , 
Howevei, having an old jilate by rac, with some jiaits ic'uly, such as llio back- 
ground and a dog, T bc^an to cnnsidm how I could turn .so much woil,. laid 
aside to fioinc account, and so patched up a piiut of Miistei OluuohiU in the 
chaiactei of a Bern Tlie ploanme and pecuniary adv intags which I dei ivcd 
Irom these two e^uavii^s, together with occasjoually riding on hoiaeback, 
restou'd me to as uiutli heoltli ae can lie expected at uiy time of life ’ 

^ ‘It happened in the early pait of Hc^artli’s life, lluiL annhleiiian who 
was uueoiunioidy ugly and detmmed ciuiie to sit to Imii foi his incinri!. It 
was escc-uted with a skill that did honour to the ui tist’s abilities , 1 mt the like 
iifiss ivas iigidly olisorvcd, without Bveulhe ii6oc%aiy attention to complinieut 
Ol flattery. The peer, di^isted at this counterpait of huiisclf, iievei once 
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roasti-lifisf of 01(1 Enslimil, .iiul hiiviiis iv projKr Immjmia umm 
fur t’Kinoli frogo, for iiinmiseen, ond wooilrai f-liiKis in general for 
foioigii firtillci'H, foreign mngraB, imd, aliovo all, for foreign paiiitm 
ivlioni ho hold in ijio raiiBt lunusing contempt. It muel have 
boon groat fim to hoar Imn rage against Cuiieggio and the 
Carraod; to waloli him tlramp the tilde and sniip his fingers 
and say, ‘Histmical painters he hanged-, lieie’s the man that 
■will paint against any of them for a Iniiidicd poimds. Oui reggio’a 
“ fiigiemimda.! ” Look at Bill ITogartli’s “ Sigismiiiiila ; ” look at 
niy altai'-jiiecc at St. Mary Redclifl'c, Ilristol , look at my “Paul 
het'ore Felix,” and sec ivhether I’m not as good as the best of 
them.’ 1 

Posterity has not quite eonftrmotl honest Hogarth’s opinion 
about liw talents for the suhluno. Although Swift could not see 
the difi'ereuce heWoeu twocdlc-dee and twccdle-dmn, posterity has 
not shared the Dean’s contempt for Handel ; the world has 
(liscovei'ed a ddferenco between tweedle-doe and tweerllc-diim, and 
given a hearty applause and adnuiatiou to Hogarth, too, but not 

tliouyliii of paynijr for a ibHiidioii tliat. -woulU, only clisgiiiit liim with Inn 
doforiiiitiefi. yomc time was snlTcicd to elapse liefoie the artist applietl for 
Ilia iiiniiey ; Init afterwanls many applications weia nmde hyhlm (wlmluiil 
tliMi 110 need of a hnnkei) for payimsut, without ancccss. The painter, how- 
uvoi’i at last hit ujioii an expedient ... It was couched ui tho ioliowmg 
caid 

‘ “Ml TTogfti'tli’s dutiful xespeetH to Lord . riniling that he does 

not iiiinui to lm?(i the picture wliioh wfw diawn for him, la niformcd again of 
Mr. TTofiarth’s nocossity for the woiiiiy. If, tliovcioi'e, Uis Lord'ship does not 
solid for it, in tliicse days, it will he disjiohcd of, m'iIU Lbu addition of a iail, 
and some other littlo appendages, to Mi liaic, Urn famous wild hcntit man 
Mr. Ilogarth having given that gontlonian a comlitional promise of it, for an 
flxhlhltiou-picliiirc, on liis LcmWiiji’s rcfuMil ” 

‘ This intimation had Uio desired efleci’— IMw, by Nichols and Steevens, 
vol 1 ]), 25 . 

^ ‘Gairick himself was not nioio ductile to flattery. A word in favour 
of “SigiRimiiida” might, have commanded a proof-prmt or forced an oiiginal 
imnt out of our nrtwt's hamls.’ . . 

‘Tile following aiiidionticated story of our artist (furnished hy the iatc 
Mr. Bolchier, F.RS., a singeon of eminence) will also seive to show how 
much maiQ easy it is to detect ill-placed or hyperbolical adulation re.specting 
others, than when applied to ourselves, Hogartli, being at dinner with the 
gieat Cheseldeu and some other eompany, wua told that Mr. Jolin Frehe, 
aurgfiou of St, Bartholomew’s Hospital, a few evenings before at Dick’s Cnffee- 
house, had aaserted that Greene was as mulneut in composition as Handel. 
“That fellow Fieke,” replied Hogaith, “is always shooting lub bolt absurdly, 
one way or aiiotlier. Handel is ii giant in mmsic ; Greene only a light Floimicl 
kind of composer.” “Ay,” says onr arbst’a inforinnftt, “but at the same tune 
Mr. Freke cleelareil you were as good a portrart-paiuter aa Vandyck.” Time 

he was right,” adds Hogarth, “and so, by G , T am, give me my time and 

let ms choose ray subject.'” — Woi^, by Nichols and Steevens, voh i, pp. 
236, 237. 
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exactly as a pamter of SBciptm'al sulijecta, or aa a of Clorragpo, 
It does not talce amy from one’s likms for tlie mini, nr from tiio 
moral of lua story, or tlio humour of it from one’s lulimriition for 
the prodigious merit of his performaufn's, to romeinlier that he 
persisted to the last in bclienug that the world was in a conspiracy 
against him with lespeet to his tidcuts as an InaUirical painter, 
and that a set of inisereimtB, aa ho callcil thorn, were employed to 
run his genius down. They say it waa Liatoii’s film hdief that 
he was a great and neglected tiagic actor; they say that every one 
of us believes ra his heail, or would hke to have others behove, 
that he is somethiiig which he is not. One of the most iintorionB 
of the ‘miscreants,’ Hogarth says, was Wilkes, wlio assailed him 
in The North Mriton; the other was Ohm chill, who put The 
North Briton attack into heroic verso, ami published his 
Epistle in Bogmili. Hogarth replied by that caricature of 
Wilkes, m which the patriot still figures bofore us, with his 
Satanic grin and srpint, and by a caricAture of Ohiircliill, in 
which he is represented as a bear with a staff, on winch, ho the 
flist, lie the second, lie the tenth, is engraved in iinmistnlcahlo 
letters There is vciy little mistake about lioiicst^jliogarth’s 
siltive . if lie has to paint a nmii with his throat ouV lio draws 
him with his head almost off; and he tried to do Llm aanio for his 
eiieimes m this little controversy ‘ Having an old plate by mo,' 
says he, 'with some parts roaiiy, Rueli us tlm luickguiuud, and n 
dog, I began to oonsulcr how I could turn so much work laid 
aside to some account, and so patcliod up a print of Muster 
Ohurchill, in the elmiactcr of a hear ; Iho pleiwuru and pocumary 
advantage which I derived from these two ougriivings, togolher 
with oecasioimlly riding on horaobaek, restored mu to as much 
health aa I can expect at my time of life.’ 

■ _ And so he concludes his queer little hook of Ancahtes: 'I 
' have gone through the circuiualances of a life which till lately 
passed pretty much to toy own satisfaction, and I hopo in no 
respect mjiirioiis to any other man. This I may safely nsscit, 
that I have done my best to make those about me tolerably happy, 
and iny greatest enemy cannot say I ever did an intentional iiijiuy, 
What may follow, God knows ’ 

A queer aceoirat still exists of a holiday jaunt taken by Hogaith 
and four friends of Ins, who set out, like the redoubted Mr. 
Pickwick and his companions, but just a hundred years before 
tho.se heroes, and made an excimnon to Gravesend, B,ocli ester, 
Shccrne.sa, and adjacent places'^ One of the gentlemen noted 

^ He made tins excmsioii in 1732, Ills comp-auions being John Tlioridiill 
(son of Sir Jaraei), Scott the landeoape-paintia, Tothall, and PoiToat. 
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(lowti the proceedings of the joiu-ney, for -whidi Hogarth and a 
hrotlier artist made drawings. Tlio hook is chiefly cimou.s at this 
moment fiom sliowu^ Hie citmen life of those days, and the vougli, 
jolly style of mca'riiuent, not of the ive companiraia merely, but 
of thousands of jolly fellows of their time. Hogarth and his 
friends quitting the Bedford Aims, Oovent Garden, with a aoug, 
took water to Billingsgate, exchanging compliments with the 
bargemen as they went down the nwer. At Billingsgate, Hogarth 
made 'a cnracatiira,’ of a facBtions porter, colled the Duke of 
Piiddledock, who agreeably entertained the party with the 
hninoiirs of the jilace. Hence they took a Qraweseiid boat fur 
tlieinselyes ; had stiaw to lie npim, and a tilt over their heads, 
they say, and went down the riva- at night, sleeping and singing 
jolly ohonises. 

They amvecl at Gravesend at act, when they washed their 
faces and hands, and had their wigs powdered. Then they sallied 
forth for Boohester on foot, and drank by the way three pots of 
nle, At one o’clock they went to dinner with excellent port, and 
a quantity more beer, and afterwards Hogartli and Scott played 
at hop-Bcotch in the town hal! It would appear that they sltpt 
must of them in one room, and the chroiuclor of the party describes 
tliem all as waking at seven o’clock, and telling each other their 
dmiiiiB. You liavo rough sketohas by Hogarth of the incidents of 
this holiday exctivsioii. The sturdy little painter is seen sprawling 
over a plmik to a boat at Gravesend ; tlie whole company are 
represented in one design, in a flshennan’s room, wheie they had 
nil passed the night One gentleman in a night-cap is shaving 
himself ; another is being shaved by the iislierman , a third, with 
,a handkei chief over his bald pate, is taking his breakfast j and 
Hogarth is sketching the whole scene. They describe at night 
how they letiirned to thdr quarters, (hank to their friends, as 
usual, emptied several cans of good flip, all singing merrily. It 
is a jolly party of tradesmen engaged at high-jinks. These weie 
the mamioi's and pleasures of Hogarth, of his time very likely, of 
men not very refined, but lioneat and merry. It is a b/ave 
Loudon citizen, with John Bull habits, prejudices, and pleasiii'cs.’ 

^ * Dr. Juliiisou niado tour lines, once, on tlia death of poor Hogarth, winch 
were equally true ami pleasing : I know not why Gamok’s were preferred to 
them 

‘ The hand of him hero torpid IIp.'h 
hhat drew th’ essential tomn. of gt.iee ; 

Heio closed m death, th’ atteiihre eyes, 

That saw the maiuuns lu Iho fiicin 

‘Mr. Hogartli, among the v.snety of kindnesses shown to me when ! was 
too young to liiwc a projnir sense of them, wae nsedto be veiy cariieBt that I 
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Of Smolltitt’s as&ociiitchj aiul Jii.ni7ic‘r fjf life, tliti autluu of 
tiie admiiablQ Hvmphni/ Clmln' htw f^ivoii us uu iiiti'icstbg 
account in tliat intJBt aaimsnig of iiovek^ 

alinuld olto lheac<]ii.untiiKft, uid irposnilil*, tin fiii'iuMup oi m. .Tnliiisnu, 
whosft couveisatiou was, to tho Lvllc ol <iUiia nun, liUu Titian's |niiiitiiig 
coinpuiod to Hudson’s, lui Bind : “but don't jou tell ponplo niiw Hut I say 
so (eontiuued he) foi the couiioisscnrs imd f ata afc w.ti, yon luiow ; and 
because I h-ite they tliink I hate Titutn— iml lot them ' Of 
El Johnson, when my iatliu and lie weia Hiking atimit him mm day, “That 
man (says Hogarth) la not contented with bLlitviug lUo Hiblo ; hut Im iiiuly 
resolves, I think, to belic.ve notlung ftwit the BihU . JnlinBon (luldud Im) lliongli 
so wnm a fellow, is more like King David Ihuu King Solomon, lor ho s.ijh in 
hiis haste, all ^iien ewe IwrB ” ' — Mrs Pios!^. 

Ilogaith died on the 28tli of October, J704. Tho day befaie lus death 
he was icmoved fioin his villa at Chiswitk to ktcicestci PioIiIb, ‘m a veiy 
weak condition, yet rennvrkably oheoiful ’ Ho had pist locmvod an agicealile 
letter fioni lih-anllm lie lies bmied at Chiswick. 

1 TO SIR WATKIN rUlLtll’S, BART , OT JKSDS COIXUQE, OXON, 

‘Ddar Phillips,— I n my last, T mentioned my having spent an evening 
with a fiocioty of iinthms, who seemod to bo jealous and aliaid of one auollioi, 
My luiole was not at all surprised to hem mo *!ay 1 wiis disappointed in tlieir 
convoiaatioii “A man may be verj entertaining and instiuctivc upon papei,” 
bald he, “and exceedingly dull in common discomsc. I have oh'soivod, that 
those who shiiia iimsf- iii piiv.do cornp-my mo )mt eetoudary stare in the 
coustelhtiou ot goiiuis. A small stock of ideas is nioio onbily iimnagcd, and 
sooner displayed, than a gie.it quantity eiowded togeliiiu Tlicie is voiy 
seldom aiiything oxtiaoidmaiy lu tlio aiqieaianoo and adiliesH of a good 
writer j whereas a dull anlhoi gencuilly disliiiginsbca liimsell hy hoiiiii oddity 
or extrav^ance. Tor tins loasoii I laucy that an iissembly of (hnhfi nmRl be 
very diVGi ting ” 

'My ciniosity being euitwl liy this liiiiL, J tiiusiillwl my fiieml Du It 
Tvy, who imdcrtoolw to giatify it Ibo voiy next day, whuh xvas Sunday lust. 

He earned mo to dine with S , whom you ftml L have long known liy his 

wntiiigR Ha lives m tho skirls oi tho town , and eveiy Himday bis bouse is 
open to ail unfortunate Inothors of llio qiiill, wiioiu lie tieuls with beef, 
pudding, and potatoes, port, punch, and Calvcit'a enlnu butt heei. He has 
hxed upon the firbt day of the week foi tlio oxeicise of Ins hospitiibly, lu-caiise 
some of his guests conld not enjoy it on any other, loi icaHons that J need 
not explain. I waa civilly leceived in a plam, yet (IccPiil liahilalion, which 
nneiied backwauU into a very pleasant gaidoii, kept in evoclleni oicicr ; aiid, 
indeed, I saw none of the ontwaid signs of mithoislup either in the house oi 
the limcllonl, who is one of those few ■wiiten. of the nge tliat stand upon their 
own fouudatiou, without patronage, and above depemlenco. If tlieie was 
nothing cliancteristic m the eutertftiner, the coininiiiy made ample amends 
for his want ot singularity. 

'At two in the altcrnoon, t found niyaelf one of ten messmates seated at 
table ; and I question if the whole kingdom could produce sneli another 
assemblage of ongmals, Among tlieiv pocnlianties I do not mention those 
of dress, which may be purely accitlraii^ What struck me were oddities 
onginally produced by aftectaboii, and afteiwoids oouhrmed by habit. One 
of them wore spectacles at dinner, and anothea his hat flapped j though (os 
Ivy told me) the first was noted for liaving a seaman’s eye, when a baihlF was 
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T luivo no doubt tlnl the above putiiio is .is futliful l oni .is 
miy iiom the pem.il of Ins kimbul humouust, Hngaith 

lu iiic wiiidj ajul tho nthei was never Iviiown to Iiiimn iimlci any niakiioss 
t)i rlofeU of viMOii e\apL about iive yeais oiro, wlieii hewn comphiiiented 
witli II oniiple ot l>hcL eyes by a pUyei, with whom he Itail quariclltd m his 
drink Athudwine a hoed htm king, ami laulonse of cuitches hccansoj 
once in hia life, he had 1>ceu Imd uj) Mith a hiol en log, though no niau 
could Iciip over a stick with inme agihty A fomth hul contracted such au 
antipidUy to the country, tiiat he insisted upon sitting with Ins bnelc towards 
tliG wmdon Unit lookad into the garden , and when a ihsli of canhiloTVflr m -is 
set upon the table, he nuuned up vnHtilt salts to keep him liom finitiiig , 
yet tins dehoato person was the son of a cott-^er, horn uudci a hedge, and 
had many yoaib nm wild among asses on a common A fifth affected dis 
tvactiou when bpokc to, he abvajs uiiswciecl from the puipose bometunes 
he suddenly staited up, and mppod out a ihcadftil oath , sometimes lu, burst 
out ahu^liiiig, then he folded his arras, and sighed, and tlien lu, hisstd 
like (ifty f,cr]iuits 

‘ At tiist, I le illy thonght lie was nmd , and, as he sat iieai me heg m. to 
be undoi some apprehensions foi my own safety , when our hndloul piicoiv 
ing me alarmed, assuiul me aloud that I had notlm^j to kai “Tlu gentle 
man,’ said he, “is tiyrag to act a pait for which ho is bj no means qinhlicd. 
if ho had all the mclmatiou lu the world, it is not iii his powci to he nmd , 
hi8 spirits arc too Hat to he kindled into plireiuy ” “ ’Tis no bad p p puff, 
how owfivei," ohsoived a peisou in a tainishcd laced coat “alt ilected 
m rnadiioss w id p-poss for w wit w with iimt nineiteen out of f twoutj " 
“And affinbed stutteimg ioi hiimoin,” loplmd oui laiullovd , “ though, (Jod 
knoui ' thori) 's no afhiiity la.tweejj Dicra It seems, this w''g, alter lias ing 
itiikIo soma abortive attempts ui plain speaking, had lecomsc to this defect, 
by mcanb of which ho troqueiitly cxtoitcd the laugh ot tlio companj, without 
the least expense ot gemus , and that irapertection, which he had at liisit 
(30uut<‘ifeited, was now become so habitual that ho could not hy it aside 

‘A coriam winking genius, who uoie yellow gloves at dmiioi, lud, on hia 

fiist mtroduciioii, taken such offence at S , because he looked and talked, 

fvud ate and drank, like any other man, that ho epoko ooutemptuoiisly of his 
imdeistandiiig evci after, and ueier would lepeat Ins visit, until he had 
exhibited, the following piool of lus caprice Wat Wjvil, tha poet, having 

made some iiiianccesslul advmtcs towaids au intimacy with fe , at liut 

gave him to undeistand, bj a third penon, that he had wiitten a poem in 
his praise, au<l a satire against his person that if ho would admit him to hia 
hmise, the first should be immediately sent to press , but that if he persisted 

in decliiung lua friendship, ho would publish Iho s ihra without delay & 

leplied, that he looked upon Wyvil’s pan^ric a->, m oilect, a apeciea of 
infamy, and iroiild lesent it acooiJinglj until a good cndgal , hut if he 
published the satire, he imghL deserve hu. comp.assion, and had imtliing to 
feai troni Ins revenge Wyvil having coiisideied the altciuutne, leaolved to 

moitify S by printing the pauegyiic, for winch he received a sound 

drubluiig llieii he swore the peace againat the aggiesaor, who, lu ordei to 
avoid a pioseciition at law, admitted him to his good graces It was the 

smguliirity m S 's condnot, on this occasion, thifc roocmciled him to the 

yellow gloved philosophei who owned he had some gcmiis, aud from tint 
period cultivated Ins aii|uamlrute 

‘ Curious to know Upon what subjects the several talents of ray Allow 
guests weio employed, 1 applied to mj commuiiicativc fiitud Diek Ivy, who 

I 
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Wo have befove iia, amt paiiital liy Ira own Imiul, Tobias 
Saiollott, the manly, khiilly, lumcal ami iriiscihln ; ^voni aiKl 
battered, but still bi-avo luiil full of boart, after a limo sliugiflo 
againat a liard fortnne. Ilia brain bad been bimial with a limidrcd 
different sebemeB ; bn liiid been reviiiwcr and hialoriaii, cvitie 
medical wiiter, poet, iiainiddeleor. He bad funglit endless literary 
battles, and braved and -wielded for years tlio eiulgela of coii- 
troverfly. It was a haid and savage figbt iii tbose days, and a 

gave me to mideriatiiml, llwvt mf>st nf tl\om wcie, or litul lieen, inulei strappers, 
or joniTieyinQiii to more creditable Mitliors, tor whom they tuviiblated, collatei]| 
and compiled, iii tlio business of boolcmalang ; and that all of them Imd, 4 
ditleruiit tunes, labouied in the service of oui landlord, though they had now 
&ot up for themselves lu various depaituients of liter iituvu Not only their 
talents, but also then’ luiliuiiH and dialeota, were so various Unit our con* 
vemtiou resemhled the confusion of tongues at Rahel. Wo hniUlielihh 
brogue, the Scotch acoent, and foroigii idiom, twanged oil liy the mobt 
discordant vociferation ; for as they all spoke together, no man liml any 
clmiicB to be heard, unless ho could bawl loudci tliau his fellows. It must 
he owned, however, thwe was nothing pedantic in their cliscouifie ; they 
caiefully avoided all learned di.sqnibitions, and eiulcavonred to bo fiicetlous : 
nor dill their eudeavonrs always luiscnriy; some droll rcinirtcc passed, and 
uiucli laugliter was e\citcd ; and if any mdivhlnal lost his temper so far ns 
to tiaiisgiehS the bounds of decorum, ho was cflectually oliculccd by the master 
of the feast, who exerted a .soi-t ot paternal authority over this irritablo ti'ilie, 

‘The most loaiiicd philosopher of the whole collectinii, who liiul been 
evpulled the uiiivoi-sily for atheiwn, has imulc gmit progi’ess 111 a lofutatinii 
of Lord Bollugbrokc’s meUphysical works, which is said to ho wpmlly 
inguiuoiifl and oUhoclox s but, in llie inemitiino, lie luia boeii prusonted to tho 
grand jury as a public miisanco for having lilasphcmcd lu (ui alehousd on the 
Lord's*day. Tho Scotchman gives lectinea oii Iho prtuunmiatiou of tho 
English language, svliicb ho is now puhlmhiiig liy Hiil»rfnipt[ijii, 

‘The Irishman is a political wiitei, and goe.s by tho name of my Lord 
Potatoe. lie wrote a pamphlet m vimllcation ol a niiiiihtei', hopiiiB LIb 
zeal would be rewarded with Minm ploi’c or pousion ; hut finding liimself 
neglected m that quarter, he wlnsiwrcd about that the pamphlet was. wiitteii 
by the niiiiister himself, unil he published an aimwor to hia own production. 
In tins he addressed the aiitboi under the lillo of “your lordhliip," witli such 
soloiimity, that tho jiublic swallowed the deceit, and boiigliL up tho whole 
luiprcssioii. The wise politicians ol the metropoliH deoluicd they wore both 
ma-sterly perronriimccs, and cliuclilcd over Uio flimsy reveries of an ignorant 
gaiTcteer, as tlie proionnd speculations of a veteran Etatesnian, auqutiiiitud 
with all tlio seoiets of tho cabinet. Tlio iiiiposUirc wius detectediu the sequel, 
and our Hibernian pamphleteer retains no part of his assumed iniportanoe 
hub the baiG title of “myloid," aiidthenpperiiait of the table at tlic potatoe- 
oidinary in Shoe Lane. 

‘ Opposite to me sat a Piedmontese, who had obliged the pnblio with a 
Immouioua satire, entitled The JSaiance of the Jinglish Poets j a performance 
winch evinced the great modesty and taste oi the author, and, in ]iarticulav, 
Ins intimacy with the ele^ieies of the Bnghsli language. The sage, who 
laboured under the iypoipo^la, or, “horror of green fields,” had juat fiuislied 
a treatise on practical agneultme, thougji, in fed, ho had iiovei seen eoi'ii 
growing in, hia life, and was so ignorant of grain, that our enLerlaiiicr, in 
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niggaulpjy JIo wai, oppiessed hy illne®, agf, iiauiiw futtuiio , 
l)ut Ills Hpiui; was still lesiilntp, Mill lus caiir.it'o Bteiily tin' 
battle Orel, lie (.oiild do jiistiai to the enemy willi wliom lit liait 
been so fieieely engagtil, and give a not imfiiendly p lap to the 
haiiil that had Jiiaiiled luiu He is like one of tliose Siotcli 
cadets, of whom histoiy gives na so many examples, and whom 
with a national fidelity, the great Scotch novelist has painted so 
ehaimmgly Of gentle biith > and narrow moans, gomg out fiom 

tlie fficB nf tlie *(^11016 compuiy, iri'ide liim own tint a plate of lionmiy ’^ra'? tlic 
be^t r3C6 pnildnig lie liail em ejit 

‘Tbo fitiitteroi hid almost iinisherl liw tnvels through Europe end part of 
A^ia, without over luulging beyond the liberties of the Kings Bcnt-li, except in 
term time, with 'i tipstaff fox Ins oontpamou and as foi littln 1 im Gropdalc 
the moat facetious rtumiber of the wliolo society, lie had Impjiily wound up tlie 
catastrophe of n virgin tii^^edy, fiom the exhibition of which lii piotnisad 
hiinsclfu large iuncl of profit and leputatioii Tun had mailt shift to li\o 
many years by miting novels, at the late of five j oimds a volimic , Init that 
biauch ofbiiMiiiesB is now engrwRccl by female, acithoru, who piihljih jiiBitly 
for the propagation of vutue, with so much ease, and spirit, and ddit icy, and 
hnowlodgo of tho liiimmi heart, «iul all in tlie fiereue traiiqiiiUity of high life, 
that the rtadei is not only endianted by then gcnnia, but icfouucd by then 
iiioiahty 

‘After diimer, avc ad|ourucd mto the gaiden, lYhero I observed Mr 
gave 'i sho/t sepaiato aiiiliuice to every individual ni a small ixmiota hllxirt 
walh, iioin wlitnco most of them (liopi>ed oil one after aiiothei, Without 
fiuther oQicraoiiy ‘ 

bmollett’s house was m Lawienco Lone, Chelsea, and is now destiojed 
flee JTiindbook (\f London., p 115 

‘ Tlie peisoii of SracUett was cmmeiitly haudaomc, his featuies prepossessing, 
and, by the loiut testimony ol all lus smimsg liionds, lus convor&iition, m 
the highest degree, nistinoUvc and amusmg Of his disposition, tliona who 
have read his woiks (and who has not l) may foim n very aieurate estimate , 
for 111 each of them he has pieaentcd, and sometimes, under vaiious pomts ot 
view, the leading features of Ins own character witliout disguisuig the moat 
unfavouiable of them 'When uusedueed by his sAtirioal pi'op«iii,itie&, 
he was luiul, geneious, and human© to olheis , bold, upright, and mde 
pendent in lus own cbaraclci , stooped to no patron sued foi uo favour, but 
honestly and honouiably mamtained himself oii big literary labonra 
He was a doatuig father, and an affectionate husband , and the warm zcrI ^Ylth 
which his meinoiy was cherished by bia sunmng friends sliowed clearly tlic 
rchanoa wlueh they placed upon his iftgard SiB Walter Scoit 

^ Smollett of Bonhill, lu Dumbartonshire Aims, ae H bend, or, 
behyeeii a lion rampart, ppr , holding m his paw abanner, arg and a 
bugle horu. also ppr an oak Lroe, jipr AfoUa, ' 

Smollett's father, Aiohibald, was the fourth son of Sir James Smollett of 
Bonhill, a Scotch judge mid incmbor ol Parliament, and one of the CDnunis 
siciiQib for framing the Union withEugland Arcliilmicl manied, without tho 
oldgeutlflimui’s couseut, and died early, leaving his children dependent on 
their grandfather Tbbma, the second son, was bom m 1721, in the old 
housQ of "Dalquhiiru in the valley of IjOvou , and all his life loverl and 
admired that valley md ijoeb Lomond beyond all the valleys and lakes jp 



148 


THE KNGLIRII mJMOirUI',TH 


lus miitlieiii lioiue tii wm Ins m tim winld, .mil to f,gl,t 

iluB yfij, ainu'il witli Imusn, imil Kitni mts llif, 

&a sluttfflul ual ivilU mmi U.ivcsyil biningmg tiimnt 
On hiii Mii'ioiilj ( lut ol aims IIh'ic is ,i liini and i huin , tln^ himiy 
of Ins w.ih battel efl. ami tbiittd lua himdiiil lii^hts and 
Wnongli wlndi the stout StoklnuiUi Iwiu it louiiinumsly Yon 
see somehow that ho IB agentliiiiim, Uiiougli all his h.itllmg 
atmgglmg, his povoity, his h.iid Iraight siiuLssts, and lus difnata, 
HiBiiOTols aie lecolleitions oi lub own m|RrffSh''4;s , his UiauctctB 
duwii, aa I should thmlt, fiom iieisoiaSes nitli nhlioni lio beraim 
aotiiiamted mhis own caieoi ol life biiiinge i,ompah ions he must 
luwehad, iinooi aoqiiauitanas he made lis the Uhisgijiw College— 
111 the coinitiy apotliecaiy’s shop , m the gimioom oi the man of- 
WiU where lieseived aasuigcon, aud m die linid life on slim e, 
TTlifaetlra stuuly mlvontuier stiuggled toi foitiino He didnol 
Onvent miioli, as I fiuey, bid h.id tiu. lanest puooptiTe faculty, 
and desciihed what he saw with iiouileiful lelish and delightful 
Uuiope He karQiid tlio ‘tmhjiu.iits' ftl. Humliaiton Gmuinuir sohool, and 
stmlied at Glasgow 

But wlicii liB w'l'i only cv)it<‘oii, lu'-graiiUhtlioi tiled, and left liitii witlioiil 
liiovmou is tin. uld jmlgi \u Rmleiul lu Loihtciuenta, 

accoirling to ‘sii Waltii) 'loliws, tuiiiul with Tli< a tingody— i, 

piovi'-Kui im tisdy siwiJirt to tluil witli winch l)i .rohiisou h nl slailul, 
ljulijic— caiiio uji to Loudon Th tlrgicich cauio (o no good, lliougli at 
(lilt yatroiusatUiy Iioid Lyttloton (‘ouool tliosohltk fellows who wa homo 
tunes Qilledgieat inmi,’ Smollot svys) , nnd btiiollill imlimkcd as ‘siiigooii's 
inatb’ nn houda lino of ImUlo slni), .wv\ xtvul in Uiu I ailliiiguia o\puLtion, 
in 17il Fo laft thofioiMci m tha Wist IjuIks, niidnltuiicMiluig soiiw timo 
In Januuta, returned to Hngliuid in l/dG 

Hu was now nusuccosslul -ih u phjwdttu, hi Ingui wiLli , imliliHliid the 
natiies, Advice and wilhnub any liuk, uml (171?) niiiuioil tlio 

‘beautiful aud atcomiilwlu il Jdiss rjmnUIcs ’ 

In 1748 lie bionglit ont his RueliiitL Jitmhui, wUUli at mieo lundo a 
'hit ’ 'ilia subsequent eveiih ol his Hlo luiiy lit. pieaunifKl, eliioiiologieally, 
in a bird’s eye view — 

1750 Made atom to Pm Is, wlieiolioehiully wiole Rcmjnno l\d.k 

1751. Publbliflil PueyiDie dhtUt 

1753 Pabhsheel Adiniimes of Fudumid C'ounf /'WAoiii 

1755 PuIjIjsIkmI vciaou oi Do}t> Qm^ok 

1756 Began r/is Ci ifim? ijemeto, 

1758 Published lus Jhstoyii of EiigUitd 

17(53—1766 IVftvclling in I'^eo md Ilidy j published Ins Tumh 

1769 Fiihlisliofl Adientureo of an Aiosi 

1770 Set out for Italy , died at L^hoiu 2lst of Oet , 1771, in the flftj 
fji'ht yi,ar of Ins ige 

^ Agnocl speciiiieu of the old'slaahmg* htjle of wnting ispieseiited by 
Llio paiagiapb on Admiral Knowles, uhieb sulijeefceil SmollUt to pi nsmitioii 
and imprifiomnent The aduinol’s defence on tbo occasion of the failure nf the 
Koclifoit expedition came to bo examined bcfoie the tiibmial of The Qniicul 
llovim 
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broiid Iminour. T tliiiik Uncle Buwlmg, m Uoduru'k Uundum^ 
iti as gi)<»d a (diarao-tor as Rriuiro Western liiiiisclf and Mv 
the Welsh afiotliecstry, is a»s pleasant as Dr (laiiis, What nian 
who has made his inostiinahle aeqiiaintancc- what luivol-readta 
who loves Don Quixote and Major Dalgrtty — will lefuse Ihh 
most cordial acknowledgments to the aflniiral)le Lieutenant 
Lisraahagol The novel of Rumplury Chnhr i«j J do tliiiilc, 
the most laugliahle story that has ever been wutteii since the 
goodly art of iiovel-wTitiiig began. Winifred Jenkins and Tahitlm 
Jtramble must ktie]> Englishmen on the grin fijr a-ges yet to coiiie ; 
and in their letters and the story of their loves there is a pHi)etual 
foiint of sparkling laughter, as inexhaustilile as Bladud’s well. ? 

Fieldino, loo, has desenbed, though with a greater Imml, the 
eharaeters and scones which )ie laiew and saw. He hud inuie than 
ordinary opportunities for becoming acquainted with life. His 

‘Ho IS,’ fifiidniir author, 'an nilmir.al without conduct, ini eiiyirujei without 
knowledge, an officer without resoluUoii, awl n man without, veracity l ’ 

Tlirca mouths’ impubouracnt in tlio King’s Bench avenged tins btlnging 
paragraph. 

But tlie (Jritiml w.is to Smollett a perpetual founliiiu of ‘hot water.’ 
Among less im]}ortaiit coiihovcrsies may las iiieiiLloiiedthiit will) Gramger, the 
tuiislatov of Tilmlhs. Griimgw replied iii a pamphlet; and m the 
number of the li&'im we find him threatened with ‘ castigation/ ns .in 
‘ owl tluit hofi biokeii fmm Ins mew ' ’ 

111 Dr Mooic’a Iiioginpliy of him, is a pleasant anecdote Aftci puhlishnig 
the .Ihn Qmxotet ho lotniiied to Scotland to pay a vhit to his mother ■— 

‘On SniolleU’s uinviil, ho was mtiotluced to Ins molhci wuh the con* 
iiivaucc of Mis Telfec (her daughtci), as a gvnUoman from the West Indies, 
who was intimately aef|ii.iiiiLed with her son The better to suppotb his 
assumed character, he eiwleavomed to preserve a.sericuis counleimnue, appioaeh- 
ing to a irown , but while his mother’s cyi‘S weie riveted on his countenance, 
he could notiefrain Itom siiiiliiig . hlie immediately spiung fiom her elmir, 
and throwing her aims round liK neck, exclaimed, ‘Ah, my son ' my son 1 i 
have found you at last I ' 

‘ She afterwards told him, that if he hiid Icopt Iub austere looks and eon- 
tinned to i/loutn, he might have escaped detection some tune longer, but “your 
old roguish fiimle,” mideil she, “l)etr.ayed you at once ” ' 

'Shortly after the publication of The AdeenJum of m\. Atom, disease 
again attacked Smollett with ledouhled violence. Attempts bring vainly 
made to obtain for Uim the office of Consul in sonm pni t of the Moditemuiean, 
he was compelled to seek a wm’iner diniate, without better means of provision 
than his own pieeavioiis finances could afforrl The luudiiess of lus disliii- 
guishad fiiend and coimtiyman, I)r. Armstrong (then .alnoarl), piacuied for 
Ur. and Mrs Smollett .a house at Monte ^egjo, a viHago sitintteil on llie .side 
of a niouiitam ovcilooking the sea, in the neighliourhnod ol' Leglmin, a 
romantic and salutaiy abode, whcieheprepuictUortlte press the last, and like 
inume. "f,weetest in the close,” the most phasing of hi3 compositions, The 
fli'pedUiim of Hwi'pdney (JlinUr, Tins ildlghtfnl work was published in 
1771.’— -Sm Walter Scott. 
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family and cduoatiiiii, (iwt — hiH fiirtunre iUid luisfiirl.unrs aftei'- 
wiU'ds— lironaflit liiin into llii' wicii'ty nf m'ny miik imil I'lmdition 
of man. He is liimsolf fclio Imro of lii« ; hr m wilil Tum 
Jones, lie 13 wild Oaptiun BouUi, Irm wild, ! am iilad lo think, 
than Ms predecessoi, .at Iciast lieni'tily riinsidinw of drairrit, and 
anxious to amend 

When Fielding first eamo upon the town in 172T, llic rrcolleo. 
tioii of the great wits was still flush in the eoifer-hrmacs and 
assemhlies, and the jiidgea tliero dwlaml that young Hany 
Fielding had more spmts and wit than tlimgri’vc or any of liig 
brilliant sneeassors. JIis figure wiia tall and stalwart ; Ilia faco 
handsome, manly, ,nml nohlo-lookiiig ; to the very last days of his 
life he retained .a grandeur of ini, and, althinigli worn down by 
disease, his aspeot and pieseiice imposed raspoct upon the people 
round about him. 

A. dispute took place lielween Mr, Fielding and the captain i 
of the ship in which ho was maldiig his last voyage, and Fielding 
relate, 3 how the man finally wont down on his knees and begged 
Ins passenger’s i)n,vdon. Ho was living up to the last days of his 
life, and Ins sjiirit iievci gave in Hia vital iiower must hayo 
been immensely strong Lady Mary Woitlcy Montagu ® prettily 
oharaeterisos Fielding and this capacity tiir Imppiiicsa which lie 
po.sscaso,d, in a little notice of Ins death, when she coiupaiTS him 
to Steele, who was iw iiiipvovidonl and as happy ns ho was, \md 
Ways that both should have goiio on living for over. One pif 
‘■'^fanoy the eagonioas and gusto witli whii'h a iiiim of Picldiilg’B 
frame, with his vast health and rolniat appiotili', life ardoiit Bpiilits, 

i ^ 

^ Tlio dispute ivith the enptam arose from the of that fiinctleiuir{y to 
iiitriule oil hia right i,n his cahiu, for which ho liwl imid thirty jiouiuls. After 
njcouTitiog the cii cuiHstanccH of llie apology, ho clinmcitorjatically adds i-l 

‘And iiore, llial; T may not Iw Uioiighl tlio sly tnunpoter of my nwnpralfiQa, 

I do utterly dihelaim all praise on the occasion. Neither did the greatuoss of 
ray mind dictate, nor the force of iny Chnstiaiiity exact this forgiveness. To 
spealc truth, I forgave liun from a motive which would make men nuuih more 
foigiviiig, if they wei'e much wiser than they aro : 1100111130 it was convenient 
for me so to do.’ 

2 Lady Mary' was his second coiuiin— tlicir rc&pcctivo grandfatbors being 
sous of Geoige Fielding, Earl of Eefcmond, son of William, Earl of Denbigh. 

In a letter dated just a week, before his death, she says — 

‘H. Fielding has given a true inctiire of himself ami bis first wife in the 
flharaoters of Mr, and, Mrs Booth, some compliments to hm own figure 
excepted ; and I am perstiodod, beveral of the ineidents lie meiitlouR are real 
matters of fact, I wonder he does not potceivo Tm Jones and Afr. Booth are 
aoiry scoundiels. . . . Finding has really a fund of true liuinoin', aud 
was to_ be pitied at liis flrat euti'ance into the world, ho,vmg no choice, as lie 
aaid liimself, but to Ido a hnolmey writer or a hackney couclimiui. His geniiia 
deserved a better fate , but I cauuot help blaming that coiitimied mdiscretiou, 
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Ills joyfni liumouT, au<l his keen and hearty i-cUrIi for life, muRti 
iliave Bowed and ditmk that enp of pleasure -whieh the town nffiml 
to him Can any of my hearcia reniemher the youthful I'eatH of a 
college hreakfast— -the meats devoured and the cnjis quattWI in 
that Homeric feast t I can call to mind some of the herurs of 
those youthful bauquets, and fancy ymmg Mding from Leyden'' 
nistmig upon the feast, mth Ms great Jangh and immense healthy ’ 
young appokto, eager and vigoioua to enjoy. The young man's 
Tvit and inauiiorB made him fiicnds everywhere ; he lived witli the > 
grand Man’s soeiety of tliose days ; he was courted by peels and 
men of wealth and fashion 'V As he had a paternal allowaiiee from 
hia father, General Ficlilin^ winch, to use Henry’s own iihriise, 
any man might pay who would , an ho likeil good wine, goiiil 
clothes, and good company, which me all expensive artirlea to 
purchase, Hany Fielding began to urn into debt, and borrow 
money in that easy manner in which Oaptiiiii Booth liorroivs 
money in the novel ; was m nowise particular m accepting a few 
pieces from the purses of his rich friends, and lime down upon 
more than one of them, as Walpole tells us only too truly, fur a 
dinner or a guinea. To supply himself with the latter, he began 
to wiila theatrical pieces, having alieady, no doiiht, a oonsidorablo 
acquaintance amongst Uie OhMelds and BmeegirtUes lielmnl the 
BCOiiefl Ho laughed at these pieces iiinl scomed them. When 
the audience upon one occasion began to hiss a secuo which ho 
was too lazy to con'ect, and legardmg which, when Qairick re- 
monstrated with him, he said that the public was too stupid to 
find out the badness of his work : — when the audience began to 
hiss, Fielding said, with cliaraetcristic coolness — ‘ They hiiie found 
it out, have they*’ He did not projiare his novels m tliia way, 
and with a very dilfoent care and interest hud the foundations 
and built up the ediiioes of his fiitnre fame. 

Time and shower have very little liamaged those. The fiislrion 
and ornaments are, perhaps, of the arcliiteeture of that age ; but 
the biiildiiiga remain strong and lofty, and of adiiuialile propoitions 
— masterpieces of gemns and momimenta of workmanlike skill. 

I cannot offer or hope to make a hero of Hany Fielding. 

to give it the aofteat name, tliat lias ran tliroiigU Ins Ufa, and I am afi aid still 
leniaina. . . . Since I was Iwm no original lias appeared excepting 
Congreve, and Fielding who would, I holieve, liava approached naai'cr to Ins 
excellence?, if not forced by hib iiecesaKes to publnh without correction, and 
throw many prodnatioii? into tha world he would havo thrown into the fire, 
if meat eoulil have been got withonb money, or money without Rcvibblmg 
. 1 I am sorry not to see any more of Peregrine Piehle’s performance? , 

I wish you would tell me liia name.' — L^iera anU n'orA’s (Lonl Whaiudllhi's 
Ed.), vol. ill. pp. 911, 94. 



152 


niR Ewjjsn rnTMOTjiirsTR 


Why hide his faults? Why cimcral Ins W'ciikiioflBi'B in a clnml of 
periphrases 1 Why not show liiiii, lik(> him ns he is, mil, rolled 
in a, marble toga, and dinpisl iiiul iiohsliiil in ii lii'mie nttituile 
blit irith inked nillli'S, and dorel sliiiiis mi ids timiished liiecd 
coat, and on his manly fiiee tho marks of good fellowship, of iP, 
ness, of Idiidnffijs, of caio, and ivimi. .Htniiied as yon see him, 
and worn by oaie and dissipation, lliiil man relaiim .some of the 
most precious and siilniiiUd humiiii iiuiilitii's mid emlinviiients. 
ile has an admirable mitiiral lovo of triitli, tho keniest instbictiTe 
antipathy to hypuenay, the happioat satiueal gift of limghing it 
to scorn, His wit is wonderfully wise and detective ; it flashes 
upon a rogue and lightens up a rascal like a policeman’s lantein. 
He is one of the manliest and kindliest of human beings : in the 
midst of all hia iinpoxfeetioiu!, he respects female imiocencE and 
infantine tendemeas, as you would siijipose snob ii, gi'eat-hearted, 
courageous soul would icspect aud cure for them, fie could not 
he so brave, geuorous, tuilh-telling as he is, were he not infinitely 
moiciful, pitiful, and tender. He will give any man liis piireo— 
he can't help kmdneaa and profusion. He may have low tastos, hut 
-not a mean mind : he admires with all Ids iieiivt good and virtuous 
men, stoops to no flattery, heiir.s no rancour, disdains all disloyal 
arts, does his public duty uprightly, is fondly loved liy liis family, 
aud dies at Ida woilc.' 

. ■ If that theory bo — and I have no doulit it is— the right and 
jaafe one, that duiman nature is always pleased wil.li lliii speotiiclo 
'of innocence rescued by fidelity, imrily, and coiivago, I aiippuse 
that, of tho heroes of Meldiug’s three novels, we shtmlil like 
honest Joseph Ainbcws tho best, anil Captain lloolh the .second, 
‘and Tom Jonca the third.^, 

Josepli Andrews, though ho wears Tiiii\y liouby’s easl-uff livery, 
is, I think, to the full ns polite as Tom Joiioh m iik fiiBli,an-Biiit, 
or Oaptaiu Booth ni regiinentiik He, has, like llmsc heroes, largo 
calves, hroad ahonhlcrs, a high courage, and a handsome face. 
The accomita of Joseph’s bravery and good (pialities ; Ids voice, 
too musical to halloo to the dogs ; his bravery iu riding iaco,s for 

^ lie s.iileil for Liston, frenn Sravcsontl, on yimdny mormng, June 30tii, 
1764; luul liegiiii tho Jmimlirfa Voyage iluniig tho piMiage. Ho died 
at Lishoii, in the hcgimiing ot Ootoher of tho samu year, lie lies himad Uieie, 
in the English Piotostimt churchyanl, near tho ISstioIla Ulinrcli, with this 
msciiptiou over him , — 

‘iicaiiicus lurjimHa. 

LUG8T BRITANMIA OIICMIO NOtl UWCUH 
rOVEIlE HATDII.’ 

® Pieldmg limiselC is said hy Dr. Warton to have preferred Joseph 
Anthem to his other ivriUngs. 
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tfifl geutlomeii of tlio coimty, and liis nonstaiify in refusing lirilies 
and temptation, biwe something affecting iii their viunti and 
freshness, and prejxissass one in fiiveur of that haiidsortio yintiig 
hero The rustic Wnom of Fanny, anil the ddighttul simplieity 
of Parson Arlams, aie desenbed ndth a friendliness wliieli iiiiis 
the leader of their story , we part from them with more regret 
than from Booth imd Jones 

Fielding, no doubt, began to write this novel in iidieidi' of 
Fmnela, for which work one can nndeistand the hearty coiitciiipt 
and antipathy which such an athletic and iKiistennis genius as, 
Fielding’s must have entertained. He couldn’t do otheiwise than| 
laugh at the pmiy, cockney bookseller, pouting out endless voluim's' 
of s'entiinratal twaddle, and hold him tip to scorn ns a molkoddio 
ami a milksop. His genius had been nursed on saok-posscl, iind 
not on dislicB of tea. His mu.se had sung the loiideet in tiircrn 
ohoruaea, had seen the daylight streaming in over thousands of 
emptied IiowIb, and leded home to chamliers on the shwiHors of 
the watehiuan. Eichardsoii’s goddess was attended hy old niiiula 
and dowagoiB, and fed on muffins and hohea. ‘ Milksop I ’ roara 
Harry Fielding, clattering at the timid shop-shuttera ‘'Wrotchi 
Monster 1 Mohock ' ’ shrieks the .scntimoiitaJ .author of Pamla,} 
and all tlio ladies of his court cackle out an aftnghted elloius.' 
Fielding iiroposes to wiil.e a hook in iidicnlo of the author, whom 
he disliked and utterly scorned and laughed at ; but he is himself I 
of so genortras, jovial, and kindly a turn that ho licgins to like tlia 
eliavaeteis which he invents, can’t help making them manly and 
pleasant as well as ndicuhms, and liefore he Ims done with them 
all loves them heartily cveiy one 

I Siehardsoii’s sickening antipathy for Hany Fielding is (luite 
as natuial as the other’s hinghlei and contempt iit the saitiment- 
alist. I have not learned that these likings and dislikmge have, 
ceased in the present day : and eveiy author must lay his accoiiufcl 
not only to misrepresentation but to honest enmity anwng critics,' 
and to being hated and ahimed for good as well as for bad leasons.; 
Bjeliai'dsou disliked Fielrlmg’s works quite honestly., IVulpolei 
quite honestly spoke of them aa vulgar and stupid. Their 

^ * Rioliiu tlsoii/ says ■wmt'hy Mrs. Barliaultl, m lier Memoir of lum, profixeii 
to Im CoTrej.poud.wice, ‘was exceedmglyliuit at tlua tlio 

more so as tlicy Itail been on gaod tonus, aud lie was very intimate witii 
Fielding’s two sisters He never appeals coi‘«lially to have forgiven it (perhaps 
it was not in human natnrehe dwuld), anil lie alwayB speaks m his lutturs >itli 
a great deal of aspeiity of 2'ojft Jmes, more iudead tluui was ipute gracpful 
in a lival authoi. No doiilil lie himself tlimight his iiidiguallnn was solely 
exQiteil hy the loose nioiality of the woik and of its author, but Im could 
tolerate Cibber.’ 
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iqueamisli stomac.liu raoTcom’il at the riinffh fare and the migli 
'uMs'aBtombled at Fiohhiig’a jelly U'vel. Indeed Irlie elutli mifflit 
eaYC, been eleancr : and the dhmor and the, eonipany were teavi'e 
inch as siutcd a dandy The kind and wi«o old Jiiluihon \¥imld 
not Bit down with hmi.^ But it gieatcv Bi’hehu’ Ilian JohiiHoii 
could affiiid to admire that aKtoiuahms griiinu of Haiiy Kehling , 
and we all know tlie lofty iiauegyno which Gihhoii.^yyfote of him, 
and which remamg a towering moniinicnt CTIie great noeelist’s 
memory. 'Oiir iminoital Fielding,' Gilihini wiitos, ‘was of the 
yoimgci branch of the Eaihi of Denbigh, who drew their origin 
from tlie Oouiita of Hapahurgh The aucces,sors of Cliailos V. 
may disdain their kethien of England • hnt the roinaiiee of Tom 
Jotiek, that cxfpisitc picture of hiunaii nuuuierfi, will outlive the 
palace of the Bacurial and the Impeiial Eagle of Austria.’ Thera 
can he no gaiusayiiig’thc eontenoo of this great judge. To have 
your iiarae uieiitioned by Gibbon is like having it written on the \. 
dome of St. Peter’s. Pilgrims from all the world admiio and 
behold it. 

tip j picture of nmnnersHho novel of Tom Jones is mdceil 
oxTiisite iMis a work of construction' ipiito a wonder i the hy-play 
of wisdoirT; the power of obs«wa.tiaii ; tfio iTOiltipliof felicitous 
tuima mid thoiigli ts , tlin varied character of tlic groat Ooinio Epic, 

— keep the reader in a porpetaal admiralicm iiiul i;urioBi.t5t.s But 
against Mr. Thomas Jones liiinself ivo Imvc a rigid to put in a 
protest, aid quarrol with the esteem tlio author cvidnnlly hna for 
that churactor. Qh arlw Ii ;UHli.i!iiys finely of Jones, that a Bingle 

^ It mii«.l filwaya lio Ijoriie m niiml, lluit ImjsIiIos tluifc tlio Doctor coultln’t 
he expected to like Fiddmg’s wild lilo (to tAy iiotlihig of the fuel, tlmt they 
wore of opposite rkIih in jwlitics), Ifaolini'iKoii was one of lii« oarllosl aiul 
kindest friends. Yoi Jolin&on too {iw Doavvoll lulls lus) ixiiid Amelia tlirougk 
witilmnt ‘slopiJKiy.’ 

3- ‘ MftiiiiBrs cliange from generation to gciiei'atlou, and wltli manners morals 
appear tii cliange — actnally cluuige with .sumc, Init appear to cliirago ■with all 
lint tlie abandoned A young man of the prcfiUiit day who should aot as Tom 
Jouea IS supposed to act at Uplon, with Iiiwly liollastou, uto., would not he a 
Tom .Tones ; and a Tom Jonos of tho piesont day, without perhaps licing in 
the ground a hotter man, would have perished rather than aubniit to bo kept 
by a harridan of fortune. Tlierefore, this novel is, mid :mk«d pretends to be, ' 
no example of cmivlvioi But, notwithstandn^ all this, I do loathe the cant 
whieli can recommend Pamela and (Ha/assa Earlom as strictly nioial, 
alt, hough they poison the imngmtdiiciii of the young with continued doses ol 
tiiiet, hjU(£, while Tam Jones is prohibited as loose. I do not speuk of yomig 
women ; but a young man whose heart or feehuga can be injured, or even, his 
ji.asfeions excited by this novel, is already thorouglily oornipt. Tliero is a 
cheeriul, sunshiny, keezy spirit, that prevails evetywhere, sti'ongly contiasteil 
with the close, hat, day-dreamy continuity of Elchardsou.’ — (Julutudge ; 
LiUmry Itmam, vol. ii. p. S74. 
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lirarty liui"]! from Imn ‘clcnrs tiro air’ — kittlirn it is in amtsin 
BtalP of llio atinosiiliPTC. It miglit clrar tlic aii when sui h piT- 
sonages as Blifil oi fsuly Bdlaston poLson it. But I frai Tory 
miicii that (exoopt niitil tiro very last wcne of tlic story), wlioii 
Ml. Jones enters Sophia, ’s cliawmg-ronni, the puic an their is 
ratliei tainted ivitli the young gentleman’s tohaeco-pipB and punch. 

I can't say that I think Hr. Joins a wtuoas character ; I can’t 
say hut that I think Fielding’s evident liking and adiniiaf ion kii 
Mr Jones shows that the gieat hnmouri&t’s mural Beiisc was 
I hluiited by Ins life, and that here in Art and Ethics there is a 
great erior If it is light to have a hero, whom we may .admire, 
i let us at least take ciue that ho is admirable if, as is the plan of 
some autihovs (a plan decidedly against their mteiehts, he it said), 
it IS propuiiaded that theio exists in life no such hoiiig, and thurc- 
fore that in novels, the pictiu'e of life, there should appear no such 
character , then Mr 'riiomas Jones becomes an admissible person, 
and we examine his defect® and good ipialitics, ns we do llioso of 
Parson Thwackiuin, or Miss Seagrim Biiia horo with a Hawed' 
reinitatioii ; a hero spniigmg for a .guinea ; a hero who can't payj 
his'laiidlady, and ia obliged to let Ins honour out to hire, is abaiu'd,| 
and hi,s claim to heroic rank untenable. I pinte.st against Mi 
Thomas Jones holding such rank at all I protest even agniuBt 
his being ounshlored a moia than ordinaiy young fellow, niddy- 
oheeked, hroad-sliouldcrod, and fond of wme and pleasure. He' 
would not loh a church, but that is all ; anil a pretty long argu- 
ment may bo debated, n.s to which of those old types, the spend- 
thrift, the hypocrite, Jones and Blifil, Cliiirlea and Joseph Surface, . 
— ia the worst member of society and the most deserving of 
oeusuio. The prodigal Captain Booth is a better man than his 
predeoessoT Mr. Jones, in so far as he thinks much more humbly 
of himself than Jones did ■ goes doini on his knees, and owns hia 
weaknesses, and cries out, ‘ Not for my sake, but for the sake of 
my pure and sweet and beautiful wife Amelia, I pray you, 0 
critical reader, to forgive me.’ That stem moialist reg.ards him 
from the bench (the judge’s practice out of court is not here the 
question), and says, ‘ Captain Booth, it is perfectly tine tliat your 
life has lieeii disreputable, and that on many occasions you have 
shown yourself to be no better than a scamp — you have been 
tippling at the tavern, when the kindest and sweetest lady ill the 
world has cooked your bttle supper of boiled mutton and awaited 
you all the night , you have spoilt the bttle dish of boiled mutton 
thereby, and caused pangs and pains to Amelia's tender heart.' 

' ‘Nor wen she (liuly Mary Wortley Moiitngu) a btrangei to that lieloveit 
fiut mfe, whose picture he drew m lus Amelia ’wheu, sa .she siud, even the 
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You have got into without ilio mcam of payiiig H. Ym 
have gauihlcd tlio money with whicli yon ought, to liiivu paid your 
rent. You have spent in dmik or in woi*He amustnmmis (he 
which yoiii’ pool wife has raised upon her httie limne treasurpH, 
her own oriiainciits, and the toys of licr children. Thit, you ruseal ! 
you own humbly that you arc no hottca* than you should he ; you 
never for one moment pretend that you are anything liut a nuscr- 
ahle woak-mmdod rogue. You do in your ]!ea.rt adoro that angelic 
woman, your wife, and for her sake, siiTali, you shall, have your 
diacliaigc. Lucky for you and for otheis hke you, that in Kpil,e 
of your failings and impcriectioiia, jmre hcaads pity [mil love yon. 
For your wife’s sake yon aic permitted to go licucc without a 
remand, rikI T beg you, by the way, to cany to that angohcal 
lady tJic expression of the cordial respect and admiration of this 
court’ Amelia pleads for hei husband, Will Booth: Amelia 
jjleads for licr reckless Idndly old father, Hariy Fielding. To 
jiiave invented that character is got only a tmunph of art, butj.L, 
ha a goi)d_actiyiL. They say it was lu his own liunm that Fielding 
knew lici and loved her : and from lus own wife that lie dre\Y tiie 
most charimiig ohai-acter in English fiction—Fiction ’ why hctimi ] 
why not liistory? I know Amelia pist lus woh ns Lady Kniy 
Wortloy Montagu, I believe in Oolonel Biitli almost as much as 
m Oolonel Gaidiner or the Duke of Ouiuhorkiul. I admiro Qio 

glowing l.iiiguago he Iniew liow to oinjilny, did not do more than justloo In tliQ 
amiahle qnahtioa of tlio original, or to hor Kwity, altUongli tlna liad MUliiriirl 
a littlo b'om klio accident related in tlio novel— a friglillul ovci’tiini, which 
destroyed the gil^tlc of her iio'se. He loved her passionately, and she reliunod 
hih alTcci-ioiu . . 

‘Hli biogi)i])h(ji'S seem to have been shy of dlflidosing that artpr the death 
of tihn fihfiiinfng wom.'ui, he inariicd her maul. And yet the net wii'i not so 
diacredit.ahle to his cliaracU'r as It may soiuiil. ‘flitt maul liad I'ow porHonal 
ahawn.s, but was an e.xittUhnl cre-aJun*, dovotdly ntkehed to her miatreas, and 
almost brokeii'liearted for her loss. In the Hist Rgonu'.s ol liia own gnef, 
which apinOiU’lied to frenzy, he iounci no rpli«>f but ftoni weeping along with 
lier ; nor solace when a clegieo calmer, Inil m talking io her of the angel they 
mutually regi-etted. Tins inaib her liis halnfciml confidential associate, nud i)i 
process of time he liegan to think he could not give liia children a touderei- 
mother, or 6ecnr6 foi hnoRftlf a more faithful hnusukeepei.' and nurse, At 
least, this was what he told his fileiuls ; and it Is certain that her eomlmit as 
his wife coniji'inecl it, and fully justified his good opiiuon,’— Lellm and Worh 
(\f Lady Mary Woriky MontagVi. Edited byliowl Wliarnelifle. Intmludmn 
AmedoteSi veil i. pp, 80, 81. 

Fielding’.s first wife was Miss Craddock, a yoniig lady horn Salisbury, with 
a fortuuG of £1500, whom he nuimd m 1736. Aliout tlic same time ho 
succeeded, himself, to an estate of £200 per nnuuni, and on the joint amount 
he lived for some time an a splendid country gentleman in Dorsulnhirc. Tliree 
years brought him to the «id of liK fortune when he rcfcuruml to Loudon, and 
became a itudeiit of law. 
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author of Amha, aiifl thank the kiml nnstoi who mUoiluU'rl me 
to tliat wtlt anil iloliKhtful comiuiiion and finntl Jriul/n iia 
hapi. 10 not a bottci stay than Tom Joint., ))ut it has the hcttoi 
( tines , the piwligetl ii'iunts at least, butore foigivenett, — wlieitns 
tint odious liioad backed Mi Jones oaiiica oil bis heaiitjMvith 
sciiiGo ail inteival of icmoise tor hia nuuifolil ciiois and bhoit 
ecimiiigs , and is nut half punisliod enough hcioie the gieat piize 
of fuitirae and love falls to his shaie I am augiy with Joins 
Too nmeh of the jdnmcake and lowaids of litc fall to that 
boisteioua, swaggering young scaiiegiace, Sophia actually sur- 
lenders without a piopct sense of decouiin, the fond, foolish, 
paljutatiiig litilo eieatiue, — ‘ludeeil, Mi. JonG.s,’ she says, — ‘it 
lests with you to appoint the day’ I suppose iSophia is di.iwii 
ft om life as well as Amelia, and many a young follow, no liettei 
(than Ml Tlionus Jones, has eatued hy a coup de mam the hcait 
{of many a kind gul who was a gicat deal too good foi him 

What a wondoifiil ait 1 What an admirable gift of natiiie, 
was it by which the authm of these tales was cndowal, and 
which eiiahled him to fix oui interest, to waken oiii sympathy, 
to seme upon oui ciedulity, so that we believe in his people — 
speeulate giavely upon tliui faults oi then oxctlleuces, piefi'i this 
one 01 that, dcploie Jones’s fomhicss foi dunk and play, Booth’s 
tufflliiesa &L pky and dunk, and the nnfavtnmte pesitian of the 
wives of both gentlemen— love and adimie those ladies with all 
oui heaita, and talk about them as faiUifidly us if we had bleak 
lasted with them this moiimig m than actual ihawing looms, oi 
should meet them this afternoon in the Paik' What a genius j 
what a Yijsoin > what a hughteyed mteihgenoe and obseivatiuu 
what a wholesome Imticd foi meanness and loiavmy ' what a vast 
sympathy! what a choeifiilutss ! what a manly relish of life! 
what a love of human kind I what a poet is heie !— watfhmgj 
meditating, hioodmg, cieatmg' W'hat multitudes of tmtlis has 
that man left behind him. what geneiations he has taught to 
laugh wisely and feirly what aeholais he has formed and accusi 
tomed to the exeieise of thoughtful liumoiii and the manly plajf 
of wit I What a coniage he had ' ^ Wliat a ihnmtlees and, 

^ lu The OoiiUcman's Mwja me lor 1780, an anecdote is nlfited oi Ilany 
Ficldmg, ‘m wliom,' sajs the coiieapondeut, ‘goodmtuie and phiknfchrupy 
III then extreme degree were knorvu to be the pronmieut fe iturua ' It sceraa 
tint ‘some piiiochial ts xts’ for hi(5 honse in "Beaufort Biiililiiigs bail long lieen 
deiinnded liy the colketoi ‘At hisl^ Hanywentofl to Johnarm, md olitainid 
hy a piooess of hteiaiy nioitgige tho uu-dful sum He waji rLtiiniing with 
it, when he met an old college ohnni whom he Iwid not seen for nuuiy yoais 
lit- asivtd the olium to diimex AVith him vt a iieiglvbouriiig tavern , and leiru 
ing that he was m diihenlties, emptied the contents of lus poeket lulo his 
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constant dieerfulnesH of mtollcct, that. Inmied lirisht ami Bicmly 
through all the storiiw of his life, anil iii-vov ili'scrtcil its last 
wrack I It la woiiiloifnl to think nf the pains mill misery which 
the man aiifteml ; the jnrasnrn iif waiil, illnosa, muorae which ho 
enilured , and that the rvuter ms neither miiligmnt nor Melan- 
choly, his view of truth never wm-poil, and hia generous Immim 
laiidness never surrendered.' 

On retunmig huioe lio w.m mloiiiiecl tiiat the collector linil hcoii twice for tlie 
money "rnemlslnp Ims mllcl tor tlio money and liiul it,” PicUlmg, 
“let the collcoior call ilgain.”’ „ , 

It IS claeu'lioro told of him, that heilig m oora|inny with the Bail of Donhigh, 
lus hinsmau, .and the conyeraabou timimg uiion their rotatioiiehip, the Eart 
asked him how it w.m that he spelled liia nninc ‘Euading,’ and not ‘ Peildmg,' 
like the ho.ul of the house > ' T cannot tell, my lonl,' said lie, ‘ except it be 
tliat my hranoll of the family were the loot that knew how to spell.' 

1 In 1719 he was miulo Justioo ol the Peace for Wcstinnislcr and Middlesek, 
an olBoo then paid by fees and very lalioiioiis, withoiit being paitioiilarly 
reiratahlc. It may he seen from lua own words, m the Introdnction to the 
I'll/m wli.vt kinil ot work devolved upon him, and m what a state lie wne, 
iluiiiig these last years ; and still moic clearly, how ho ooinported hiinseU 

*‘'"°wiiiu'l was preparing for my journey, and when 1 was almost fatigued 
to doalh with several long oxainmatioM, eclating to live dilleient miirdoiB, all 
committod within the space ot a week, hy ihircrout gangs of stioet-rohljors, I 
resolved a iiiess.ago i'loin hia Grace the Diiko ol Nowoastlo, by Mr Caviliigloii, 
the King's messenger, to attend his Grace llir next morirais m Lmcoln's Inn 
Fields upon some luismess of imporlaneo : luit I oxeused iiiysoll iiom com. 
plying with the message, as hesidos lioins lame, I was very lU with the great 
tatigiles I had lately imdeigono, luUlcd to my distemper. 

°Eis Qvaoe, however, sent Mr. Carrington the very next mommg, wllh 
another summons ; with whieli, lliongh m tlio utmost distress, I imineilintelj. 
complied I hilt the Duke haiiiioiiing, iinlortnnidcly for me, to Im Umi particu. 
larly oiu'agsd, after I hiul widW soinr umr, sent a gunllriiiiiu to disoomw 
with me on the iMst planwhioli roiild Iw invontei for these immlen and 
rolibeiies, winch weio oveiy day commiUed in the strools; upon which I 
promised’ to transmit my opinion in writing to hit. Graro, who, na the geiiUo- 
man mtoimed me, nilomled lo hiy it before the Privy Ommoil. 

‘ Though this visit cost nm a sovora cold, I, uclwiUistuiidiiig, set myself 
down to work, and m almut four dnyi. sent the Duke na regular a plan as I 
could form, with all tho rciisons and aigiuiiciila I could bring to mnnimt it, 
drawn out on several slieetl of paper ; and noon roooivcd a message frera Hie 
Diiho, by Mr Carrington, accpiambug me that my plan was highly approved . 
of, and that aP the terms of rt would to oompliod with. 

‘The piincip.d and most niateiial ot these terms wne tho immediately 
depositing £800 in my hands ; at which amall clhirge I undertook to demolish 
the then leigning gangs, and to pnt thn civil policy into such order, that no 
such gongs ehonid ever be able for the Inhire to form tliomselves into hodies, 

Ol ot least to remain any bme formidable to tlie public 

‘I had delayed my Bath journey for some bmo, contiary lo tho repeated 
advice oi my phyeical acqmnuUwiees, and the ardent desire of my wariusst 
friends, thongb my diatompor was now tnrncd to a deep jaundice ; in whiiil!j| 
case the Bath waters are generally reputed to be almost infalliblr, Put J 
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In the fiiiarrol mentionerl before, wMuli liappeiifd ou Fiolding’a 
hist voyage to Liwlion, and when the &tout cajjfcaiu of tbo kIuji 
fell down on Ins knees and asked the sick man's pardon — ‘ I did 
Tiot suffer,' Fiolduig says, in lus heaity, manly ^vay, hm eyes 
lighting up as it weie ivith theix old iiic — U dnl not Hulfer a 
hiave man and an old man to remain a moment in that iJosttirc, 
but immediately forgave him.’ Indeed, I think, with his uoUe 
spirit and imconqiiemble geneiosity, "Fielding reitiinds one of 
those biave men of whom one reads in stories of Fnglisli ship- 
wreoks and disastois— of the officer on the Afueau shore, when 
disease has destroyed the crew, and he himself is seized by fevei, 
who thiows the lead widi a death-stueken liand, takes the somid- 
ings, Carnes the ship out of the river or off the dangerous eoast, 
and dies in the manly cndeavoui — of the wuuiKled captain, wltcn 
the vessel foundeis, who never losc.s liis heart, who eyes the 
danger steadily, and has a cheery word for all, until tbo inevitable 
fate overwhelms liim, and the gallant ship goes clown. Sueli a 
brave and gentle heart, such an intrepid and couiageous spn-it, I 
lovo to lecognisc m the manly, the EngliBh Huiry Fielding. 

hail tbfl most eager d«sire to demohdi this gang of villains and cut- 

. . . 

‘After fiowio 'weebfl tlic money was paid at the Trei^niy, and within a few 
days, aftfT £200 ol it li.vl uonio into my liiuids, the whole g.uig of cnt-tlii’fiats 
wiib euliiely dispei'-ed,' . . . 

Fiutlior on, lie says— 

• I will confess that my private affairs .at the begiuiting of tlie winter had 
]>ut a gloomy aspcft ; for I had not plinulored the public or the ponr oi those 
sums, Avliicli men who are nlw.ays lencly to plunder both as iimch as they can, 
have liceu pleased to eusiKjct me of Ukmg , on Uic contrary, liy composing, 
instead of inflaming, the qinirrch of poi Icrs and bef^r? (which I blnsli when 
I aay hath not been nnivevhally practised), and by refusing to take a slnlhng 
from, a man who most nndoulitedly would not have had another left, I had 
lediiGod an income of about £500 a year oi the diitlest money upon earth, to 
little more than £300, a considerable poiUoii of whiDli mmaiued with my 
clerk.’ 



STERNE AND GOLDSMITH, 

Eoukk Sterne, Sterne’s father, was the eoeoml son of a iramerous 
riii'C, (leaceiukiits of Richaid Sterne, Archbishop of York, in the 
reign of James It , anil chiMvcn of Simon Steine and Mary 
JaQiies, Ilia wife, heiress of Elvuigton, near Yorkd Roger was 
a lieutenant in Hanihailc's regiments, and engaged in Rianderg, 
m Queen Arne’s wars. He narried the daughter of a noted 
BUttlcr — ' N.B , he ivaa in debt to liini,’ hia eon writes, puraumg 
the paternal biography — and marched Uu'ough the world with this 
companimi, following the rcgiinont and bringing many children to 
poor Roger Sterne. Tho captain was an iraaoible hut kind and 
simple little man, Sterne says, and iiifonns us that lus sire was 
rim through the body at Gibraltar, by a brother olfieor, in ii duel, 
which arose out of a disimto alinul a goose, Roger never entirely 
lecoTcrod from tlio effcots of this roiicoutre, iiiit died presently at 
Jamaica, whither he had followed tho ilium. 

Lawrence, hia second child, was horn at Clonmel, in Ivolamli 
in 1713, and tevclled lor the finst ten yenra of Ins life, on 
his father’s marcli, from barrack to transport, ii'om Ireland to 
England® One relative of lus mother’s took her and her family 
under shelter for ton months at Miillingiir ; unotliur cullatmal 
descendant of the Archbisliop’e housed tlimn for a year at his 
castle near Oariickforgus. Larry Slcriio was put to school at 
Halifax 111 England, Anally was adopted by his kinsman of 
Elvmgtoii, and parted coinp.any with his fiithor, tho Captain, who 
mai'ched on his path of life till ho mot the fatal goose, which 
closed his career. The most piotiiresque and delightful parts of 
Laivreiice Sterne’s writings, wc owe to his recollections of the 

^ Uo ciiiuo of a SulTolk family — one of whoni settled in NottinghamshiFe. 
Tlie famous ‘starling ’ was actually the family oresU 

^ 'It WU3 iu tliib parish (of Auiino, in Wicklow), during our 5>tay, that I 
hail that -woiideiful escape in falling llirougli a mill-race, whilst the null was 
going, and of being taken np unhurt ; the story la luciedihle, but known for 
truth m all that part of Ireland, 'whcic himdi-oda ol' the coniiuou people 
iloeked to see me.' — SraBHE, 
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militaiy life. Trim's montero cap, and LeftiTo’e swoid, imd 
dear Uncle Toby's roipidaure, me doubtless icmmiscences of tbe 
boy, who had lived wth the followers of 'William and Marl- 
borough, and had beat time with his little feet to the Hfes of 
Bamilliea m DuMm harmels-yard, or pkyed with the tom flag.s 
and halbeids of Malplaquet on the iiaiadc ground at Clonmel. 

Lawrence remained at Halifax school till ho was eighteen years 
old His wit and clevciucbs appear to have- acquired the respect 
of his master here . for when tho usher whipped Lawrence for 
writing Ills name ou tho newly white-washed sclioolroom ceiling, 
the pedagogue in chief rebuked the under-strapper, and said that 
the name should never he effaced, for Sterne wns a hoy of genius, 
and woidd come to prefeimeiit. 

His eoiisin, the Squue of Elviugton, sent Bteme to Jesus 
College, Oamhridgc, where be remained five years, and taking 
ordere, got, tlu'ough his uncle’s interest, tho living of Sutton and 
the Probendaiy of York. Through his wife’s oonuoxions, he got 
the living of Stilluigton He married her in 1711; having 
ardently courted the young lady for some years previously. It 
was not until the young lady fancied herself dying, that she made 
Sterne neijuaiutcd with the extent of her Llong for him. One 
ovoniiig when he was sitting with her, witli an almost hioken 
heart to see her so ill (the Eev. Mr. Stane’s heart was a good 
deal broken in tho eoiirse of his life), she said — ' My dcai Laiircy, 
I iievei can be yours, for I venly believe I have not long to live, 
but I have left you every shilling of iny fortune,’ a geneiosity 
which overpowered Steine ; she recovered ; and so they were 
maiTiod, and grew heartily tired of each other bcfoio many years 
weie over. ‘ Neseio quid esl materta ma me,’ Sterne writes to 
one of his friends (in dog Latin, and very sad-dog Latm too) ; 
‘ ml mmfatigatus et eegrotm de ^led mwe pins qiiam mqtimn,’ 
which means, I am soiTy to say, ‘ I don’t know what is the matter 
with me ; but I am more teed and sick of my wufe than ever.’ ' 

This to be sure was liTtMuid-twenty years after Laiirey had 
been overcome by her generosity and she by barney’s love. Then 
he wrote to her of the delights of marriage, saying — ‘ ''AM will be 
aa merry and as innocent as our first parents in Paradise ; before 
the arch fiend entered that indescribable scene. The kindest 
affections wdl liave room to eiipniid m our retirement — let the 

^ ‘ My wife Tfltin'ns to Toulouse, and propaies to jiiuis the summer at 
Bigntres—I, on the contiary, go and viait my wife, the clmreh, in Yorksliire. 
Wo all live the longei, at least tho happier, fox having tilings our own way ; 
this IS my coujngal niaaini. I own ’tia not Iho best of maxima but I raaiiitam 
’tiauot the worst,’— STpatiB's Leitm; 20th January, 1761. 

M 
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liuiiiaTi tempest anil Imrritiino £it a (liatariee, ilio tlftsolaiion is 
beyond tlie hui’inun of ]k’:ht. My L, lias soni n polyantluis blo-w • 
ill December ’—Some frionclly -wnll lifts slieUiiifd li from Lhti biting 
■wind— 110 planetfuy luiluont’e slmll rfiicli ns, but that whicli 
presides and oherkiics fclie swecli'st flowers. The gloomy family 
of care and distrimt sliall be bmialied from our dwelling, guarded 
by thy kind and tutelar deity , — yro will smg our elioral songs of 
gratitude and rcjoico to tho end of our jnlgriniage Adieu, my b. 
Eeturn to one wdiu laiigiiiHhes for tliy society i— As I take up niy 
pen, my poor pulse (puckeiis, my pale fime glows, and tears aie 
trickbiig down on my paper as I trace the word L.^ 

And it is about Hus woman, with whom he finds no fault, but 
that she Imres Inm, that our philanthropist writes, ‘^imfaH(/atm 
et cegvotus; ’ and then adds, Buvi moiiahtei' ini amove with somebody 
else I That fine llowci of love, that Dolyaiithus over wliicli Sterne 
siuvelled so many toiu's, could not kst for a quai’ter of a century I 
Or ratlier it iiould not be exjiected that a gentleman with such 
a fountmu at command, should keep it to airoser one homely old 
lady, when a score of younger and prettier peojile might he 
refreshed from the same gushing soui-c.e.’' It was in Deeemboi- 

1 111 a collccUou of ‘Seven LeUein by Stonio and hta fneads' (printed 
for private cin'ulatioii), in 184'1, is a Icitei' of M. Tullot, who was ui PraiicQ 
with Steine aiul Ids fiiimly in 1764, Hero is a pari^miih 

'iVoiia arrMnm h kndemm H AfoaljidUi'i', (ul turn ttourAmeii notn ami 
Mr. 8 tei ne, m /emme, fdk, Mr. Mud, d qudtjues mti'es Ani/laim ; y’jiis 
\iQua temua, heaiicoui) da jrfrtwu’ en rcvonout k /«U 4 H aiidnhir Tnstram. 

. , . Hamit eia (cmz lonr/lemjis <l Toidoiist', ml iV st'-'H'rait auinnS sans sa 
It ponmuvit parUiUt, et quh widait <Vjf da Unit, Ves disimb 
Urn dms cetie imiie lUme, iui oaf Juit jmser il'ui.'n mauvuis momm ; ii 
suppo/te tons as dSsai/rfinens ukc uite ptUimra d'anye.' 

Ahoiit four mouths aftw- this very eUarttcloihlicIctUT, SLoriio wroto to tlie 
same geutlenmu to whom Ti>Uol had wiUteuj and from liis letter we may 
extract a conipauion panigrapli : — 

. , , ‘ All winch being j-irpniihed, I liavo Ixen for eight weeks siiiitteii witli 
the teuJei’efit passion that ever tender Wight uuiU-nvent. I wish, deuv cousin, 
thou ouuhTst conceive (perhaps thou canst without my wishing it) how 
deliciously I caiitei'ed away ivith it the first inontli, two up, two down, always 
upon iny hfinelies, along the streets from my hotel to hers, at first once— 
then tiviec, then three times a day, till at length I was within an aco of 
setting up my liobby-horsio in hw stable for good and all. I might as well, 
cuusulei’ing how tlie cnemicfl of the Lonl liavo blasphemed thereupou. The 
last tlirce weels,s we were eveiy how upon tlic doleful ditty of pai’tiug— and 
thou niay'st conceive, (.leiir uouam, how it altered my gait iviul uir — for I went 
<md came like any louden’d cwl, aud did nothing butyoaef des senlinwis with 
her from sun-rising even to the settir^ of the same ; ami iioiv slie is gone to 
the south of Prance ; and to finish the cmAlie, I fell ill, and broke a vessel 
in my lungs, and lialf hlod to death. Yuild mon husions / ’ 

Wiether husbaucl or wifa had most of the 'patitncs iVanga ’ may be uu* 
C6rt.ain ; but theie can ho no doubt which needed it most I 
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I* 1767, tlifit the llov. TjaTOTioc Stcine, — tlio famous Shandean, the 
/ oluuming Yoiiek, thoddighi of llio foshiomiWe wmkl, tlio deliciow 
iliyiiie, fill whose seimona the whole polite woilil was Biibhcnlimg,' 
the oceupipi of Rahelai&’B easy chair, only fieah stuffed and moie 
degfiTit than ivheii in possession of the cynical old cm ate ol 
Ml iidon,^ the moie than iival of the Bean of St. Patiick’s, — wi'ote 

’ ^Tuahani \%andy is still a greater oTiject of adrairatioii, tlio iriiiii as 
well ns the liook oub is invited, to dumei, wlieu he dint?, a Tortniglit hcfoie 
As to tlic volumes yet puhlished, there is much good fun in them, and Imnioiii 
flwjjctiraps hit and tometunes missed. Have you Jeari Ju? i^jth 

Ins o^\^l ecimiclc ligiue, from a iiainting hy Re>noldf^ at the head of theni^ 
They ire in tlio htyle I tinnk most proper for the pulpit, and shown stiong 
imagination and a sensihle heait, hnt you see him often totfceimg on Llie 
\crgo of laughter, and loady to thiow his penwig lu the face of the andieiiae ' 
—GiiAy’s /.ei/gM, /-wrte 22af?, 1760. 

‘It having hoen ohaeived that there was httlo hos]3itality iii London— 
Jolnison: “Nay, au', any man who Ims a name, or who has the power of 
pleasing, will lie voiy geueially inviterl in London. The man SLeriio, I have 
keen told, hns had engagemente for Ihice months.” Goldsmith . “And a veiy 
dull follow.’' Johnson. “Why, no, sm’”— Boswell’s (^fJohmon 

‘Hei [Mif-s hTonokton’s] vivjioily enchimlod the sage, and they used to talk 
togetliei with .all iraagiualdo c<u>e. A Ringnlir nistauco happened one oveniiig, 
when she iiniatod that smne of Steine’s writings weie vei j pathetic. Johnson 
hhintly domed ifc. “ I am sine,” s ud she, “ they have .iffeoted me ” “ Why,” 
said Johnson, smiling, and rolling lumstlf aljuut— “tint i«, because, deaiest, 
you're a dunce ” When she some limo afteiwanls moutionul this to him, he 
Bud with equal truth and pclitencbs, “ Widain il I hod thought so, I ceilaiuly 
fclioiild not have said it ” ’ — Ibid 

^ A passage or two ftsim Sterne’s may not bo without interest 

here Is not the following, levelled iigiunst the ciueltiosi of the Chmdi of 
Rome, stamped with the antc^apli of the author of Thu Sentimntal 
Juiu «sv^— 

‘ To be convinced of thi-^ go with me for a moment into the prisons of the 
Inrjuiisitioii—heholcl lelumii with mercy and ju&tico chained doisii iindei hei 
fett,— theie, sitting ghastly njioii a black tiibuaal, propped up witli lacks, and 
lUsliUTuenta of toi merit — Hark !— what a piteous grouii * — Sec the niehmcholy 
■wietch who uttered it, pisfc broi^ht forth to undeigo the atigiusli of a mock 
trial, and endiire the utmost p.un that a studied, ejsteiu of lehymis ciu^Uy 
has been able to invaut Behold this helpless victuu deliveied up to hm 
tormentors. Iha body so luasied iinth scmjow und long iM7ifoieinen{, yoidll see 
eiai?jne7i's and mischastt suffe}s — Observe the last raoveraent oi th.atborvid 
eiigme — What convulsions it has thrown him into * Couairbi Lhe nature of 
the posture in which he now bes stintchefl — ^What exquisite tortuie he 
endures by it — 'Tis all nature can be.ST — Good God ’ see liow it keeps liis 
weaiy soul haugmg upon Im trembbng lips, willing to take its leave, but not 
suffered to depart Behold the unhappy wretch led back to his call,— diagg’d 
out of it again to meet the flames — iind the insnlta in lus last agonies, which 
this prmciple—tliis principle, that there can be religion witliout morality— 
lias prepaid! foi him ’ — &raiDn 27th, 

The next cxti.tct is preached on a text to be found bi Judges xiv vei 1, 

2, 3, eonceiimig a 'ceitain Levito' •— 

‘ &uch a one the Levito wanted to share lus solitude and fill up that uii- 
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the above quoted respectalilc Icttor to his frinid in Jjondon ; and 
it yfsa in April of tho same year, that he Wiis 1)0111111},' mil, his fuml 
heai't to Mrs. Elizabeth Uraiier, wife of ‘1)1111101 Draper, E.iq,, 
Ooimsellor of Boiiihay, and, m 1775 , chief of tlio fiieloiy of Surat 
— a gentleman very much leapccted in that quarter of the globe,' 

' I got thy letter last night, Eliza,' Sterne writes, ‘ uii my rulum 
from Lord Bathural’s, where 1 dined- (the letter has this merit 
in it, that it contains a pleasant remiiiiseenoe of boltei men Ihaii 
Sterne, and iiitrodncos na to a jiortiait of a kind old ginitlemaii)— I 
got % letter last night, Elm, on uiy return from Lord Eatluir,Ht’B, 
and where I w.as heaid— as I talked of thco an hour without 
intei'mis,sion — ivith so much pleasure and attention, that the good old 
loid toasted yorir health throe difforont tunes ; and now he is in hs 
eighty-fifth year, says he hopes to live long enough to be introduced 
as a friend to my fiur Indian disciple, and to see her oohpso all 
other Nabohesses as much m wealth, as she docs already m 
extoiioi, and what is far better (for Sterne is nothing without liig 
morality), in inlenni merit This nobleman is an old friend of 
mine. You know ho was always tho protector of men of wit and 
goums, and has had those of the last centiiiy, Addison, fileelB, 
Pope, Swift, Prior, etc,, always at his table The maimer m 
which his notice began of mo was .is singular as it was polite. 
He came up to roe one day as I was at the Prmoess of Wales's 
oouit, and said, “I want to know you, Mr. Sterne, but it is fit 
you also should know who it is that wishes this plcasuio. You 
hava heard of an old Lord Ealhuinl, of whom your Popes and 
Swifts have sung and sjKikon so much ? I liavo lived niy life with 

RCimfort>iLIa bla.n'k m tho heai’t m suoh a situation s fur, uotwithsliuullng all 
we meet with m books, in many of winch, no douht, Uioro arc a good niany 
luimlaoiiic things said ii|) 0 ii the swools of niUrotiiout, etc. . . . yot still “it 
is not good for nmi to U alone . " nor can all which tlui cuhl-hoarLeil pedant 
stilus our ears with upon Uio subject, ever give one uiibwer of satiisfacliiim to 
the miiul ; lu the midst of the loudest vauutiiigs of philo'inpliy, uatiirfi will 
have her yearnings for society and fiiondbhip ; — a good lionrt wiuits soma 
object to be kind to— ami tho best parts of our blood, and the jniivst of our 
spirits, snllur most unrlei tho flestitution. 

‘Let the torpid monk seek Heaven comfortless and ulone. Godspeed 
him ! Jor my -wwu part, I fear I should never so find the way . lei me is 
jwse and religwus^bift lei me fie Mah ; whoiover tliy Providence places mo, 
or whatever be ths load I take to 5^iee, give nm some ooinpanion in my 
journey, be it only to remark to, “How oiir shadows lengthen as onr snn 
goes down ; to whom T may say, " How fresh is tiie face of Nature ' how 
sweet the flowers oCthe Jidd ! how delioionsaro these fruits ! " ' — j?e??no'al8th. 

Tlic first of these passages gives us another drawing of the famous 
‘ Captive. ’ The second shows that the same reflection ^Yas su^rested to tlio 
Rqi. Lawrence, by a text in Judges, as by the fiUe-de-ckiin\hre, 

Sterne’s Scrnioua were published as those of ‘ Yoriok, ’ 
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geiiiuflcs of that cast ; but have sumved them ; and, ilespairing 
ever to iiad their equals, it is some yeaiu amce I hare almt up my 
bootB and oloseil luy aimounts; but you haw hiiwllod a ilehlrc iii 
me of opeumf; them ouce more before I die . which i now do ■. so 
go home aud dine with me ” This noblcmau, I say, is a prodigy, 
for he has all the wit aud promptuess of a mau of thirty , a dis- 
position to be pleased, aud a power to iilcase others, bcyoiiil 
wbateYer I knew ; added to wluoh a man of Icamiug, coiu'tesy, 
anil feeling. 

' Ho heard mo talk of thee, Eliza, with uncommon satisfiietion 
— for there was only a tim’d person, awl of semihihbj, with us ; 
and a most seiitimeutul afternoon till iimc o’clock Iiave wo iiiiascd 1 ' 
But thou, Bliza, wert the star that cimducted and enhvenod the 
discourse! And when I talked not of thee, still didst thou fill 
my mind, aud warm every thought I uttered, for I am uofc aslianied 
to actaiowlodge I greatly miss thee Best of all good girhs !— the 
auft'erings I have sustained all night ra consequence of thmc, Eliza, 
ai e beyond the power of words. . . . And so thmi hast fixed thy 
Biaimu’s portrait over thy writing desk, and will consult it in all 
douhls and ditEoiilties !— Giatcftd aud good girl 1 Yonck smiles 
contentedly over all thou dost : his picture docs not do justice to 
his own complacency I am gl.ad yonr shipmates ate ftiendly 
beinga (Eliza ivas at Deal going hack to the Oomisellnr at Bombay, 
and indeed it was high tune she sliuuld lie oft). Yon could lca,st 
dispense willi what is contmry to yonr own nature, which is soft 
and gentle, Eliza ; it would civilise savages— though pity -were it 
thou shouhrst ho tainted with the office. Wiite to me, my child, 
tliy ilelioious lettera. Let them speak the easy carelessness of a 
heart that opens itself anyhow, eveiyhow, — such, Eliza, I write to 
thee' (the artless rogue, of course he did') And so I should 
ever love tlice, most artlessly, most affectionately, if Providence 

^ ' I am gliid that you arc ni love — ’twill cuie you at leaiit of tlie spleen, 
wliick lias a lad eftect on both man and woman— I myself must even have 
some DulLiiiea ra my head — it harmonises the soul ; and in these cases T first 
endeavour to make the lady hebeve so, or rather, I he^n first to inalce myself 
hebeve that I am m love — Imt I carry on ray affairs quite in the French way, 
seiitiraentally— “ rwwoKj' (say tliey)n'fls4 saiis senimmt " Now, not- 

witbstauduig they make anch a pother about the loonZ, they have no precise 
hlea anue\ed to it Ami so much for that same subject oalied love.'— 
Stebne’s Letim, May 2S, 1766 

‘P.S. — Ey JmuiRij will please Mrs J and my 

Lydia [liis diiughter, afterwards Mrs. Medalle]— I can answer for tlioso two. 
Ifc 18 a subjeot vvbieh works well, and snrtf. the freme of ndiul 1 have been in 
for some time past. I told you my design m it was to teach im to love the 
woilrl and oiu’ fellow-ciuntiires hetter than we do— so it ruiismost upon those 
geiitlei passions and affections wliioh Md so much to it.’— Letters [1767]- 
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jwnnittfd tliy iraiilmipo. in tlie same section of Uic slohc ; foi’ 1 5 , 5 ; 
all that hnjiour ami affecUoii can inalco mis “Thy Jliiajim."’ 

The Bvaniin nmtnmeB mtilressmg Ui-s. Draper until the de- 
parture of the Hurl i>/ Glmt/mm, Iniliamaii, from Deal, on the 2iiil 
of April, 1787. He is amiably anxuras about the freBh paint for 
Eliza’s cahiu ; lie is uncommonly sobcitons about her companionj 
on board : ' I fear the best of yonr shipinatoe are only genteel by 
comparison with the contrasted crew with which thou lichoklest 
them. So was— yon Icnow who — from tlie same fallacy which was 
put upon yonr judgment when— but I will not mortify you ! ’ 

‘Yoiilaiow who’ was, of course, Daniel Diaper, Esf],, of Bombay 
— a gentleman Tory much respected in that quarter of the globe 
and about whose probable honitli our worthy Bramin writes with 
ddightfiil candour 

‘ I honour you, Eliza, for hecpiug secret some things which, if 
explained, had been a panegyric on yonrself. There is a dignity 
in yenerable afflietion which will not allow it to appeal to the 
world for pity or redress. ‘Well have you supported that 
cliaranlor, my amiable, my philosophic friend I And, indeed, I 
begin to think you have us many virtnas as iny uncle Toby’s 
widow. Talking of widows — ^iiray, Elba, if ever you are snoli, do 
not think of giving yourself to some wealthy Nabob, liocauBe I 
draign to iniwiy yon myself. My wifo cwmot dive ]D.iig, sui 1 
know not the woman I should like so well for her substitute m 
yourself. ’Tis true I am niiioty-flve in coiistitiitiou, and you hut 
twenty-five ; but wlml I want in youth, I will make up m wit 
and good-humour. Not Swift so lovod his Stella, Scan'ou Mg 
Haintcncu, or 'Waller Ins Saixihanssa. Tell me, in niiswer to thia, 
tlmt you approve and honour tlio proiioaal’ 

Approve and honour the proposal ! The ooward was initiiig 
gay letters to bis friends this while, with sneenng allusions to this 
poor foolish Biamine. Her ship wan not out of the Downs, and 
the charming Sterne was at the Mount Ooffes-liouse, with a sheet 
of gilt-edged paper befoie him, olfenng that precious tieasure Ida 

heart to Lady P , ashing whether it gave her pleasure to see 

him unhappy? whether rt added to her trimnph that hm eyes 
and lips had tinned a man into a fool ? — quoting the Lord’s prayer, 
with a homblo baseness of blasphemy, as a proof that he had 
desired not to be led into temptation, and swearing himself the 
most tender and sincere fool in the world. It was from his home 
at Ooxwould that he wrote the Latin letter, which, I suppose, he 
was ashamed to put into English. I find in iiiy copy of the 
Letters, that there is a note of I can’t call it admiration, at Letter 
113, which seems to announce that there was a No. 3 to whom 
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tlK' vretoliefl worn-out old hcarnp to payiii" liis uddi esses ; ^ aiid 
the year after, having' eoinD Iwwk k> Ws Icnlginj^s in Bond bh eel, 
with liib 8<ii()mntal Jnitmey to laiuiph upon the town, ea»er as 
over for pv.use and plea'^iirej sa viun, a& wicke^l, as witty, us false 
as lie had ever lieen, (k-atli at length bekod the feeble wieteh, and, 
on the iSth of Maich, 1768, that ‘Imle of oadaveioub goods,' as 
he calls his body, was consigned to Pluto.- In his last lettei there 
IS one feign of grace — ^the leal affection with which he eii tieats a 
friwid to be a guaidian to his daughter Lydia.' All hi& letters to 

1 To Mbs, H . 

‘ Goxiwi'ldf '^ov 15,1787. 

‘ Now hii a Rood deal vmmoii, my IT— — , and eveeute those cominissioiis 
wt-h, and when I see you 1 uiU give you a luas—theiu's foi you ’ But I 
luvp soiiiobhini' elso for you ■which [ aia fabricatiiig at .i great late, and that 
14 my “HuitiiiieiiLiil which shall make you eiy as much as it has 

alTatofI me, or I will givo up the busme&s of soiitiineiital wilting. . . . 

‘I uni y GUI'S, < tc. etc 

T. Shandy ’ 

To THB Eaw. or . 

* My Lord, 'Cojiitioiifd, Nov. 28, 1767. 

‘"I’ls with the greatest pleasure I talce my peu to tliaulc your Lunl- 
ship for your Isttei of inumiv about Youck— ho was worn out, both his 
spirits and The ik)Uumitai Joinuci/, 'tis tiue, tlieu, an uuthoi 

imist feel hmiielt, or hh ie.iiler 'will not —bub I have tom my whole fiunio 
into piocQe bj my feeliiigu — I believe the brain stands us lunch mueed of 
recruiting as the body, therefoie I aIkiII set out for town the twentieth of 
nett iriontli, attei having lecimted niyaelf a week at Yoik I might indeed 
faolaco myself with iny wile (who is come fiom Fiance), bat, lu fact, I have 
long been a sentimental hoing, whatever your lordslnp may thmk to the 
contraiy.’ 

“ ‘It IS knoivn that feteruo died m lined lodgings, and I have been told 
that Ins attendants robbed iuni even of his gold slecva-lrnttona while ho was 
expiring. ’—Dr FBimiAR 

He died at No. 41 (now a el.eesemougec’si) on the west sido of Old Bond- 
sticct.— Jlandbooi o/ London 

® ‘In Febnury, 1768, Lamence Sterne, his frame exhausted by long 
duluhtatmg illness, expired at hw lodgings m Bond-stieet, Londou. There 
uas sometiimg in the nunuer of his death .singularly refeerabling the par- 
ticulars detailed by M7S Quielly as attending tliat of Falslu^i the oonipesr 
ol Yot ick for mtiuite jest, however unlike m other particulars As he lay on 
his bed totally exhaustwl, lie complained Uiat his feet were oold, and re- 
quested the lemalo attendant to chafe them. She did so, and it seemed to 
lebese him He comjilamed that the oold caiiio up holier, and whilst the 
assistant was in the act of chuling his ankles and legs, he expiied without a 
groan It w.as also lemaikablo that his death took place much m the manner 
which ho himself had wished j and that the last oiSces were reudei'od him, 
not iTi his own houfee, or by the hand of kindred aScction, hut in an mii, and 
by «ti angers, 

‘Wcaie well acquainted with StemeS featmos and personal appcaiaiiee, 
to which ho himself frequently alludes. He was tall ami thin, with a hectio 
aud consiiinptivo appeurnuce,’— Sir WaMBR Scott. 
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her are artless, Mini, aftccUoiiato, and mt sentimental; as a 
luiadrccl pages in Ilia mjtmga aio heatrtiful, and full, not of 
smprising humour racrdy, hut of gcmimo lovo and kuidneas. A 
perdous trade, indeed, is tlmt of a man who has to bring Ids teats 
and laughter, Ida recollections, his peraousl griefs and joys, Ids 
piivate thoughts and feelings to market, to write them on paper, 
and sell them for luoney. Does he eraggenaie hra grief, so as to 
get his reacler’s pity for a false sensibili^ — feign indignation, so 
as to establish a chamctev for virtue! elaborate lepaitees, so that 
he may pass for a wit? steal from other authors, and put down 
the theft to the credit aide of his own reputation for mgeniiity 
and leatmng? feign originality? affect benevolence or misanthropy! 
appeal to the gallery gods with claptraps and vulgar baits to catch 
applause ! How muoli of the iiaint and emphasis is necesaaiy for 
the fiiiv busmess of the stage, and how much of the rant and rouge 
IS put on for the vanity of the actor. His audienoo tnists him ; 
can he trust himself? How much was deliberate calculation and 
imposture— how much was false sensibility — and how imich true 
feeling — where did the he hegia, and did he know where! miii 
where did the truth end in the art and scheme of this man of 
goniiis, this actor, this quack? Some time since, I was in the 
company of a French actor, who began after dinner, and at his 
own request, to sing French songs of the sort called cles diumm 
grimiseSt and which he pevformerl admirably, and to the clissatis- 
&otiOE of moat persons present. Having finished these, he 
commcucod a sentimental ballad — ^it was so ehavmhigly sung that 
it touched all persona present, and especially the Binger himself, 
whose voice trembled, whoso eyes ifflod with emotion, and who 
was snivellnig and weeping quite gemiine tears by the time his own 
ditty was over. I siqipose Sterne had tliia artistical sensibility ; 
he used to blubber perpetually in his study, and finding his teais 
infections, and that they brought him a great popularity, he 
exercised the lucrative gift of weeping, he utilised it, and cried on 
every occasion, I own that I don’t value or respect much the 
ciieap dribble of those fountains. He fatigues me with his 
perpetual disquiet and his uneasy appeals to my risible or senti- 
mental faculties. He is always looking in iny face, watching his 
effect, uncertain whether I think him an impostor or not ; postur^ 
making, coaxing, and imploring me. ‘ See what sensibility I have 
— own now that I’m very clever — do cry now, you can’t resist this,' 
The humour of Swift and Kabelais, whom he pretended to succeed, 
pioiu'cd from them as naturally as song does from a bird ; they lose 
no manly dignity with it, but laugh their hearty great laugh oat 
of their broad chests as nature bade them. But this man— who 
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can make you laugh, tIio can make you cry too— never lets Iiia 
reiiilpr alone, or will permit his audience repose . wlien you are 
iliiiet, he iimnea he must rouse you, ami tiiins over head and heels, 
or MiUbS up and whispers n nasty story. The man is a gicat 
jester, not a gi'cat hmnoimst. He goes to work systeniatkally 
and of cold blood ; paints hia face, puts on his ruff and motley 
clothes, and lays down his caipet and tumbles on it. 

For instance, take JVio Hentimmtal Jowniey^ and see in the 
wiiter the deliberate propensity to make points and seek applause. 
He gets to 'Dossein's Hotel,’ he wants a carnage to travel to 
Paris, lie goes to the inn-yard, and begins what the actors call 
' hiiaincsa ’ at once There is that little cainagc the iKsobh’gmtUe. 
'Four moiitha hud elapsed since it had finished its career of 
Ihiropc in Ihe comer of Monsieur Dessoin’s coach-yard, and having 
sallied out thence but a vninped-np business at first, though it 
had been twice taken to pieces on Mount Seunis, it had not 
profited inuoh by its adventiucs, but by none so little as the 
alaiidiiig BO many montlis unpitied in the corner of Monsieur 
Bessom’a coach-yavd. Much, indeed, waa not to be eivid for it — 
but something might — and when a few words will rescue misery 
out of her distress, I hate the man who cau bo a chui'l of 
them.’ 

ie foul’ est fait I Paillasse has tumbled’ Paillasse has 
jumped over the dembiii/eanle, eleaicd it, hood and all, and bows 
to the noble company. Does anybody believe that this is a real 
ssutiiuentl that this luxuiy of generosity, this gallant rescue of 
Misery— out of an old cab, is geuume feeling? It is as genuine 
as the vii'tnons oratoiy of Joseph Surface when he begins, ' The 
man who,’ etc etc , and wishes to pass off for a saint with hia 
oreduloiia, good-humoured dupes 

Our Iriend purchases the cainagc — after toning that notorious 
old monk to good account, and effecting (like a soft and good- 
natured Paillasse as he was, and very ftee with Ms money when 
he had it) an exchange of snuff-boxes with the old Fiauciscau, jogs 
out of Calais ; sets doivu m immeuse figures on the credit side of 
his account the sous ho gives away to the Montreml beggars; 
and, at Sampont, gets out of the chaine and whimperE over that 
famous dead donkey, for which any sentimentalist iuo,y cry who 
will. It IS agreeably and skilfiilly done — that dead jackass; 
like M. de Souhisc’s cook on the campaign, Sterne dresses it, and 
serves it up quite tender and with a r(iry piqaante sauce. But 
tears, and fine feehngs, and a white pocket-handkerchief, and a 
funeral seimon, and horses and feathera, and a procession of 
mutes, and a hearso with a dead donkey inside ! Psha ! 
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Motmkkmk 1 I’ll not give time one peimy inoro for tliat trick 
donkey and all ! ' 

Iliis donkey had iiplieared onro hefore ivitli signal effect. In 
1765, three years liefoie the iiublicatiou of The Sentmmtd 
Jourmj, the seventh and eighth volumes of Trisiram Wmdy 
we given to the woild, and the famous Lyons donkey makes hia 
entry m those volumes (pp 315, 316) . — 

“’Tvas hy a pour a.«, with a couple of large panniers at his 
hack, who hud just turned in to eoUn-t eleemosynary tmuip-tops 
and cahhage-leaves ; and stood dubious, with lus two fore-fcct at 
the inside of the threshold, and with his two hinder feet towards 
the atvoot, aa nut knowing very well whether he was to go ui or no. 

‘Now ’tis an animal (be in what hurry I may) I cannot hear 
to stake; there i» a patient cuduranco of suffering wrote bo aa- 
affeotedly m hia looks and carriage which pleads so mightily for 
him, that it always disaims me, and to that degree that I do not 
like to speak unMndly to him : on the oontraiy, meet him where 
I will, whether in town or countiy, in call or under pantneiu, 
whether in liberty or bondage, I havo ever something civil to say 
to him on my jiai t ; and, as one word begota another (if he hes 
aa little to do aa I), I generally fall into eouvciaation with him; 
and surely never is my imagination so busy as m framnig 
lespoEsea from the etchings of his countenance ; and where those 
cany me not deep enough, in flymg ftom my own heart into his, 
and seeing what m natural for an ass to think — as well as a man, 
upon the occasion. In truth, it is the only creature of all the 
olaasds of beings below me with whom I eon do this. . . . 
With an nsB I can commune for ever. 

“'Oniue, Houwty,” said I, seeing it was impracticable to pass 
betwixt him and the gate, “ art thou for commg in or going out 1 ” 
‘ The a3,s twisted hia head round to look up the street. 

‘ “ Well ! ” replied I, “wc'll wait a minute for thy driver.” 

' He turiiod Ins head thonghtM about, and looked wistfully 
the opposite way. 

“‘I understand thee perfectly" answered I; “if thoiitakest 
a wrong step in this afthir, he will cudgel thee to death. Well ! 
a minute is but a minute ; and if it saves a fellow-creature a 
dmbbnig, it shall not he set down aa ill-spent.” 

‘He was eating the stem of an artiohoko as this discourse 
went on, and, in the little peaviah contentions between hunger 
aud nnsavouniiesa, had dropped it out. of his mouth half-a-doim 
times, and had picked it up iigaui. “ God help thee, Jack ! ” 
said I, “thou hast a bitter btaikfcst ou’t— aud many a bitter 
day's labour, and innuy a bitter blow, I fear, for its wages ! 'Tis 
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(ill, all liiiilmires tn tliec — ^flllltevc^ hfo ia to othci's ! And now 
thy moutli, if mio kiinw the truth nf it, m as Httei, I daiesay, as 
wait (fill ho hud oast aside the stem), and tliou has not a fiiend 
[lerliiiifc in all this world that will give thee a inacarooii." In 
saying this, I pulled out a iniper of ’em, which I had just bought, 
and gave him one , — and, at this moment that I am telling it, 
® my heait sautes me that there was more nf pleasantry in the 
mni'cit of seeing how an ass would eat a niacaroon than of 
hwicTOlfiiice in giving him one, which presided in the act. 

‘IVhen the nsa had eaten his mnearoon, I pressed him to come 
in. Tlio ]iooi' lieastwas heavy loaded — his legs seemed to tiemble 
uiiilcr liim— die hong lather haelovards, and, as I pulled at liis 
halter, it liroko iii my baud. He looked up pensive ia my face : 
“Don’t tliraBh me with it; but if you will you may.” “If! do,” 
said I, »rn bod 

A ci'itio who refuses to see in this chairaing description wit, 
linmouv, palho.?, a kind nature speaking, and a real sentiment, 
must he Imrd indeed to move and to please. A page or two 
faitheiwe come to adoscription not leas beantiful— a landBcape 
and figures rlelicionsly painted hy one who had the keenest enjoy- 
ment and tile most treiiniloiis sensibility . — 

‘’Twas in the ro,!!! between Nismes and Lime], where is the 
best Muscatto wine iii all Ifiauco: the sun was set, they had 
dune their woilc: the nymphs had tied up their hair afiesh, and 
the swains were preparing for a carousal. My mule made a deml 
pmiil “’Ti 3 the pipe and tamliouniic,” said I — “I never will 
argue a point with one of your fluuily ns long as I live ; " bo leap- 
ing off his back, and kicldng off one boot into this ditch and 
t’other into that, “ I'll take a dance,” said I, “ so stay you here.” 

'A aiiii-lmrnt daughter of hiboiii rose up from the group to 
meet me as I advanced towards them , liei hair, which was of 
a ilark eheslmit approaching to a black, was tied up in a knot, 
all but a single treis. 

' “ IVo want a cavalier,” said she, holding out both her hands, 
as if to offer them. “And a cavidicr you shall have,” said I, 
taking hold of both of them. “"We coidd not have done without 
you," said she, letting go one hand, with self-taught politeness, 
and leading mo up with the othei-. 

' A lame youth, whom Apollo liad recompensed with a pipe, 
and to which he hail addeil a tamboiirine of his own accord, ran 
sweetly over the jii elude, as he sat upon the bank. “ Tie me up 
tills tress instantly,’’ said Nannette, putting a piece of string into 
my hiinil. It taught me to forget I was :i stranger. The whole 
knot fell dowu~wo had been seven yeais aapuamted. The youth 
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struck the note upoii tho tamhoumie, his fnllowcdj and off 
w boumled. 

‘ The sister of tho yoiith—who harl stolon hci' voite ftoin 
Heaven — sang alternately ■wilh her brother. ^Twas a Gascoigno 
rormdciay. la jota, fiilon la iribiewt —tho nymphs 

joined in imison, and their swains an octavo below them. 

* 7'im lajoia was in Hannotto'e lips, dm in her eyes. 
A transient spark of amity shol; aoioss the space betwixt \is. 
She looked amiable. Why could I not live and end my days 
thus? “Just Disposer of our joys and sorrows P' cried I, “why 
could not a man ait down in the lap of content here, and dancOj 
and sing, and say Ins prayer^ and go to Heaven with this nut 
brown maid 7” Capriwoinjly did she bend her head on one sidoj 
and dance up insidious. “ Then 'tis time to dance offj” quoth L’ 

And with this pretty dance and chouia, the volume aitfuHy 
concludes Even here one cau^t give the whole desciiption, 
There is not a, page in Sterne's wilting but has something that 



y Dome of that dimry dovhle entendre may be attributed tc 
ftcer times and mamiers than onre, but not all. Tlie foul Satyi’’? 

^ ‘ With legnrd to Sterne, and the cli.wge of liceiiliousncss whJicli pressofi sr 
BonmiBly upon liia cliiuacter na a miter, I would rtmark tinit fthers is a sorl 
of kuoiYrnguaiiS, the wit of which depends let, on the modabty it gives pan 
to , 01, Siidly, on the ninocoiifo and innocent ignoianco over which It trinnipli'i 
or, Drcily, on a oeitaiu oscillation lu the individnnl’a own mind between tin 
Toniainmg good and fcho encroaching evil ol his nature — a sort of dallying 
with the devU—ft ilnxionarjr art of comhimng courage and cowardice, a 
when 11 man siinlf? a caudle wilh his fiiigeis for tho flisk time, or hettpr still 
perhaps, like that trembling daring mlh which a oliild tonchca a hot tea-imi 
herause it lias been forbidden *, so that tho mmd luvi its own white and blacl 
angel ; the same or alniilar amnaement na may he luppoapd to take plac 
between an old debauchee and a piiulo — the feeling resentment, on the on 
hand, from a prudential anxiety to preseivo appearances and have a chav 
acterj and, on the otlm, an inward syiupatliy with the enemy. Wo ha? 
only to suppose society iniiorent, and then miie-teuths of this snit of wi 
would be iilie a stone that falls m &now, making no sound, bacauBe excitm 
no reaistancc , the remainder reals on its being an offence against the goo 
manners of liuniaa nature itself. 

‘This source, unworthy as it 1% may doubtless be oombincd with wi 
dioUeiy, fancy, .md eveuhnmouT ; and weliave only to regret the misalliance 
but tlmt the latter arc quite distinct from the former, may be mode evidei 
by abstiactmg in our imagination the moiality of the characteis of Mi 
Shandy, my TJnclc Toby, and Tnra, which are all antagom&ts to this spnnoi 
soit of wit, fioui the rest of “Tnslaram Shandy,” and by supposing, instea 
of them, the presence of two or three callous debauohces Tlio result will 1 
pure d^gnst. Stenic cannot be too aeveicly censured fw thus using the be 
dispositinns of our nature as the panders and condnnente for iho basest.’- 
CoijfiEiDyE, iUeiary Hemam, vol. 1 , pp, 141 , U 2 . 
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eyes leer nut nf the leaves constantly . tlio last words the famous 
author ^vn)te ■were bad and ■wicked — the last lines the poor 
strielcen ivr('tclL penned weie for pity and pardon. I think of 
these pa^t wiiteis and of one who liYe« amongst us now, aud am 
grateful for tho innocent kughtei' and the aw^cefc and unsullied 
page which the author of Timid Gopp&'jidd gives to my 
children. 

‘ Jotd sui cette boule. 

Laid, clu'tif ot souffmnt ; 
lUtonllL dans la foulu, 
t’aute d’&ti'o astei. grand i 

Une jdainte toiK'lwnte 

Do Jiia IjoncliG sorlit 

TjO hon Di 6U nio dit 5 Clunte, 

Ohauto, pauvTo petit I 

Chanter, oujo m'ulmae, 

Kst ma tiicho ici*l).\s. 

Tons coux qu’ainsi j’ainuso, 

No in'ahiieront'ils pas T 

In those charming lines of Bi^mnger, one may fancy clescrihed 
the r-areor, the sutfermgs, the genius, the gentle nature of Gold- 
smith, nnd the esteem lu which wc hold hini. Who, of tbo 
millions ■whom he has amused, does not love him^ To be the 
most beloved of English writeis, what a title that is foi a man ' ^ 
A wild youth, wayward, but full of tenderness and affection, quits 
the country village irbei-e his boyhood has been passed in happy 
musing, in idle shelter, m fond longing to see the great -^^orld out 
of cloois, and achieve name and fortune — and after years of diie 
struggle, LUid neglect aud iwverty, his heart turning hack as 
fondly to his native place, as it liad longed eagerly for change 
when sheltered there, he writes a book aud a poem, full of the 
recollections and feelings of liome — ho piunts the friends and 
scenes of bis youth, and peoples Auburn and Wakefield, with 

^ 'Hfiwas a fnonfl to vuhic, audm his moat playfid pages never forgets 
what is due to it. A gentleness, delicacy, and purity of feeling dnstinguislies 
whatBier hs wrote, aad hears a conespondencs to the genurosity of a ihspoai- 
tion \>hioh luiew no bounds but Ilia last guinea. . , . 

'The lulnurahlfl ease and grace of the narrative, as well us the jileusing 
tnWh with which the piniciiMd uhaiacteis w'e draigned, make the “Yicar of 
Wakefiehl" ono of the most dehcions morsels ot fictitious composition on 
whicli the huiiiRU imrid wiis ever employed. 

‘ We rend TJie Vkaf of WaUfidil in youth and m age— we return 
to it agmu and again, and bless the memory of an author wlici oonfcviveB so VrClr 
to reconcile us to human natme.’— S itWaltee Soo^l’, 
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remcflibranees of Lissioy 'Wandoi lie nmsi, but lio cauici n,-, 
a Uomc-rotie witi. hiiOj atiil Jub with it ou Urn bii.wt Hib 
,1b linaiit, 111 lepoBO it longi foi cUiiiigo ai on the joimu,''™ 
VoolcB hack foi fiieiidb and qiuit. Ho jussta to day in binll ' 
ail an eaetle foi to aioiiow, ra in Muting ycbtoidny’» elegy , 
lio ivould Hy away this Iwui , but tint a oaftc and iieccsHty k ” 
liim What lb Uio cli iim of liis voieo, ot Ins style, ami 
Ills sweet legiets, his dtbeata ooiuimsiou, liw sett smile, jj,, 
tiomuloua sympathy, ilic wwlness which he mens ? Tom ij,y 
gn him la half pity Ton come hot and tned fiom fEHljx 
battle, and tins sweet miiistiel sings to you Who coiilil 
the land Tagiant hmpa * Whom did he ewei hiiitl Be caijjjj 
no weapon — iawe the haip on which he plays to yon, and 
which ho delights great and hniahlo, young and old, the Uapti,„j 
in the tents, oi the soldieis lomul the hie, or the women 
ohildien m the villages, at whose poiches he stops and smg^ ]„j 
simple songs of love and beauty With that sweet story of 
Fioa? of Walefieklf he has found outiy into ovoiy cjstls 

1 ' Now Herder eamc,’ save Goethe m Im AntobiajiaiAji, lelatiiig lii| 
acquamtuiioc GoItlsMutlis itiasleipieco, ‘and togoUiLT wth Iiw *-,.1. 

Itnowledga bioiiglit many other aids and the latei pnlilicntioiis lieS. 
Among these he announced to m Tin Vnu) of WaJefield as an 
woik, with the Gexmau timishtioii of winch Iw would m^Lo ns 
i]y i, .n, 

‘A ProtesUmt country clurgjiiiim is ptihaps the most hiautiful 
foi a model a Idyl, ha appeals liho Mdehuodeh, w piiest and king ii\ 
peiaoii To the most niuoLcnl, flltnatuni winch can Imj imagined on 
to tli'it: of tt huslniidman, he is, foi the mosL part united hy «miikuto 
oeoupation as well as lijr equality 111 lamily rclationelups , he is a 
a master of a famil), an agiicultimst, and thus perfectly a nicmbei oji 
commiuuty On ihw puio, heaulifnl uuthlj fauudatioii usts his Imj^^ 
calling , to him is it gnen to guide men through lilo, to take cm 5 d 1 
spiritual GfUieation, to hicss them ul all the loading opoehs of Uieu cxisteace 
to uisti uct, to Btrengtheu to conoola them, and if coiiRolatiQu 15 not 
foi the pieseiit, to call up and guaiantto the hope of ahappiei futuie linagme 
such a man with inuehiunw «entinicnts strong enough not to deviate 
them uiidei any circuiriistances, and by tins alv^y eltvated ahova the 
tuda of whom one cannot cipcct purity and fuinnes^ , gii 0 him tha leauung 
necessary foi hia nRice, as well ns a chaoihil, equiddo nctiyiti , which 13 
passionate, as it neglects no moment to do good— and 3 ou will liave hiir, ■^ve^ 
endowed But at the sumo time add the necossaiy iimilation, ao th^t ha 
must not oulj pause in a small larcle, but may also iserchaiice pass ovcj. iq ^ 
sjimllerj priint him good nature, placability, resolution, cond eicritlmi^ ejgg 
praiseworthy tlmt springs from a decided character, aud overall this a oli^j^ifi^i 
spirit of compliance, and a smiling toleration of lus own failings and thf,ge of 
oUioM— then jou will Itava put together pietty well the image of our e\cg]i^l; 
Wakefield 

‘'ihe (lehnoatiou of this ehanotBr on his eou'ree of life through joy, 
son ows, the ever increasing interest of the stoiy, bj the comluoatiQU tiie 
entirely natraal 'MUh the strange and the smgulai, make this novel one of the 
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I'evoiy IbiuW, Not oiiu of ns, liowovor busy or iiiiul, lint niipo oi 
tuicB m 0111 lives, luii, passed sui cveumg willi liim, and uiidergoiio 
the chiii'm of Ine iMightftil nurac 
Goldsmiili’e f.itlici tvas no doubt tbo good Doctor Viimrov, 
wliom we all of us luionrd Swift was yet alive, when the little 

best which Iiai cvci' been ■wiitteii ; hesifleK tln«ij it Ims tlie giatit advantage 
.that it IS quite inonl, nay, iq a puie <i 0 iise, Oliiistum— lopveseiits the rewaid 
lot a good will and paiweiiinco, m the right, «.l,reiigtl!eii/! au iiiiLDnditional 
I confiileitoe in God, and attests theiinal tnnmpli oC good oisr evil ; imil all 
' tins witliouk u haco of cant or pedantry The author -was prsserved from 
lioth of these hy an oiocntion of mind that shows itself thronghowt m the 
foiin of iroiif, hy which this little woi It must appear to us as ivibfi ns it is 
anuiihle The author, Dr. Goldsmith, Im willionfc qiieetion a great insight 
into the moral world, into its ehcaigth and its infiriiiities , Tnit. at the same 
time he can thankfully acknowledge that he is an Englishman, and reckou 
highly the advantages -ttlucli his country and liie nation afford him The 
family, with the delineatiOE ot which lie occupies Inmself, stands upon one 
ot die I ist steps of cituau comfort, and yet comes lu contact w ith the highest ; 
Its n.irraw ciicle, which becomes still luoic contracted, tnnehes npou the 
great wm 1(1 tin niigh tlie natmal and civil course of things; this little skiff 
floats on the agitated waves of Euglish liie, and in wciQ oi woe it has to 
Bspect iii]iny or help from the vast fleet winch 8.ails around it. 

‘I may suppose that niy rc.\(ler8 know this work, and have it m raemory ; 
whoevei Iwus it named foi the first time here, as well as he who la uvdncsd 
to lead it again, will thank me Golthc . Tiulh and Poat^iy, fiOin my owi 
Liya, (English Ti aualatiou, vol, i p]>. 378 9 ) 

‘iruijLcnis from mtaiicy to have liLcn compounded of two iiatuips, ouo '» 
bright, the uLher blundermg ; or to h.iYO Imtl fiury gifts kid in lus oiadlc by 
the “good people ” who hauiittd lus birthplace, the old goblin nnui'^ioii, ou 
the banka oi the limy. 

“He cni'iits with liiiu the wayward olliu apuil, if wu may so term it, 
throughout lus caiesi. His tany gifts aie ol no aiail at school, academy, or 
college • they unlit him for close study and pactical science, and render Imn 
heedless of everything that does not addiess itself to his poetical iinagmation 
and geuiol and fahliie feeliiigs, they dispose him to biwik an ay from 
icstramt, to stroll about hedges, gieen lanes, and liauntecl streams, to level 
with jovial compamons, or to losc the couuky like a gipsy lu quest of odd 
adveiitmes, , . . 

‘Though his circumstances often compelled him to associate with tlic poor, 
they never c(suld betiuy him into compauiouship mth tlie depraved. Uis 
relish for humom, and foi tlio study of cluuacter, as we have befoie observed, 
bioiight him often into convivial company of a vulgar kind, but he dis- 
ci'iimiiated betweeu tlieir vulgarity and their anuismg qualities, oi rather 
wiouglit from tho whole stoic faniiliar features of life which form the staple 
of his most popular writings WASHraOTON iRvnsG 

^ ‘ The family of Goldsmith, Goldsnijiih, ra as it was occasiouully written 
Gouhlbimthj i& of cousnleiable staiiilmg m Ireland, and seems always to have 
held a respectable station in society Its origin is English, supposed to be 
dfiiivtd ti'om that vhicli was long settled at Crayford m Kent.’— P rior’s £i/e 
o/ iiQUmxili 

Olivei's tatlmi, gieat graudfathei, and gieot-greftt-grandfather weie clergy- 
men; and two ot ilieiii numed olei^gj men's daughters. 
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OliTcr was Iwra at Pallas, or PallaBmnrn, in tlio comity of loss- 
ford, ill Ii'daud. In 1730, two yrara after tlio child’s birts 
Oliiu'lcs Goldsmitli loinovcd liis Cviiiily to lissoy, in thn coiintv 
■Wostmcatli, that sweet ‘Aiihiim,’ wliicli orery person who heais 
me has seen in fancy. Hove the Win! parauii' hi ought up luj 
ciglit ohildven ; and loving all the world, as his son says, fancied 
^lUl the world loved him He had a crowd of poor dependants 
hosidos those hungry childrm. He kept an open table; round 
whioli sat fliittcvera and jxior friends, who laughed at the honest 
reotor's many jokes, and ale the pioducc of Ins seventy acres of 
fhrra Those who have seen an Irish house in the present day, 
can fancy that one of Lissoy. The old beggar sill has his allotted 
corner by the Idlohai turf; the niiumod old soldiei still gets his 
potatoes and buttermilk ; the poor cottier still asks his iioiiom'’s 
chanty, and piays God bless his ReTOrcucd for the sixpoiice : the 
ragged pensioner still takes his place by right and Bufferance, 
’.Phere’s still a crowd lu the kitchen, aud a crowd round the 
parlour-table, profusion, confusion, kindness, poverty. If an 
inshmau cornea to London to make his fortune, he liiiB a half 
dozen of Irish dependants who take a peroealago of his eaiiiingB. 
The good Charles Goldsmith^ left but little provision for his 

^ At flliurcti, with nieok and nnatTected grace, 

His loiAs adoni’d the vomjralilo place ; 

Tntli fiom Ilia lips prevail’d witli dwlde siv.ny, 

Awl fools who enmo to Kcnlt reinaiiiM to pray. 

Tlio service past, around the pions man, 

Witli Htemly ?.cal oacli lumcst nihtie inn ; 

E’en children follow’d with endearing wile, 

And jilnck’d his gown to alwi'C tUu good man’s smilo 
Ills ready simlc a parent’s warnitli oxprest, 

Tlioir wuifaio pleiuseil Inm, and their cares distresL ; 

To them hw lieaifc, his love, Ins gnels woi'e given, 

Bnt all hw serious tlioiighte had rest m Heavon, 

As some tall clilt that liit't its mM fonn, 

SwoUr from llic vole, mid midway lisavoa tlio stovni, 

Though ronnd its breast the rolhng cloucis are spread, 

Eternal sunsliine Rottlea on ita head. 

Tk6 Desertid Village. 

® ‘ In May tlu.s year (17 68), he lost his liiothei', lha Rev. Heui^ Goldsmitli, 
for whom he had been unahle to ohtom prefeimaut in tha chmeh. . . , 

. . ‘ To the curacy of Kilkenny West, the moderate stipend of whicl^ 

foity pounds a- year, is siiiHcifaitly celebrated by Iils brother's lines. It has 
hieeu stated that Mr Ooldsnuth ^ded a school, which, after Imving been held 
.at raoie than one [iLica in the vicinity, was finally fixed at Lissoy Hera liis 
talents and industry gave it cdebiity, and imdor his care the sons of many ef 
the neighbouring gentry received their eduoation A fever breaking out 
among the boys about 1766, they dispersed for a time, but re-aaseinblingftt 
Athbue, ho continued his scholastic labours there until the time of liis death, 
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hiingiy rate when death summoned lum : and, one of lus daughters 
lii'iiig t‘ng[igcd to a Stiune of rather fiupouor dignity, Cliarlcs 
Guklsmitli impoverished the rest of bia finiiily to provide the giil 
with a flowiy. 

The siiuill-pox, ■vvliirh scourged all Europe nt that time, and 
lavagt'il the roses off the cheeks of half the world, fell foul of poor 
little Ohvoi’s fa<:6, when the child was eight years old, and left 
him fccarrod and disfigiiied for Ins life. An old womnu in his 
father’s village taught him hw loitei’s, and piuiiouiiced him a 
dunce : Paddy Byrne, the hedge-schoolmaster, took hnn in hand , 
and from Paddy Byrne, he was transmitted to a clergyman at 
Elphiii. When a child was sent to sehool in those chiys, the 
i'liLssi<5 phrase v\as that ho wan plaix’d under Mr. So-and-so’s 
fmih\ Poor little auceslor-s 1 ] t is hard to thinlc how riitblcBsly 
you wore liunhed ; and how much of uocdlc.ss whi])ping and tears 
OUT small forefathers hml to undergo ' A reiative, kind Uncle 
(Juntaiiiic, took the mam chaigc of little Noll ; who went through 
lus schoohliiys righteously doing as httle work as lie could*, 
robbing oiohiiida, playing at ball, and making his pocket money 
fiy about whenever foitnne sent it to him. Eveiybody knows 
the story of that faraoiw Mkud-e of a Nifjht^ when the young 
sclioolbny, provided with a guinea and a nag, rode up to the 
‘best house’ in Aulagh, called foi the Iimdlord’s company over a 
bottle of wine at supper, and tor a hot cake for breakfast lu the 
morning ; and found w'hen he a.sked for the hill, that the best 
house wa.s Stpure Peathei'stune’H, and not the uin for which he 
mistook it. Who docs not know cvciy story about Uoldsinilh ^ 
That IS a delightful and fantastic picture of the child dancing and 
capering about in the Idtchen at home, when the old fiddler gibed 
at him for hk ugliness, and called him iEsop, and little Noll 
made his repartee of ‘Heralds proclaim aloud this saying— see 
jEsop dancing and bis monkey playing.’ One can fancy the 
queer pitiful look of hnmonr and appeal upon that httle scarred 
face— the funny little dancing figiue, the funny httle brogue. In 
his life, and lus writings, which aio the honest expression of it, 
he is constantly bewf^ing that homely fiice and person; anon, 
he surveys them m the glass ruefully ; and presently assumes the 

vrhlcli happoneil, like hint of bis brother, aliout the forty-fifth year of }ns age. 
He was a man of an excellent liemt and an ainialjlt) disposition.' — Piuon’s 
Qohlmith, 

‘Wliere’er I roam, whatever realms to see, 

My liciiYt, imti aa eUM, fondly taaina to thee ; 

Still to my brother turns with ceaseless pain, 

Aiiil dr.igs at each roniuvo a Icugtheiung cbiiui. 

Th& Trmlhr. 
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moat coiuical dignity, lie Ito to dock out liis Utlk peraog ii\ 
flljlcndour mul fine eolomu He jn-raented liimaelf to be oxiBiihej 
for onlmaliou in a pair of si'arlot liveecliefi, and said hoiieally 
he did not like to go into the oliurch, ho was fund of 

colirarcd olotlios, 'When he tried to iiractise as a doctor, he got 
by hook or by crook a Idaok-TClvet suit, and looked as big and 
grand as he could, and kept his hat over a patch un the old cott; 
in better days ho hiouraed nut in plura-coloiu-, in Iduc silk, and k 
new velvet, h'or some of those splendotira tlio heira of Mr. Why, 
the tailor, have never been paid to this day; peihapa the kind 
tailor and bis creditor have met and settled the little account in 
Hadc.s ^ 

They showed until lately a window at Trinity Collage, Dublin, 
on ■which the name of 0. Goldsmith W'aa engraved with a dianimd. 
Whoae diamond was it ! Not the young Sizar’s, who mndfl but » 
poor figure in that place of lemhiug. He was idle, peiiiiilcss, and 
fond of pleaaui'O ; ^ ho learned his way early to the pa-wnbroksi’s 
shop. He wrote ballads they say for the street singers, ■who paid 
him a cro'wn for a poom : and his pleasure was to steal out at 
night and hear his vases sung. Ho was chastised by hia tntoi 
for giving a dance in his rooms, and took the box on the ear so 
much to heart, that he packed up his all, pawned his books and 
little property, and disappeared from eoBego and family. He 
said he intended to go to America, but wlicu his money was spent, 
the young prodigal came homo, ruefully, and the good folks lliett 
killed their ealt— it was hut a loan one — and welcomed him butlt 

After College, he hung about his mother’s house, aiitl lived fot 
same yeais the life of a buckecn — passed a month with tine 
relation and that, a year rvith'oub patron, a great deal of tune at 
the public-house,* Tired of thin Lfe, it was resolved that ho 
should go to Loudon, and study at the Temple ; but he got iio 
fai'ther on the road to London and the woolsack than Dnblia, 

^ ‘ Wlifiit Goldsmith died, half the uujiaid bill ho ownd to Mv. Williaia 
Filhy (iinioimtmg in all to £79) was for clothiis aui>pliod to this nephew 
Hoilsou.' — F oRS'TF.R’b QoUimiih, p. 520 

As this neplmw Hodson ended his days (see the same page) 'a prosp^us 
Inah. geiitlomen,’ ifc w not unTBaaoiiable to ym\i that be bad eleared off ilr. 
Fllby’a bill. 

2 ‘ Poor fello-w ! Hu liaa’iUy knew an asa trom a mule, nor a turlcey feoia 
a goose, bnt ■vjbeti he saw it on the table.* — Cnra'EMyA.'ND's Jl/ejnolTs* 

« ‘ TliesQ youtbful follies, like the fermentation of liquors, oftou disturb 
tiie mind only m order lo iia future refinement : a life spent in phlegmtie 
apathy igstm'bles those liquors -which never ferment, and arc ccn'^eqmntly 
always muddy/— 'GfouDSMIPH ; ilfBjnoir qf VoUaire. 

‘He [Johusou] SiRid “ Goldsniith -was a plant that flowered lato-" 
appeared nothing reiaarkabla ftbout him when he was young.’ — BoeffELti 
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wliptf he gamhlcfl away the fifty pounds giyeii Mm for Ins outfit, 
and wheiieo ha rpturncd to the iudetatigahle forgiveness of home, 
Tiieii he (letc-mimed to he a doctor, and Tlnde Omitai me helped 
him til a ixniple of years at. Edinburgh. Then from Edinbmgh he 
felt that ho ought to tieai the famous professois of Leyden and 
runs, and wrote most amusing pompous letters to his uncle ahoiit 
tlw great Earheim, Du Petit, and Duhamel du Mouceau, who.se 
le(itiira.s he proposed to foHow. If Uncle Oontarjne lielicved those 
letters — if Oliver’s mother hdieved that story which the youth 
related of his going to Cork, with the purpose of emhiirkmg for 
America, of liw having paid his passage-money, and having sent 
Jiw kit oil hoard, of fciie anonymous captain sailing away with 
Oliver’, s valualilo luggage, in a namoless ship, never to return ; if 
Uncle Coiitarino ami the mother at Ballymahou hdieved his 
Btones, tliey must have been a very simple pan, as it was a veiy 
simple rogue indeed who cheated them. AVhen the lad, after 
failing in liia clerical exiunination, after fading m Ins plan for 
stiiilyuig the law, took leave of these projects and of hie parents, 
and sot out for Eihnhurgh, he saw mother, and uncle, and lazy 
Ballyniahon, and green native turf, and sparkling river for the 
last time. He was never to look on old Ireland more, and only 
in fancy revisit her, 

] But mo not dtationd snoh dolights to slnwo, 

I My piimo of life in wandering spent and care, 

I Inipelhid, with .etojis unceasing, to puiuiie 
1 Some fleeting good that mocks mo with tho view ; 

; That like tho cirulo honnding earth and skioa 
Allures from far, yet, an 1 follow, fiiea ; 

My fortune leads to traverso roaliuH unknown 
And find no spot of all the world my own. 

I spoke in a former lecture of that high courage which enabled 
Eiclding, in spite of chgease, remorse, and poverty, always to retain 
a cheerful spirit and to keep his manly benevolence and love of 
truth intact, as if these trea-sures had been confided to him for 
the public benefit, and he waB accountable to posteiity for their 
honourable employ ; and a constancy eiiually happy and ailmirable 
I think was shoivn by Goldaimth, whose sweet and friendly nature 
Woomed kindly always in the midst of a life’s storm, and lain, and 
hitter weather.* The poor fellow was never so friendleas but he 

1 ’ An "inspired iiliot,” Goldsniith, hangs strangely about him [Johnson] 

. . . Yot, on the whole, there is no evil m the "goosehevry-lool,’’ but 
rather nuieh good ; of a finer, if of a weaker biirt than Johnson’s , and all the 
inoie gennine that he hinisolf could never become gojt^mua of it, — though 
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cotild liefriend some one ; ncror so pinoUed uiid wretpliod lirf hs 
could give of lus crust, and Bj)oak liis word of compassion. If 1,5 
liad Init liis into leff^ he could give that, and malca tlio diildron 
liai>py m the dreary London cotirl. lie could give llie coals in 
that queer ooal-sciittlo we read of to liis poor ncighbont ; 
could give away hia hlankota in college to the poor widow ajj 
ovarm himself as he best might in tlio featliera : ho could pawn his 
coat to save hm lamlloid fiom gaol ; wlicn he wa.s a achool-usher 
he spent his earumgs in tieata for the boys, and the good-natmeil 
schoolmaslerh wife sanl justly that sho ought to keep Mr Gold- 
smith’s money a.s well as tho young gentlemen’s. Wien he met 
hia pupils in later life, nothing would satisfy the Doctor but lie 
must treat them still. ‘ Have you seen the print of me after Sir 
Josliua Eeyuolrls ?’ he asked of oue of lus old pupils. ' Not seen 
it* not bought it? Sure, Jack, if your picture had been 
published, I’d not have boeu without it half-aii-liour.’ Hia jimw 
and his hcait were everybody’s, and his fi'icmla’ as mimli as 
his own. 'Whon he was at the height of his reputation, and the 
Bari of Northumberland, going as Lord-Lieutenant to Iielaml 
asked if he could be of any service to Dr. Goldsmith! Goldsmith 
recommended his hrotlier, and not himself, to the groat man, 

' My patrons,’ he gallantly said, ‘ arc tho booksellers, and 1 want 
no others.’* Hard palrons they woic, and hard work he did; 
but ho did not complain much ; if in his early writings some bite 
words escaped him, some allusioua to n^leot and poverty, hovrith- 
dtew these expressions when his works were reiiubhshed, and 
bettor days seemed to opien for him ; and he did not cate to com- 

iinliapplly Qever caase (dimpling to become so : tlio author of the gemiiiB 
Vicar of Wal^ld, mil be will ln^ must ucec^ fly toworcls such a maas of 
gonuiue mimhooil.’— 0Ani.Yi:iE’8 Essays (2iid od,), vol. iv. p. 01. 

^ ‘ At present, the few poets of Eiiglonii no longer depend on the great for 
snbKisLcnce ; they have now no other patrons but the publin, and the publioj 
collectively conskleiul, is a good and a generous master. It is indeed too 
frequently mistalcen as to the mente of every oandidato for favonr ; but to 
make amends, it is never nmtaken long. A performance indeed may be forced 
lor a time into reputation, hut, destitute of real merit, it soon Binks j time, 
the touchstone of what is timly valuable, will soon discover the fraud, and im 
antliOT should never arrogate to hiraself any sliare of !>uooeS3 till hi? -Korka 
have been read at least ten years with satiafaetion. 

‘A iiiiin of letters at present;, whage works arc valunblo, ia perfectly 
sensible of their value. Every polite member of the comniunity, b^ bayeg 
what he wntes, oontnbutos to reward him. Tlio iiclicule, thoreiore, of liraif 
in a garret might have been wit lu the lost age, but continues such no 
longer, because no lougeaf true. Awriter of real mmik now may easily h 
rich, if his heart be set only on fortune . and fox those who have no merit, 
it la hut fit that such should reumiu in merited obscurity.’ — G oi.dsmiib, 
The Oitken of the Woiid, Let 84. 
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pliiiii that pi'intei’ or piiljlislier luwl overlooked his merit, or lefl. 
liim poor. 'Lhie Court fiicc was turned fi'oui lio!ies»t Oliver, the 
Omiit patronised Beattie j the fashion did not shine on liim — 
fashion ailorcd Bteme’ Fashion pronounced Kelly to be ibe 
great writer of comedy of his day. A little — not ill-humoiir, but 
plamtiveness~a little betrayal of wounded pnde which he showed 
render him not the leas amiable The author of The Vicar of 
Walefield had a right to protest when Newhery kept back tho 
MS. foi two years : had a right to be a little peevish with 
Sterne ; a little angry when Oolman’s actors declined their parts 
ill hw delightful comedy, when tho manager lefused to luive a 
sc(!iie painted for it, and pronounced its damnation before heaung. 
Ho had not the great pubhe with hira , but lie bad the iinble 
Joluiaun, and tho adnumblo Reynolds, and the great Gibbon, and 
tlie gi'eat Einke, and the great Fox — friends and aduiixors 
illustrious iiuked, as famous as those who, fifty years before, sat 
loiind Pope’s tabic. 

Kohndy knows, and 1 (.laresay Goldsmith’s buoyant temper kept 
no aconiiut of all tho pains winch he endured during tho enady 
ptM'ind of his literary career. Should any man of letters in our 
day have to bear up against such, Beaven grant be may come out 
of tiie period of misfortune with such a pure land heart as that 
which Goldsmith obfitiimtely here lu his breast. Tho insults to 
which he had to subimi arc shocking to read of— slander, con- 
tamely, vulgar satire, brutal malignity pciveitiiig hiii coumioriest 
motives iiud actions : be had his share of these, and one's anger ia 

^ Crold-smith atlackeii Stewm, oliviously euoiigh, censuring his niducency, 
and slighting lifs wit, and ndicnlmg his manner, in tlie 58rfl letter m The 
Ciii/fM of thii World, 

' As in common eonvereatiou,’ says he, ‘ the bc&t way to make the tvudieneo 
laugh la by first knghmg yom-ferit ; so in wirtmg, the pi-opeiBht manner la to 
sliijw ati atteiniit .it luinioiir, winch will pass upon most foi human in reality, 
To cflect this, readers must ho treated withtlie most perfect familiarity j in 
one page the auLhoy is to make them a low how, and in the next to pull them 
by the nose , he must talk ui uddlcs, and then send them to bed in older to 
(beam for tlie solnfciou,’ etc, 

Steruii’a humourous mot on the siib.iect of the gravest part of the charges, 
then, .\s now, made against him, may peihaps bo quoted here, from the 
excellent, the respectable Sii Waller Scott ; 

‘Soon after Tiisi/au liml appeiffal, Stei-ue askeil a Yorkfllure lady of 
frirtune ami couditiou, whether Siha liad read his, book. “I have not, Mr. 
Htenie,” was the answer ; “ and to be plain with you, I am informed it is not 
pinprr fur leinulu pertml.” **My dear good lady," replied the author, “do 
not he gulled by such stones ; the hook is like your young hen there 
(pointing to ft chibl of tlweo yeiHU old, who was rolling on the cat pet m Uia 
white tunics), he shows at times a good deal that is naually concealed, but 
it Id all m perfect iimocciife " ’ 
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roiiBcil at reading of tliem, as it ia at fsm'ing a woman iiisnlted ov a 
dijld aBaanUeil, at the notion that a iTratimi an Tuty grntlo am) 
weak, and full of love, .should h.avi' had to HiiU'er no, 
ho had worse than insult to undergo — to own to limit, and 
deprecate the auger of riilfiaiis. There ia a letter of his esfemt 
to one Griffiths, a booksellei, in wliich iioov Goldsmith ia forced to 
confess that certain hooks sent hy Uritlitlia are in the lianda of i 
friend from whom Goldsmith had heon forced to borrow inoney, 
‘Ha was wild, sir,’ Johnson said, speaking of Goldsmith to 
Boswell, with his grant, wise benevolence and noble mctcifidneM 
of heart, — Goldsmith was wild, sir ; but he is so no more,’ 
Ah ! if we pity the good and weak man who sutlers undoaevvedly, 
let us deal very gently with him from whom miseiy extorts not 
only tears, hut shame , let us think humbly and chnritahly of tk 
liurium nature that suffers so sadly and falls so low. Whose ten 
may it ba to-morrow ! What weak heart, conddont before trial, 
may not sucoitmb under temptation mvraciblet Cover the good 
\mMi who has been vanqiiished— cover hia face and pass on, 

For the last half-dozen years of his hfe, Golclsmilh was far 
removed from the pressure of any ignoble necessity : and in tile 
receipt, indeed, of a pretty largo income from the booksellers, his 
patrons. Had ho lived hut a few years more, liis public fame 
would have beoii os great as his private repnlaiioii, and ho might 
have enjoyed alive a port of that esteem whioli his country to 
over since paid to the vivid and vermitile genius who has touched 
on almost every suhjeot of litoratuic, and touched iiothing tliat lie 
did not adorn. Except in rare instanees, a man is known m oni 
profession, and eskeciucd as a skdfiil workman, years before tke 
lucky hit, which ticWes his usual gains, and stamps him a 
popular author. In the strength of his age, and lliu liaivn of liis 
reputation, having for hackera aud friends the most illustrious 
hterary men of his timo,i fame and prosperity might have hecu 
in store for Goldsmith, had fate so willed ; and, at forty-six, Imd 
not sudden chaeaso earned him off. I sa,y prosperity rather tliai 
competence, for it is probable tliat no sum could have put mdsi 

‘ ‘ Goldamilh told us Hint he was now hiisy in writing .1 N atiiral Ilistoiy ; 
and that ho might have full leisure for iL, he had taheu lodgings .at a famart 
house, ueai- to the six-mile stone in the Edgw-we Eoad, and had cai’ned down 
Ids books m two returueil post-clnases. He said he helieved the ikmeda 
family thought him an odd character, ainidar to that in which IT/is hjisctutor 
appeared to his lamllady and her cluldreu J he was Ths GmUleimn. Mr. 
Mickle, the translator of the Ztisiad, and I, went to visit linn at this ptoct 
a few days afterwards, Hewaa not at home } hilt having a curio, sity to ebb las 
apartment, we wflut lu, and found cimoua scraps of descriptions of animals 
scrawled upon the wall with a blacklcad i^eneil.’ — Boswell. 
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ufliiiw or sufficed for Ins irreclaimahlo habits {jf dissipatiuii. 
U murtt be remcmheiGd that he owed .-fiSOOO when ho died. 
‘Wart over poet/ JohnBon asked, ‘eo trusted before As has 
jjficii the casD with rnauy another good fellow of his nation, liw life 
^7lls tia,cked ami his substance wasted by crowds of hungry beggars 
and lazy dependents. If they came at a lucky time (and he sure 
they know his affairs lietter than he did himself, and watched his 
pay day), he gave them of his money : if they begged on empty- 
puwe days he gave them lus promissory bills : or he treated them 
to a tavern wliere he had ciedit; oi he obliged them with an 
Older upon honest Mr Filby for coats, for which be paid as long 
art lie could earn, and until the shears of Filby wore to cut for him 
no more. Staggering iiiidev a load of debt and labour, tiaclccil liy 
hidliffa and lepmachful CTodiiors, nimiiug from a hundred poor 
depondonts, whoso appealing looks were pci haps the hardent of all 
pains for him to bear, devising fevered plans for the mon’ow, new 
iiistones, new comedies, all suits of new lituiaiy schemes, Hying 
ft urn all tlirsu into aycliision, and out of seclusion into pleasurCT— at 
iiist, at ffve-and-foity, death sewed him and closed his cai'fier.^ 
I have been many a time in the chambei's in the Temple which 
W 0 ie Ins, and passed up the staircase, •which Johnson, and Burke, 
and Reynolds tied to sec their fViend, their poet, tbeiv kind Quid- 
smith— the stall' on which the jjoor women sat, weejjiiig bitterly 
when they heard that greatest and most generous of all incu was 
dead within the black oak door.^ Aii, it ivas a different lot &t>ni 

^ ‘‘Whou Golrlsmitli wiiq dying, Dr. Turton said to him, “Your pui^o js 
la greater dnordar tlijui it sliinild lie, fwm the dogiee of ftsvor which you have , 
IS your rumd tit ease ?” Goldsmith aiisweied it was not Da, Johnson {iVi 
Jjosv'eU). 

‘ Cliambeis, yon find, is gone fav, and poor Goldsmith ia gone much 
fnitlier. He died of a lever, uxaspeiatcd, i hclieve, hy the Ihar of dustress. 
Ha ha<l raised money and aquaademl it, liy eveiy artifleo of acquisition and 
folly of oKpenao But let notliia faihngs bcremeinheied; ho was a vmy gieat 
man Dii John&on to Sosmll, Jult/ 5tfi, 1774. 

’ ‘Wlieii Bui’kr was told [oi Goldsmitli’a death] lio bur,st into tears. 
Reyuoldii ivas in bis p.'unting-room when the messengei went to lum , but at 
ouco he laid lus pencil, asidR, wliicli in times of great faiuily-distre-ss he had 
notheeii kiiosvu to do; Jolt his p.imtiDg-rooin, and did not re-enter it that 
day . . . 

‘The staircase of Brick Court w eaidto have been filled with moiivneri:, 
tlu! reverse of iloinestii' , ATomuii without a home, witliout domesticity of any 
Icmtl, with no friend hut bimHiey had come to weep for ; mitcaets of that 
gie.at, solit.iry, wiolved city, to whom he had never ftirgotton to )>e kiiiil and 
cliuTiUblc. And ho had domestic manTiiers, too. His coffin was le-opeued 
at tho leqiifist of idiss Hoineok and her sietBr (auch ims the icgard hf. waa 
Ivuown to have lor tiiern !) that a lock might ho cut from his hair. It wag in 
ili'f,. i.lwviiN po'.&Qf^sion when she dic^ after iicaily seventy ^eari,' — 
i'uusTEu’a O-WsJiu'tA 
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fouseil at roartiug of llicm, .la it ia iil bci'iiii; a woman insnltcd ot a 
cliUd nsKaultod, at tUo iioUon that a iTtiitim’ «« vovy gentlii and 
wonlc, aiul full of lovo, slioiiW liav'c liiul to mill'cr m And 
lie luwl wail tlian iusull hi umUa-gu — to own to fault, ajj 
ilopreeate tho aiigiT of raflmna. There is a lei, tor of his extant 
to one GnflitliB, a bookseller, in -virhicli poor Uolilsmith is traced to 
confess that certain hooka scut by tWIlitha are in the liaiula of a 
fiieud from whom (Joldanulli luwl been forml to borrow nioMy, 
‘He was wild, sir,’ Juliu&on said, ppeaking of ClukUmitli fo 
Boswell, with Ids great, wise benovolotioo. and nablo ineioifnlacss 
of heart,— ‘Dr. Goldanuth rvas wild, sir ; l«it he is so no more.' 
Ah ! if ws pity the good and weak man who suti'eis uiuleserveilly, 
let iia deal Tery gently with him from whom misery extorts not 
only tears, but shame ; let u» think humbly and charitably of the 
human nature that suiters so sadly and Bills so low, Whogo turn 
may it be to-morrow 'f What weak heart, confident before tviil, 
may not succumb under lemptatiou iwumible 1 Cover the good 
ininii who has been vanquished— cover his face and pass on, 

For tlie last half-dozen years of his life, Uoklsmith was fti 
removed from the pressure of any ignoble necessity ; and in the 
receipt, indeed, of a pretty largo income from the bookseUota, hii 
patrons. Hiid he lived but a few yoats more, his public feme 
would have been as great iw Ins private rcpntidiou, ami he might 
luive enjoyed alive a pint of that osteem which lus country has 
over siimo paid to the rivid- ami voinatilo gonius who has touched [ 
on almost every subject of literaUirc, and louolicd iw thing that he, I 
did not ailoni. Excqit in rare iiiBtanccs, a man is known m out 
profession, and esteemed as a skilful woidamui, yeais before the 
lucky hit, which troblis his iisiuil gams, and stamps him a 
popular author. la tho strcuglli of liis age, and the dawn of Us 
reputatiuii, havhig tor hackers and fricmlH Urn most illuatrioiB 
literary men of Ms lime,^ fume and prosperity might have been 
m store for Ouldsmith, had fate so willed ; mid, at forty-sts, had 
not sudden disease cnrrM him o(f. 1 say prosperity rather than 
competence, for it is probable Uiat no sum could have put ovdei 

I ' Goldsmilli tola na Pint lie waa now busy in writing a Kaluml Hiaiory ; 
ami tliat he might have full leisure for it, lie had taken lodgings at a fainiBi’s 
house, near to the su-nule steiwi in the ihlgwave Road, ami had canisd domi 
Ins boohs iii two retiiraod post-chaisea. He uud ha hehavod the farnulrt 
family thought him m otid charaeter, siDiilap to that in which fh BiMtitor 
appeared to his landlady and her ehdflien; ho avas T/io (Mittemn tli, 
Mickle, tho translator of the Lusut^, and I, went to visit him at tins pkea 
a few days aitarwarcls. He was not at lioinn j but having a curiosity to m liis 
apartmont, wo went in, and fonnil onriona scraiis of deatrlptioiis of anlMals 
scrawled upon the wall with a hlaokleml peiicU.'--B03Wnr,L. 
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ifttniiis affiiiiy or suffiflejl forhusirruclaimaljlc habits of (liKBipation. 
It mtiafc Ilf! roiiicuiherwl that he owal .^>2000 when ho died, 
‘Was evei poet,’ Johnson asked, ‘so tnisted before?’ As hua 
lieeu the case -with many another good fellow of Iils imtioii, lus life 
was tiaekod and his substance wasted by crowds of bimgry beggars 
and lazy dependents. If they came at a lucky time (and be siiro 
they knew his ahau’s better than he did himself, and ivatched his 
pay day), he ga^c them of his money : if they begged on empty-' 
purse (Jays he gave them his promissory lulls : or he treatetl them 
to a tavern whcie be had credit; or he obliged them with an 
order npon honest Mr. Jfilby for coats, for which he paid as long 
as he could earn, and until the sheais of Filby wore to cut for him 
no more. Staggering under a lojwl of difot and hdiuiir, Irniiked by 
Inuliifs and reproachful creditors, mnumg from a Inuulred iiom 
deiiondeuta, whose appealing looks were perhaps the hardest of all 
pains for him to bear, devising feveiod jibrns for the mournv, new 
histones, new comedies, all sorts of new liLeiary schemes, dying 
from all these into seclusion, and out of seclusion into iilenBuro-r-at 
Inst, at five-and-forty, death seized him and clcsod his career * 
I have been many a time in the ohainbersin the Temple which 
were his, and passed up the staircase, which Jolmsoii, and Burke, 
and Reynolds tiod to see their friend, their poet, their kind Gold- 
Biiuth— tho Btau' on which tlie poor vvomen sat, weeping bitterly 
when they heard tlnit greatest and most gcneious of all men W'as 
dead within the black oak door ^ Ah, it was a ibftcrent lot from 

^ ‘■\Vliflti Goldflinith was dymg, Dr. Tnrton said to hun, " Your piikc m 
in greater disorder thnuitshniiUllic, fiomthe degree ot Itver which you have, 
M your iiund at ea4>e ^ ” Goldsmith aus\Yere<l it wag not.' — Da. Jobk&on (’ui 
JlQswell). 

‘ Chamhets, you find, Is gone far, and poor Goldsmith w gone much 
fiuthcr. He died of » fever, eY:agi>ernted, as L behove, hy thofenr of ilistiess. 
Ho had raised money and f»quaadereil it, by every artdico of acquibiUon and 
tolly of expeusa, But let not Ills failings Ik: reiuemlwted ; he was a very gieat 
man.’— D e. .Iohnsos to ])osKeU, Jul^ Wi, 1774 

^ ‘Wlieii Buvkf was told [of Goldsmith’s death] he hurst into tears. 
Reynolds was m }iis pamtmg-ioom when tho messengci went to him ; hut at 
nnee he laid his pi't.cii aside, which in times of grut family-distress he had 
not heea kuoivu to do , left hia paiutu^-ioom, and did not re-enter it that 
day. . . . 

‘ Thu sUuicnse of Bnck Court is said to havo been filled with mourners, 
the reverse of domestic ; women withonl a Iioiiio, ivithout domesticity of any 
land, svith no friend Imthun they had come to w'eep for , outeasta ot that 
gre.at, solitary, wiriced city, to whom he hod never foi’gottcn to be kind and 
chariiablu. And he Imil doraestie moiuners, too His oofhn wiis re-opeiied 
ut the request of Miss Ifoniecfc ami her sister (such was the regard he u as 
known to have for them )) that a lock might bo cut from his han. It was m 
Mr-', Gwjn’s iiossessnon when she dl^ aft«a nearly seventy jtais,'— 
li'oitsTcn'B L/uUsmUh. 
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tlia,t for vMol'i the pwr fellow siglunl, when ho wi’ote with heart 
yownhig' for homo those most oharuiiug of all foiul mm. in 
■which ho faueiOB he Teviflits Auhta-n— 

Hero, Its I take wy sohlary i-onutH 

lliy walks au<I riiiue/l gi-ounda, 

Aiul) inany a year ekiwicd, lotuni to view 
■W-hore once the coUago stood, the hawthorn gra^v, 
Hwiionbiaiioo wakos, with all her Insy iTam, 

Sw ollfJ at luy heart, ami turns the p.\3t to paui, 

In all iny wontleimgs lonml this uwld of care, 

In all iiiy gnof— and Glod has given my share, 

I atdl had hoi)es my latest hours to crown, 

Amidst thoss Immhlo howera to lay mo down ; 

To Imshaud out life’s tajier at tho close, 

And keep the flame from wasting hy reposo j 
I still had hopes— for pnde uttenda us still— 

Anudsl the swains to show iny book-learned skill, 

Around my Qro an ovemng group to draw, 

And toll of all I felt and all I saw ; 

And, as a hare, whom hounds and horns pursufs, 
hste is tiis p'.W Acwi irk^aAi .ei 
I still had hopes— my long vexations past, 

Hero to return, and dio at homo at last. 

0 hlost rotiromont, friend to life’s doelino ! 

Eetiosts from core that uevor inuat he mine— 

How West IS ha who crowns in shades like iheai), 

A youth of labour with an age of ease ; 

■Who rpiits ft woihlwlmro sUviug tomptatious try, 

Anil, since ’Us hard to combat, loams to lly 1 
her him no wretches liom to work and woop 
Explore the mmo or tempt live dangerous deep \ 

Ho fcurly porter stands in guilty slate 
To spuiu luiploiing iamiiio frotu the galx) i 
But on ho moves to meet lik latter oud, 

Angels around licfnending virtoc'a Mend ; 

Sulks to the grave -with unparcoived decay, 

Whilst Tosignataon gently slopes the way j 
And all his prospects brightening at tho last, 

His heaven commences era the world he past. 

In these vei’ses, I need not say with what melodjr, with what 
touching truth, with what mcquisate beauty of coraparison— as 
indeed in huudrede more pages of the writings of thi^ honest soul 
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— tiio chaiaxiter of tlie man is told— Ins humlile confession 

ot faults iiiid Mkness , lus plcaa»iiit little ranity, and dosiu tluit 
ilii*. villa^^e fcliould admuo him, bis simple srhenie of good in 
' winch everybody was to be bappy—no beggai was to be icfused 
Ins dimun — nobody m fact was lo wuilc much, and he to be the 
hiimless chief of tlie Utopia, and thenionaich of tlioliish Yvetot 
He woulil have told again, <ancl wit/boul; fear of tlioir failing, 
tliose famous jokes^ which had hung fiie in London , he would 
Irive talked of his gioat fiiends of the Club— of ray Lord Clate 
and ray Loid Bishop, my Lord Hugent— sure he knew them 
mtiniitely, and ^vas hand and glove wiih some of tlie best men 
in tuwn~anil he would ba\e spoken of Johnson and of Bmkf* 
fiom Cmk, and of Sn Joshua who lud ijamtecl him— and he would 
have told wondoiful sly stones of ILmeligh and the Pantheon, 
and the inosquftiades at Madamo Ootnely’s and he would have 
toasted, with <i sigh, tbo JesMimy Bude — the lovely Maiy 
Hoi'iieck 

The fig’uie of that chaimmg young laily foinis one of the 

^ GolUnutUs <.ksuc of b«mg cmwpwvious lu compwvy wrs tha 

occisiou of hw ijoniotimcs ‘ippewmg to iucli diaadvratige, as one shoiilil 
hwdlj liavfl supposed possible m a mm of hw gonnis ‘Wlieii his hteiRiy 
Toputfition h'ul iistn deaeivedly high, and ib societj wis, miicJi coiutecl, ho 
became very jedovis of tha cxtiaotihnwy aUcntmn which was ev6ly^^helc 
pud to JoLuaou Ojw evunng, ui a circle o( wits, he Imunl fiult with raa 
ior tulknig of Joluisoa is entitled to the honour of unquestiojn,ble 
supauonty, “Sir, ' siid he, “you ace tor making a nioiimehy of what should 
ba a republic “ 

'He was still more mortifieih when, talhiiig iii a coiiipfiiiy with fluent 
vwacity, aud, i? he flittered himulf, to the adnmation ot all present, a 
Geiman who sat next him, -md peioeivcil Johnson rolling Inmsclf as if about 
to speak, auddeiilj atopped him, saying, “Stay, stay—Toctoi Slnuisnri is 
going to 7nj zomething " This was no doubt very provolong espioially to 
one so initable as Goldsmith, who frequently mentioned it with strong 
expressions of indignation 

‘ It may also be observed that Goldsmith was sometimes content, tn bo 
treited with an easy familmity, bnt upon oocnsiona would bo consaqiieutud 
and irapoitaufc An instance of this occmied m a small particular Johubon 
had a way of coutnoting the names of lus fiiends, is Beaucleilc, Beau , 
Iloswell, Boxiy I icuiembn one dry, wUeu Tom Davies was tolling 
that Dr Johnson said — “We arc all in labour for a name to Goldifs play,'' 
Guldsnnth seemed displcaswl tint such a libaitj should be tikeii uith his 
name, and s iid, “I have often desired him not to call me Gddy " ’ 

Tins IS one of several of Boswell's depreciatory mentions oi Goldsmith— 
winch may well nutate biographers .md odmvreis— and albo tliose wbo tol^e 
that more kindly and more piofound view of Boswell’s own chanctei, whicli 
was opened np by Sir Carljle’s fiwuona article on his book Ho wonder 
that sir living colls Boswell an ‘inpannfcion of toadyiam ’ And tho woiet 
of it IS that Johnson hiiiTjelf has suffered Iroiu this habit of the L uni ot 
Auchcrilcck's People are apt to forget uiider wliat Bo',wclli‘Ui stimulus the 
great DuUoi uttered many hasty things —things no more audicitivo of tho 
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Tcoollp(U(jiw oC nul(Umit!rs lifi She ni\d lioi beaitifo 
Hiwicv, wild uiiuiud Buiibiuyj tlu aiul kunioiiunia niiialeu 

artiRt of tluwe (UyR, when tklnybul liul )us( hi^untotiyln 
powoiHj wpift aiiiou!? the kmdist aiul lU u<hi ot Golibimlli’e raauj 
t'uRidrt , iliLLUul luid piUul him, ti laUid. lUmuul wiih luin, niaik 
lumwcUoine attliui Immc, md hnnmmy iipluiaant holiday 
Ho boa<ihl hi'b hniRt tlothes to ii«aiie.it tluu (ouatiy house at 
Birlcin— he vioto them dioU Tlityhntd him, laughed 

at him, phyod him tiicU ami muh him happy asked foi a 
loan fioiii Cuuntk, aiul U mule lamlly anpplictl him, to ciia]>l6 
him to go to Barton — but time avcio to bt no moie holidays, and 
only one bnei ^kuggle moio foi pool Gohlsnuth — a lock of hia 
hau was taken tium tlio cofhu and given to Ihc Jessamy Binle 
bbe lived qiute into our time Hazhtt saw hei an old lady, hnt 
beautiful still, in Noithcote’a painting loom, who told the eago: 
ontic how picmd Bhc. always was that Goldfemith had aclmucd 
hei The youngei Oolinau has left a touching icmimsccDce of 
him (VoliG3,6i) 

‘ I was only ive yeais old,’ he says, ‘when Goldsmith took Bie 
on his knee ouo evening whilst he was dimking coftec with my 
fathoi, and began to play with me, wlmh amiable aot I lotumod, 
wifu iVie iTigiatitndfc oi a poovish 'orat, ’ny gimgbm’iTeiyainai't 
alap oil tho face it must hive been a tmglei, foi it left the maiks 
of my spiteful paw on bis t1utk Tins infnnUlt) outiage was 
foUowocl by ftiiimnaiy justice, and T w.isludud up by my indignant 
fathoi lu an adjoining loom to umlcigo ‘<ilitaiy unpiisonmeut m 
thfl daik Hote I began, to howl and scicaiu most aboramably, 
which was no bad step towanU luy liboiiLioii, since those wlio 
weic not inchiiwl to pity me might bo likdy to set mefiecfoi 
the puipose ot abating a uuiBauco. 

iiatmo of tlio doptlis of his chATOPtor than Iho phospliont glesniiiig of the 
sija, wliou stiuck «t uight, is mdicativo of iiwUcaI eoiniptiou of uatrao ' In 
tiatli, it is olear enough on the whole that Imtli .Tcilmsoiv GoWsmitli 
each ctliw, ind tliat they imilually knew it ^bey weie, as it 
weiL, tripped tip and ilmig ngffinst euh othoi, occbioiially, 1)7 tlio blundeimg 
and ailly gamholuigoC people JD comp uiy , 

bomething mwat be allowed foi Boswell's ‘ii\aliy for Johusou’a good 
graces' with Olivet (ns Sn 'Walter Seott has lomaTked), foi 
iiilim'ite with the Doctor before Ins biographer was,— md ns n all ttmeiiihsr, 
marched off with him to ‘taku tea with Mis, 'Williama* Boswell liinl 
advanced to that lionounble d^e of lutimacj But m Boswell— 
though he perhaps showed mwe ^ent m Ins delmeation of Ihe Docto than 
IB geiiorally asonbed to lum— had not facnlty to take u fair vww oi two gi^nt 
men at a time Besides, aa Mr. Forster jnaUy remailcs, ‘ho impatient of 
Goldsttnth fioin the lir&t horn of tlieu acqmuutftnce Zuh 
p 2S2 
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‘ At leBglii a generous fhraid apjjcansl to cxtiicalo me from 
jt'oparily, anil tliat generous foend rras no other than the man I 
hail BO wantonly molested hy assmll and battery — it wan the 
tcniltT-liearteil ilootor himselt; mth a liglitol eaiidlu m liis hand, 
anil a fimilo upon his countenance, -winch was still partially red 
fiom the effects of my petulance. I sulked and sobbed as he 
fondled and soothed, till I began to brighten. Gohlsimtli seized 
the propitious moment of returning good-humour, when he put 
down the eanclle and began to conjure. He placed three hats, 
winch happened to be in the loom, and a sliiliing uiidei each. 
The shillmgs ho told me were England, France, and Spain. 
“Hey pu'Bto cockaliiuim!” ciied tlie Doctor, and lo, on uiicoTeniig 
the Hhillmgs, -which had been dispersed each beneath a separate 
hat, they -were all found congregated under one. I was no 
politioum at five years old, and therefore might not have woiideied 
at the Buddon revolution which brought England, France, and 
Spam nil under one crown, but, as also I -was no conjuror, it 
amazed me beyond measure. . . . From that time, whonever the 
Doctor came to visit my father, “ I iducltcd Ins gown to share 
the good man's smile;” a game at romps constantly ensued, and 
wo were always cordial friends and merry playfellows. Our 
uueniml companionship vaued somewhat aa to sports ns I gi-ew 
older ; but it did not last long . my .senior playmate died in 
his forty-fifth yeai, when I had attained my eleventh. . . . 
In all the nuaiorous accouuts of hie virtues and foibles, his 
genius and absurdities, hi» knowledge of nature and ignoiuaoo 
of the world, his “ compassion for another's woe ” was always 
predominant ; and my trivial story of his humouring a fiwnrd 
child weighs but as a feather in the recoi-ded scale of his 
benevolence.’ 

I Tljinlc: of him teeldoa.s, tlmftless, vain if you liko—hut merciful, 
‘gentle, generous, full of love and pity. Ho iiassea out of oui life, 
and goas to render lus account beyond it. Think of the poor 
pensioners weeping at his grave ; think of the noble spints that 
adnuied and deplored him , thiut of the righteous pen that wrote 
Ins epitaph — and of the wmiderfiil and unaniinons response of 
affection with which the world has paid back the love he gave it. 
Ills hiimoui' clelighting us still : hb song fresh and beautiful a.s 
when first ho charmed -with it ; his words m all our mouths ; lus 
very wealmesscs iieloved and familiar — his benevolent spirit .seems 
still to smile upon us ; to do gentle Idndneasca ; to succour with 
sweet charity i to soothe, caress, and forgivn : to plead with the 
fortunate for the unlinppy and the poor. 

His name is the last in the list of those men of humour who 
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Ibtq formed tlio lliemes of Iho lUacoiraos wliicli you liayo heard 
so kindly 

Long liofurc I had OYCv hnjwd for Midi an anilimee, or dreamed 
of the posRi))ihty of tlio good fortimo avlni'h has hrought me 
BO many friends, X was at iRsiic with wime of my literaiy 
brethren upon a point — ^whudi they held from tratUlioa I thhii; 
Kthur than experience — that onr iirofesaiim wiia neglected in this 
country ; and that men of lettes were ill-receiYed and held in 
slight esteem. 1.1 would hardly he gcatefiil ot me now to alter 
my old opinion that we do meet with goodvrill and ItindnesB, with 
generous holpiug hands iu the time of oim necessity, rnth oordiid 
and fnendly lecrgnition. What claim had any one of these of 
whom I haws been speaking, hut genius i What return of 
gratitude, fame, affection, did it not bring to all 1 What pimisli- 
meiit befel those who were unfortunate among them, hut tint 
whioh follows reckless habits and careless lives ! For these fault* 
a wit must suffer like the dullest prodigal that over ran in debt, 
He must pay tho tailor if he wea.v8 ttie coat ; his children must go 
in rags if he spends lus money at the tavom ; he can’t come to 
London and he made Lord flhancellor if lie stops on the roiid and 
gambl® away his last eUdhug at Dublm. And ha must pay tk 
social penalty of theso follies too, and cxp<5ct that the world irill 
shun the man of bad habits, that womon will avoid tho man of 
loose life, that prudent folks will dose their doors iw a proaoutiiia, 
and before a demand shall Ito made on their pockets hy the needy 
prodigal. With what dilfirajty had any om of thoao mon to 
contend, save that eternal and mediaiiical ouo of want of meam 
and lack of capital, and of which thousands of young lawyers, 
young doctors, young soldiera and sailors, of luvcutois, mami- 
faotaicrs, sliopkeopri-s, liavo to complain? Heavla as brave and 
resolute as ever beat in tho hroaet of any wit or poot, sicken mid 
break daily m the vain endeavour and mawailiug struggle against 
life's dilfieulty, Don’t we boo daily ruined inventors, grey-haired 
midshipmen, baulked heroes, blighted onralcB, hairiEtorB pining a 
hungry life out in chambers, the attornayB never moimting to 
their garrets, whilst scores of them are rapping at the door of the 
successful ipiack below I If these suffer, who is the author, that 
he should be exempt t Let us hear oim ills with the same 
constancy with which othera endure them, accept our manly part 
in hfe, hold our own, and ask no more, I can conceive of no 
lungs or laws causing or curii^ Goldsmith's improvidence, or 
Fielding’s fatal love of pleasuie, or Dick Steele’s mania for mraiing 
races with the oonstoble. You never can outrun that sute-fod.ed 
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iitHccr— not by any swiftiicro or by dotlgfs deYisod by any gerans, 
lioweveu great; and he canies off the Tatler to the siraiigmg-hoiise, 
or fcaps the Citizen of tlie World on the shoulder as he would any 
other mortal. 

Does society look down on a man because he is an author 1 I 
aiippoae if people want a buffoon they tolerate liim only in so fm 
as ho is amusing; it oan hardly be expected that tliey ahoulrt 
respect him as an eijual. Is there to be a guard of houoiu' pro- 
YuW for the autlior of the last new noTcl or poem! how long is he 
to reign, and keep other potentates out of possessiem 1 He retiirs, 
gmmhlcs, and pviuta a lamentation that literature is despised. If 
Captain A. is Jeft out of Lady B ’b parties he does not state that 
the airay w despised ; if Lord C. no longer asks Oonnsellor D. to 
diiiiier, CouiLsollor D. does not announce that the bar is iusidtaL 
He is nut fair to society if he enters it with this suspicion 
hankering about liiin , if he is doubtful about his reception, how 
liuld up ins head honestly, and look frankly m the face that world 
about which ho is full of suspicion ! Is he placo-huuting, mid 
Ihinlang in his mmd that he ought to bo made nii Ambussadoi, 
like Prior, or a Secretary of State, like Addi.soa! hia pretenoo of 
equality falls to the ground at once : he is schenung for a patron, 
not slinking the hand of aliicnd, irlien be meets the world. Treat 
Bueh a man as ho deaoiTes ; laugh at his buftboiiery, and gire him 
a diimci and a botijour ; laugh at his Bclf-sufiiciency and absurd 
asaiimptiona of snpenority, and his ecitially ludierons airs of 
miu'tyvdoin ■ laugh at his flattery and Ms scheming, aud buy it, if 
it’s woith the liaYing. Lot the wag have Ms dinner and the 
hireling his pay, if yon want him, and ma.fce a profound how to 
the i/miid liommt incompris, and the boisteraus martyr, and .show 
him the door. The great world, the gi-cat aggregate experience, 
has its good sense, as it has ite good-hnmoiir. It detects a 
pretender, as it trusts a loyal heart. It la kind in the mam : 
how should it be otherwise than Mud, when it is so wise and 
clear-headed! To any liteiary man who says, 'It despises my 
piofessioii,’ I say, with all my might — no, no, no It may puss 
over your individual case — how many a brave fellow has failed in 
the lace, and perished unknown in the straggle ! — but it treats 
you aa yon merit in the mam. If you servo it, it is not uii- 
thankfiil ; if you please, it is pltased , if you enngo to it, it detects 
you, and sconis yon if you arc mean, it returns your oheeifuhieas 
with Its good-humour; it deals not ungenerously with your 
weakiicsbcs ; it rccogimes moat kindly your merits ; it gives you 
a fair place and fair ploy. To any one of those men of wlioin we 
have spoken was it in the main ungrateful! A king might refuse 
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Qoldiimilli a praaioii, an a pubWici mlpilil. Wp liis inastorjiictj 
and tlw dorif;)il. (if nil llui wutld iu Ins (bale for two yfinj j ])„j jj 
was mistalcf, iimi. imt ill-ivill IsfoUii ami illimtrknis names o! 
Swift, and Pope, and Addison I doM and hnimiired isejiioiios of 
Goldamitli mid Meldhip; ' kind frienda, toaclmrs, lieiipfaetoTs 1 ivta 
shall say that onr ('nmiti'y, ivluch (’ontiimcs to bring yon smli aj 
nnceaaiTig tribute of applause, admiralion, love, synipiitliy, ioej 
not do honour to tlio litaary (.'nUiiij' iu the, lionoui' wlimh jj 
bestows upon you / 
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SfiTKBAT. cliimtatile Mies of this city, to some of ivlmm I am inider 
-great iKirsoiiiil oliligatioii, haring thought that a Lecture of uuiiu 
■ffoiilil lulvanee a Ijeuevoleiit eml, wliidi they had m view, I have 
ptefmeil, in place of iWivenng a Diseour.ie, vvliieh many of my 
tarers im doubt know already, upon a subject lueiidy literary or 
hiographieiil, to put togotlier a few thoughts which may serve 
aa a BUpplemout to the ibriuer Lectures, if you like, and which have 
this at leaht iii wmaniiu with tho kind purpose winch asKcmblot 
you here, that they lisc out of the same occ.uion mid treat of 
chanty. 

Bosiilcj contuhuting to our stock of hapiniiess, to our larmless 
laughter anil nnmsemeiit, to our scorn for falsehood and pretciisiou, 
to our nghteoiia hatrcil of liypncrhy, to otir nducatinu in the 
perception of truth, our love of honesty, our knowledge of life, 
and shrewd gmdanec through the world, have not our huiiiotuoua 
writers, our gay aud kind week-day preachers douo much m 
support of tliat holy cause which has asseinlderl you in this pilaoo 
— and which you aie all abettiug, the cause of love ami chanty, 
tho cause of the pooi, the weak, and tho unhappy; the sweet 
mission of love and tendeines-s, and jieaee and goodwill towaid 
men! That same theme which la urged upon you by the eloipicnce 
and example of good men to whom you are delighted listeners on 
Sabbath-days, la taught in hia way aud aooordiug to hia power by 
the hunumrmis writer, the commentator on everyday life and 
manners. 

And as you are here assembled for a charitable purpose, giving 
your eontributioua at the diwr to benefit deserving people who 
need them without, I like to hope and tbiuli that the men of our 
calling have done something in aid of the cause of charity, and have 
helped, vrith kind wonls and kind tlionghts at to confer 
happine.ss ami to do good. If the hnmonrons writers claim to 
be week-day preachers, have they conferred any benefit by their 
serniima! Arc people happier, hotter, bettor di.siio.scd to their 
neighhoura, more melmed to do works of kiudnosa, to love, foibear, 
forgive, pity, after reading in Addison, in Stcole, in Fidditig, 
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in Golrtsmiili, in IIiioil, in IJiclcnw? I Impo niul Imliovo wi, ami 
limey Unit in writai;;, tUey are alno aetiiig eliiirilnlily, fuiitnlmtiuo- 
with the moans wliieh lloav™ anpiilu's them, to iurwiml the ciiS 
whieli brings you tun tngelhei. 

A lovo of tho Imiiuii BpcviiN i« a Tory vague and uidcfiiiito kiud 
of virtue, silting very eimly on a man, not cnnliuiug lus actlimB 
at all, shining in iffinl, ov evpioding in piiragraiiha, after nliicli 
offorts of henevuience, the iihikiithroiiial is wnnetimes said to gj 
homo, and he iio better than ins neighlHini’a. Tartiifib and Joseph 
Snrfane, Stiggins ;md Ohailkind, who aio always iiTcaching ftue 
sentoueiits, am no more virtnuiin than hundreds of those whom 
they denounce, and whom they olievt, nro fair objects of mistrust 
and satee , but their hypnensy, tho homage, accoulmg to the old 
saying, which vice pays to virtue, has tliia of good in il, that its 
fruits arc good ; a man may preach good morale, though he may 
he himsolf but a lax practitioner, a Phansee may jnit pieces of 
gold into the oharity-jdato out of mere hypocrisy and (isteiitation, 
but the had man’s gold feeds tho widow and tho fatherless os well 
ns the good man’s. The hutcUer and baker lau-st needs look not to 
motives, hut to money, in retiuii fur their wares. 

I am not going to hint that we of the Literary calling rcaomhle 
Monsieur Tartuife, or Munsinnr Stiggins, though there way bo radi 
mon in onr body, as there are in all. 

'a literary man of the Iramouristic luni is pretty sure tu he of a’ 
lihihiuthropio iiatm', to have iv grout sonsihility, to bo easily moved 
to pam or pleasure, kimiily to appreciate tho varieties of lompor of 
people round about liiiii, and syiujialhisc in tliuir liiiighlor, love, 
mnusemout, tears. ' Siirli a nmii is pliilaiilliinpic, niim-loviiig by 
nature, as another is iriiadhle, nr rud-liairud, or six (cet high, And 
so I would arrogate no pavlir.ukr merit to litovary men &i the 
po,9sos9ioii of this faculty of doing good which Homo of them enjoy. 
It costs a gentlemim no snerdien lo ho iHinevolent on jiaper ; and 
the luxury of mdiilging in tlie most beautiful imd lirilliant senti- 
meuts never imikes any man a penny the iioorer. A literary man 
is no better than another, as far as my csperionco goes ; and a 
man initing a book, no bettei' nor no worae than one who keeps 
accounts in a ledger, or follows any other occupation. Let ns, 
liowover, give him credit for the good, at least, which he is tbs 
means of doing, as we give credit to a man with a million for tho 
hundred winch he puts into the plate at a chanty-sermon. He 
never misses them Ho ha« made tliem in a moment by a lucky 
speenktion, and piarte with them, knowing that he has an almost 
endless balance at his bank, whence he can call for more. But m 
esteeming the hene&cUon, we ate grateful to the benefactor, loo, 
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!,i)mcAhil , ami w of meu uf spurns, lulily rautat d, ami LuiJi iii 
])iiUiig with then jiimd’i -wavIUi, ive may new them at least 
kiuilly ami fkvomalily, .uul lie thankful foi the hounty of yhidi 
Ihomleiii e has made them the diepensas 

I liai e s ml iiiybi-lf soiuen heie— I don’t know with what e oueet 
ness (loi defimtiuns nevei aie comiilete)— that hiimoiii la m it ami 
lore , 1 am sme, at any latt, th.it the heat Immoin la that winch 
lent mis most Immaiuty, that wUieli is ikvoiued tliimighrait with 
tnuleiness ami kimlucss Tim Iutc does not dem.uiil tuiistnnt 
iittcunee oi aitiml cxinesaion, as a uoiid fathei, in com eisatioii 
lYilh Ilia cMiliui 01 wife, is not jiBipotually emliiacnig them, oi 
nukiiiK ijwtrafcalions of hn love , ai a lover in the sonety of his 
imstiess w not, at least as f.u as I am led lo bdieve, foitici 
ttpee/ire; hu hand, oi sighing in hei eai, ‘My soiil’s (lading, I 
adoie you i ' Ho shows hi» lovo by his conduct, by liis hdelity, by 
his watdiful doauo to make the lidoved imison happy , it lightens 
iioin Iiw eyes whoa she appeals, though he may not speak it , it 
fills bis bead when she is piesent ot aliMsnt, influences all Im. 
wolds and actions, sulhiacs bis whole being, it sots the fathoi 
chu'uly to woik tliiough the long day, siippoits liim tbioiigli the 
tuhoiis hhoiu of the weaiy absence oi joiuuey, ami wiwls him 
luppy home agimi, yeainiiig towaul the wife and cbikben Tina 
^ kind ot lot e is not a spasin, but a bfe It toudles and cm esses at 
due seasons, no doubt , but the fond beart is always be.itiiig fondly 
mid truly, though the wife is not silting hand m hand with him, nr 
tho cbildicu bugging at bis knee And so with a lovmg hiunom, 
I think, it 13 a genial wiitei’s habit ot being, it is the kind, gentle 
spurt’s way of lookmg out on the woild— tliat sweet fueiidhness, 
which fills Ins bent and his stjde You lecogiuBe it, even though 
tboie may not be a single pathetic touch m the page , though you 
may not be called upon lo salute his genius by a laugh oi a tcai 
Tiiat collision of ideas, winch piovokc the one or the othei, must he 
occasional They must be like papa’s embiaccs, whicli I spoke of 
anon, who only delivers them now and again, and o.in t be expected 
to go on kissing the ehildieii all mglit And so the wiiter’s jokes 
and sentiment, his ebullitions of feeling, lus outbieaks of high 
spirits, must not be too fiequent One tiies of a page of which 
tv ay saitonce spaikles with points , of a scntiinentabst who is 
always pumping the teais ftom his eyes oi joui own One sus- 
peits the geiuimcneas of tho toai, the natuialncss of the limnoiir , 
these ought to be tine and manly in a imin, as evciything else in 
lus life sbiiuld be si.anly and tiuc , and he loses his dignity by 
Iinghing or weeping out of phee, m too often 

IVben tho Ecveiend Iciwienco Sterne begins lo sciitunaitaliso 
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over the carriage rii Mmisieur I)o«Hoiii’a courtyard, and pretmij 
to squeeze a tear out of a rickety old slimidiydaii ; when, presently, 
lie eiicimnteiod tlio dead donkey on liis road to Pans, imd Hiivels 
over that asmiue corpac, I any; ‘Aivay, you duvcliiig fimmk; do 
not palm ofT these grimaces of grief upon aiinplc folks who laioir 
no better, and arc misled by your hypocrisy ’ Tears arc sacterl ,y 
The trihutca of laud hearts to misfortiiue, tlic mites which gentle 
soula drop into the collectioiia made for God's pour find unhappy, 
are not to be tricked out of thorn hy a wliimpciiiig hypociite 
hatidmg round a beggmg-box for yonr coiuimasion, and nskhig your , 
pity for a he, When that same man tells me of Lefiivic’s illness 
and Uncle Toby’s charity ; of the noble at Rennes coming home 
and reclaimmg his sword, I thank him for the generous emotion 
■whidi, springing genuinely from his own heart, has caused mmc 
to admn o hcnovoleuce, and sympathieo with honour ; and to ftiol 
love, and kindness and ]>%. 

If I don't love Swift, as, thank God, I do not, however 
nnmonsdy I may admire him, it is because I revolt from the man 
who placarded himself as a professional hater of Ins own kiml ; 
beoanso he cliiaels bis savage indignation on Ids tomhstouc, as if 
to perpotimtB his protest agmnst being horn of our race— tluj 
suffering, the weak, tlis erring, the wicked, if you will, hut still 
tlio fneudly, the loving oluldron of God our Fatliai ; it is because, 
as I road through Swift’s dmk volumes, I never find tlic aspect of 
iiiLturo aeoms to delight him ; the smiles of cliildren to please him; 
the siglit of weddod lovo to sootlie him. I don’t romomber in any 
line of his writing a ptisaing allusion to a natural .scene of beauty. 
When he speaks about the families of his comrades and brother 
eleigymeii, it is to assail the.oi with gibes and acorn, and to laugh 
at thorn brutally, for being ftUiera and lor being poor. He does 
mention in the Journal to Stella, a sick child, to be .sure — a child 
of Lady Mashain, that was ill of the small-iiox— but then it ia fa 
confoimd the brat for being lU, and the mother for attending to it, 
when she should have been busy about a court intrigue, in which 
the De.m was deeply engaged. And he alludes to a Biiitor ol 
Stella’s, and a match she might have made, and would have made, 
very likely, mth an honourable and feithfiil and atlaclied man. 
Tisdoll, who loved her, and of whom Swift speaks in a letter to 
this lady, in language so fwil, that you would not bear to hear it. 
In treating of the good the humomTsts have done, of the love and 
kindness they have taught and left behind them, it is not of this 
one I dare speak. Heaven help the lonely misanthrope, be kind 
/to that iimltitiide of sins with so httle charity to cover them ! 

Of Mi. Congreve’s contribution to the English stock of henevo- 



CHARITY AHT) HUMOUR 


19 " 


leiii'r, I iWt speak ■, fev, of any moral leftaoy to poslevity, I rtunbl 
wlietlu'i' tliiit hiilliimt man ever lliouglit at all. He liail some 
uioiiej', as I linra told : oTCry shilling of rvliieli lio leff to hiK fneiid 
the Durliess ot Mailboroagh, a Wy of great fortune and the 
highest fashiou. He gave the gold of file lirains to persons of 
fm time and faaliioa, too There’s no more feeling in his comedies, 
ttliiin in as many imoks of Eiicluh He no inove pretends to teaedi 
love for the poor, andgoodmJl for the iinfortimat^ than a dtiiieiiig- 
master does ; ho teaches pirouettes and flic-flaes ; aim) limv to how 
fo a lady, imil to walk a. iiunnet. In Ins jinvate life Congves'e 
was iiuinciiscly liked — more so than any mini of his age, almost , 
luid to have Iwen so likeil, must have been Iciiicl and good-natured. 
Hfa good-aatnre boro him through cxtienie bodily ilk and pain, 
with micomimni olieerfulness and courage. Being so gay, so 
bright, so puputiif, such a gi-nntl seigneur, be sure he was Iciiid to 
tho.sii about him, generous to hia dependents, serviceable to his 
fiienils. Society does nut like a man so long as it liked Congreve, 
unless he is likfiiiblo ; it finds out a ipiack very soon ; it scorns a 
pi)ltii)i)H or a ciinmiilgeoii ; we may bo certain that this man was 
brave, goiid-lompeied, and liberal; so, very likely, is Moubwiu' 
Pirouette, of whom we spoke ; he cuts liis capors, be grins, bows, 
and daiiOBs to his fiddle In 2Uiwte, ho may have a liiindveil 
virtues j 111 public, he teaches dancing. His business is cotillions, 
not cUiies. 

As much may be said of tboso charming and lazy EiiifiuieaiiB, 
(lay. and Prior, sweet lyi'ic singers, comrades of Aiiaimoii, and 
diaciples of love and the Iwttle. ‘ Is there luiy moral shut withinl 
tlif! bosom of a rose!’ sings our great Temiyson. Doe.s aj 
nightingale jiicach from a bough, or the iark iroiii hia elonill 
Hot knowingly ; yet we may he giateful, and love larks and roses,! 
and flower-crowned minstrels, too, who laugh and who .sing. 

Of AdilUim’a contrihutions to the chanty of the world, I have 
spoken hofore, in trying to depict that noble figure ; and say now, 
as then, that we ahoidil thank him, as one of the gieatest bene- 
factoia ot that vast and immeasurably spveadiug family which 
speaks our common tongue.. MTierevcr it ib npoken, there is no 
man that does not feel and understand and use the noble English 
wniil, ' gentleman.' And there is no luau that teaches us to be 
, gentlemen better than Joseph Addison. Gentle m our bearing 
through life ; gentle and coui'leous to our neighbour ; gentle in 
dealing with his follies and weaknesses ; gentle m treating his 
opposition ; deferential to tlie old , kindly to the poor, and those 
liclmr ns in degree ; for people above ua and below us we must 
ihid, in whatever iienuaphcie we dwell, wbother kings or presidents 
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govern us ; and in no repnWir or luoiianiiy tlial \ know of, is i 
citizen exempt from Iho tax of befriciuhiig poverty and ’.voabicss 
of I'ospeotiiig age, anil of hmioiwing lus fetlier and motliei, It 
Im just been wbiaperal to me— I liaw not been tlivee iiKiiitbs in 
the eouiitiy, ami, of orairae, cannot vonlui'c to express an npiuion 
of my own — ^that, in regard lu paying thia kltcr tax of respect 
and hunoiu' to age, some Tory few of the Kopniilican youths arc 
occasionally a little remiss. I havo heard uf young Sons of 
Freedom publishing thnir Declaration of Judepeiulciice liefore they 
could well spell it ; niiil cutting the eonuection between father and 
mother before they hiul learned to shave My own time of life 
haTing been stated by varioira ciiUghteued organs of public 
opinion, at almo.st any figure from forty-five to sixty, I cheerfully 
own that I belong to the Fogy interest and ask leave to rank a, 
and plead for, that lespectable class. Now a gentleman eiai but 
he a gentleman, in Brmulw'ay or the haekwoods, in Pail-Midl or 
Oahfovma , and where and whenever be lives, thouBauds of mih 
away in the wilderness, or liuudteds of years hence, 1. am sure that 
reading the writings of this true gentleman, thia traa Ohristinn, 
this noble Joseph Addisou must do him gooil. Ho may take Sir 
Koger de Coverlcy to the Diggings witli him, and learn to be 
gentle mid good-humonred, and iirhaue, and friendly m the imtlst 
of that struggle in which his life is engiigod. I take Icayo to siiy 
that the most brilliant youths of this city may rend over this 
delightful memorial of a hygcnc age, of fashions long passed away ; 
of manners long since changed and modified ; of noble goni, lemon, 
and a great, and a brilliant and polished society ; and liinl m it 
much to charm and polish, to refine luid instruct him, A 
coiirteonsneas which can he out of place at no lUac, and mulcr no 
Sag, A politeness and simplicity, a trutliful iimnhocKl, a gentle 
respect and deference, which may bo kept fui tlie iinbought "rare 
of life, and elienp defence of mankind, long after its old avtificiiil 
distinctions, after pemvigs, and omall-swoi-da, and ruffles, and reil- 
lieeled shoes, and titles, and stars and garters havo passed away, 
I’ll tell you when I Imvo been put In mind of two of tlie finest, 
gentlemen books bring ns any mention of. I mean our books (not 
books of history, but books of hinnont). I’ll tell you when I have 
been put in mind of tire courteous gallantry of the noble knight 
Sir Kogei de Coverley of Ooveiley Manor, of the noble Hidalgo 
Don Quixote of La Mancha . here in yonr own omnibus-carnages 
mid railway-cars, when I have seen a woman step in, handsome or 
not, well-dressed or not, and a workman in hob-nail shoes, or a 
, dandy in the height of the fiisMou, rise np aud give her his place, 
it think Mr. Spectator, with hiu short &cc, if he had .seen such a 
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ilecil of I'ourteBy, would have smiled a sweet smile to the rlooi of 
tliol. saitlemiui-lilw aidioii, and have made liuu a low liow from 
uiiiliT Ills jreriovig, and have gone homo and wntten a pretty 
[Bijicv u!i<uit him 

I am sure Diek Bteele woidd have haded him, were he damly 
or iiieclmiim, and asked him to a tavern to shine a hottle, or 
licrhiips Imlf-a-dozen. Mind, I don’t set down the ilvc last flasks 
to Dick’s score for virtue, and look upon them as works of the 
most qiicstimiable supererogation. 

Bteele, as a literary beiiofiictnr to the world’s ohiirity, must 
lank wry high, indeed, not meiely fiom his givings, which were 
iiliiijiilimt, lint hceinise has enduivnienfa are prodigimisly meieased 
in value since ho heqiieathod them, as the revenues of tlie lauds, 
hcniii'iitlicd to our Foundling Hospital at London, hy honest 
OiiiiUuu Ooraiu, its foimdei, are immensely enhanced by the 
huuHCB aiucc bralt upon tliem Steele was the fouiidei of 
seiitimcntal writing in Enghsh, and how the land has been since 
uccupieil, and wlial hundreds of ns have laid out gardens and 
hnilt up tuiieiiicnts on Steele’s groiuid ! Before his tune, loaders 
nr beam's were novel called upon to ciy except at a tragedy ; 
and fuiupashion was not expected to express itself otherwise than 
ill lihuik Tciso, or foi personages imich lower in rank than a 
detluoiwtl momuch, or a widowed or a jilted eiiipiess He 
stepiied off the lugh-hcelcd collmmus, and came down into 
common life; ho held out his gieat hearty niitw, and embraced 
u» all, ho had a bow for all women, a liisa for all clnklieii, a 
sliake of tlio luiijd for all men, high or low , he showed us 
heaven’s sun shiiuug every day on quiet homes ; not gilded palace- 
roofs only, or eoait processions, or heroic ■waniors fightuig for 
pruieessca and iiitched battles. Ho took aw.ty eumedy fiom 
behind the fine lady’s alcove, or the seieen where the lihcrthie 
was watching her. He ended all that WTetclitid husiiicss of wives 
jeeung at their husbands, of rakes laughing wives, and ImsbandB 
too, to .scorn, That miseiahle, rouged, limliy, sparldmg, hollow- 
hearted comedy of the Restoration fled before him, and, like the 
wicked spirit in the Fairy-books, shrank, as Steele let the day- 
light in, and shueked, and shmldercd, and vanished The stage 
of Iramonrists have been commcai-life ever since Steele’s and 
Addison’s time , the .joys and gricfis, the aversions and .sympathies, 
the laughter and teai-s of natuie 

And here, coming off the stage, and throwing aside the niotley- 
haldt, or satiric disguise, in which he had before eiitertamed you, 
mingling witli the world, and wearing tlic .same coat as his 
neiglihour, the hnuioiirist’s seivico hecauie straightway immensely 
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moi'O available; his itieaaa of ihiins K™''!' iufinitcly imiltlplieri • 
Ms success, and the eslmu in wliii-li lie was lu'lit, prupOTtiiiiiiilely 
inoi'oascd, It i-riiuives an cfl'm't, of vhioli all niinils are not 
capable, to nmlevstanil Don Qnixolu; chihlvou anil common 
people still wad Gnllivcv fin- the siiivy uiovoly. Many mote 
pevBona aw taokaiecl by .Tonatlum Wd, tlau can comprelicml the 
satiio of it. Baeli of the girat moil who wrote those Iiouhs was 
speaking from beliiud tlio satiric mask I anuu mcaiicmed Its 
dfetortiona appall miuiy simple Bpoctntors , its settled sueoi or 
laugh ns iiriliitdligihlc to thousands, who biive not the wit to 
inteiprct the ineaiuiig of the visoved satirist pmiflimg from 
within. It, any a iniin wins at feult about Joiiiitlinii 'Wild’s 

grentnoss, who eoidd feel and relish Allwoithy’s goodness la Ton 
Jones, and Doctor Harrison’s in Amelia, and dear Parson Adams, 
and Joseph Andrews. VVe love to road ; wo may grow ctw bo 
old, but wo love to read of them still — of love and beauty, of 
ftankness, and bravery, and generosity. 'VVe hate hypofriteu and 
eowarda ; we long to' defend oppte.s3cd iimooeiicc, and to soothe 
and succour gentle women and childieii. We are glad when vice 
M foiled, ami rascals punished ; wii lend a foot to kick BHfil 
downstairs , and as we attend tlio brave budegroom to Ida 
wedding on the luppy marriage day, wo ask the groonis-maii’s 
I privilege to salute the blushing chcok of Sophia. A lax inca'ality ' 
\in many a vital point I own in Fielding, but a great hearty! 
1 sympathy and benovolence ; a great Icindnass for the poor; iii 
i great gentleness and pity for tlio unforUuiate ; a great love f« 

I the pare and good tlinio arc among tlio cuntribulions to the 
clnu'ity of the world with which lids oriiug but noble ctcatuwi 
endowed it. 

As for Goldsmith, if the youngest and mo.st milotisrnd person 
here has not been happy wiUi Iho family at M''akcfteld ; has net 
rejoiced when Olivia returned, and been thankful for her forgive- 
ness .riiil lestoration ; lias sot laughed with delighted good hnmour 
over Moses’s gioss of green spectacles, has not loved with all his 
heart tho good Ificat, and flat kind spirit whicli created these 
charming figures, and devised the henoficeul fiction which speaks 
to us so teiideily — what call is there for me to speak ! In this 
place, and on this occasion, remembeiing tbeae men, I claim fioiu 
you youi sympathy for the good they have done, and for tha 
sweet charily which fliey have bestowed on the world. 

,.,jWhea hiimpnr joins with rliytlrm and music, and appeal's in 
_song, its mfluenee is irresistible; its chaiities are coniitless, it 
stirs the feelings to love, peace, friendship, a,i scarce any moral 
agent can. The songs of i^ranget arc hymns of love and tender- 
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iires; I liavo seen great wliiekorKl 'Freiidimcii waiMiiig tlio 
fhiiiM 7i,eilk\ tlio finlth/i-, an pus, im pas, witli tears Killing 
(liivvni thdr mnstaehcs. At a Biims’a Festival, 1 Lave »eiii 
Si'utdiiiieii wngiiig Bmns, wliile the droiis twinldcd uii their 
fmrmved ohceke ; -whik each loiigh hand M'lis flung out to giai-p 
its neighliour’s , while e,arly scenes and sacred lecolleetions, and 
dear and delightful Biciaones of the iiast came i iisliiiig back at 
the sound of the familiar words and music, and the softened heiu't 
wiw full of love, and fiicndsliip, and homo, Hmiiour ! if tears 
are the alma of gentle .spints, and may be counted, as sure they 
miij, among the aweetest of life's charities. Of that kindly 
sciisihility, and sweet siidden emotion, winch exhibits itself at 
the eyes, I know no euoh provocative as Immoiir. It is an irre- 
sistiblc aymiiatliisor , it .surprises you into compassniu ; you arc 
laughing ami disarmed, and suddenly forced into tears I Lraul 
a Immoumus balladist not long since, a irunsticl with wool on his 
tiKid, and an ultia-Ethiopiau complexion, who performed a negro 
ballad, that I confess moistened these spectiicdes in the most 
unoviieeted maiinci They have gazed at dozens of tragedy 
(liiooiM dying on the stage, and cxpiiiiig in appropnate blank 
vevBC, and I never wanted to wipe them, 'They have looked up, 
with deep rcBjieet be. it said, at many scores of clergymen iu 
pulpita, and without bang dimmed ; and behold a vagabond with 
a corked face and a banjo sings a little song, strikoa a wild nolo 
which sets the wliole heart thrilling wnth happy pity, Jiiiinoiit I 
Immoiu 18 the mistiw of tore , sho knows the way to the ,/biis 
luck tjnianm, strikes in dry and rugged jilaces with her euchont- 
iiig wand, and bids tlie tbuiitaiu giuh and sparkle. She has 
lefreahed myiiatls more froin her natmal .springs, than ever 
tragedy has watered from her pompons old urn. 

Popular humour, and especially modum pojmlav humour, and 
the waters, its exponents, arc always kind anrl chivalrous, taking 
the side of the weak against the strong. In our plays, and books, 
and eutertainnieiits for tlie lower claaaes la Eiiglaud, I scarce 
remember a story or theatrical piece, in wdiicli a wicked ariatooiat 
is not be-pimimelled by a dashing young diampiou of the people 
Tlicre was a book which had au iiiunense popularity iii England, 
and I believe ha.a been greatly read here, in which the Mysterioa of 
the Oouit of London were said to he unveiled by a gentleman, 
who I suspect knows as niiicli about the court of Loiidoii as he 
docs of that of Pekiu. Yeara ago I tieateil myself to sixpenny- 
wiiith of this pwformaneo at a raihray station, and found poor 
de.ai Heoigc tlie Fourth, our late most religiinia and gracious king, 
oecupied in the most flagitious designs against the tradesmen's 



302 


OHABITV AND miMODU 


fiwmiios ill hie incttoimliliUi oity, A (‘(iiqili' iif ypiivs afln-, 1 
Bixpeniiywortli mi)re of tlw. wiiiW Mi'i'liililp hislury : Ctpurgo tlit 
Fourth was still at. work, «H11 rmniiiK I hi' (iium of triulpsmtu's 
families ; lio liiul liceii at it fur two wliiile yiiura, luiil ii booliscllut 
at tlio Brighton stiiUun told mo that this book was by lanny 
many timea the must jiopnliu of all iniriiiilii'iil Ulos then pnlJialiej)’ 
bocaiiau, says ho, 'it lo.slios the .annta’raoy!' Not long siaoe { 
went to two jjumiy-tlitaifao.5 m rionilou , iiumeii.so eager crowds jj 
piMiple tliioiiged the hiuliliuga, and the vaat maBaos tlmlled mi 
vibrated with the emotion iiioiluccil by the iiiece rniwestinteil on 
the stoge, and burst -into iipplanbe nr laughter, Biicli ns iinniy a 
polite aetor would sigh for in Yaiii. In hofch these pieces tlietc 
was a wicked lord lacked out of tlia wuidow— there is always a 
wicked lord kicked ont of the window Fiist piece Donipstit 
drama — tlivilliiig interoet ' — fVeavei’s family in distress l—Faimy 
gives away lior bread to little Jacky, nnd starves ! — Enter wicked 
Lord, tempts Fanny with odor of Diamond Necklace, Clhiim 
pagne Suppers, and Ooaeh to ride la 1 — Enter sturdy BkeksTiiitli 
— Scuffle between Bhicksmith innl Ariatocratic minion; exit 
■fficked Lord out of the window.' Fanny, of course, becomns Mis. 
Bladcsmith 

The second piece m a nautical dvnmn, also of thrilling intnegt, 
consisting chiofiy of hornpipes, and acts of most troiiMiiilMi!i 
oppression on tho part of certoin carls .ami magistrates towwil 
the people. Two wicked lords were in this piece the atrocious 
scoundi'els ; one aristocrat, a dccp-ilycd villain, in sliort ilnek- 
trowsma and Earlm-cutton gloves; while the uther minion of 
wealth enjoyed an oyo-glass with a hlno ribhuii, awl whisked 
about the stage with a penny caiio, ILaving timile away witli 
Fanny Forester’s lover, Tom Bowling, by means of a prcsa-g.aug, 
they meet her all alone on a common, and subject her to the most 
opprobiioiis languago and behavnoiu' ; ‘ Ecleaao me, villains I ' says 
Fanny, pulling a brace of pistols out of her pocket, .and crossing 
them over her hicast so as to cover wicked lord to the right, 
wicked lord to the left ; and they might haw, remained m that 
position ever so iiuicli longer (for the arislocratic rascals hail 
pistols too), had not Tom Bowling retamed froin aca at the very 
nick of time, armed with a great mailme spike, with which— 
whack! whack > down goes wiokai lord. No, 1 — wicked lord, No. S. 
Fanny rushes into Tom’s arms with an hysterical sliriek, and I 
dare say they mairy, and me vay happy evK after.— Popular fiin 
13 always kind ; it is the champion of the humble against the 
great In all popular paiables, it m Little Jack that compera, 
and the Qiaut that topples down. I think our popular antliora 
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are rather liard upim tlic great fiillcs. Wril, well Tlieir liinlslii[),s 
have all the inraiey, ami ™i affnril to lie laughed at. 

In rair ilnys, in England, the iraiiortiraee of the Iramnnms 
Jivearhci lias pnKligiuiitly uioi cased , his audiences are eiwnmras , 
every week or month hia happy cmigrcgatioiis flnek to him , they 
never tire of sucti scriuons I hdieve my tiii'ml Mr I’lmeh is as 
]iii|mlar toMay as he has been any day siiiec his birtli ; 1 hclieve 
Hint Mr, IHekens’s readera ain even moie miuicrous than they have 
evci liccn snice lii« nmivalled jien commenced to delight the world 
with its humour. We have among us other literaiy parties ; we 
have PuiK'h, as I liave said, preaching fiom liis booth ; we have a 
ilcmihl party very immenins, and faithful to that acute thinker 
and dwtinguishod wit; and we have also — ^it naust he said, and it 
IS htdl to he hoped — a Vamif-Pan- imrty, the author of which 
work hiia lately been descnbccl by tho Loudon Tmm newspaper 
as II wutci of considerable piude, but a dreary iinsanthiope, who 
secs no good anywhere, who sees the eky above him green, I think, 
instKid of blue, and only inisciablo siniiere round about him. So 
wp luo; BO IB every ivritcr and cvciy reader I over heaid of; so 
WHS every being who over trod this earth, save One. I can’t help 
telling the truth us I view it, and descrihing what I sea. To 
(liyei'ibe it otherwise than it scents to me would bo falsehood in 
that calling hi which it has pleased Heaven to place me , treaaoii 
^ to that conscieiiec which says that incii are weak ; that truth must 
be told, that fault must he owned, that pnrduu iiuist bo priiyed 
! for , 1111(1 that Love reigns .snpiemc over all 

I look back at the good winch of late years the kind English 
Immounsta have done ; and if you are pleased li> miik the iii'P.seiit 
upciikei among that ehiss, I own to an honest pnde a,t thinkiiig 
what benefita society has derived from men of our calling, 'flint 
Homj of the Hhiri, winch Pmieh fiist published, and the uohht 
the siiffeiiiig, the melancholy, the tender Hood s.aiig, may surely 
rank an a great act of chanty to the world, and call from it its 
thunks and regard for its teacher and benefactor. That astonishing 
(loeiii, which yon all of you know, of Tht Prodge of Sighs, who 
can read it without tenderness, without reverence to Hoavon, 
chanty to man, and thanks to the lienefioent genius which sang 
for 113 so iiohly ! 

I never sa.w the writer hut once ; but shall always be gM to 
think that some words of mine, printed in a periodical of that 
day, .and iii praise of these amaring versa! (which, strange to say, 
appeared almost iinnoticeil at first in the maguzinc m which Mr 
Hood piilihshed them) ; I am pirond, I say, to think that some 
words of appieoiation of mine reanhed him on his deathbed, and 
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pleased and soothed him lu that limit of nuuilul K'BigiiaHojMmj 
pain 

As for tlie olinrihi's of Mr. DiekaiiH, mnltijilieil luiidncsses 
wliicli lie lias eoiifrrrwt iiiimi im all, iipim our eluldreii; npoa 
people edurated and uiieiluoatal , upon the myriails here, and at 
home, who apeak our conimun longiio,— have not yim, linte not I, 
all of us icasoii to ho Jihantfiil to this Icmd friend who soothed 
and chaimed so maliy honrs, hranght ploasure and sweet laughter 
to so many homos; iniido such multitudes of ehildren happy 
endowed us.^ith such a sweet store of gracious thoughts, fair 
fanrae.s,..s«ff sympathies, hearty enjoyments. There are creations 
of Hr.' Dinken.s^B, whieh seem to me to rank as pesonal benefits ■ 
figiues so delightful, that one feels happier and better for knowing 
them, as one does for being brought into the society of Tery good 
men and iromen. The atmosphere in which these people live is 
wliuli).som6 to hieathe in , you feel that to be allowed to sjieak to 
them is a personal kindness ; yon come away better for your 
^ (lontaet with them ; your bauds seem cleaner fiom having the 
jirivilego of slinking tlioirs Was there ever a lietter nliarlty- 
sennoii iireaohod iii the world Ilian Diekens’s Chrklmat Card 1 
T, helievo it oocaBioned immoiiBe hospitality throughout England; 
was the means of lighting iiji huiidreda of kind fires at Ohiistmo}' 
time ; cimaod a wonderful oiitpouriiig of Ohnstmas good-Miiig; 
of Ohriatiiias piiiieli-hrowiug ; an awful slaughter of Olmatuias 
tiirkoys, and roasting and himtiiig of Christmas hoof. As fop 
this man’s loYO of eliildien, that iimiahlo organ at iho back of his 
honest head must ho, perfectly moiiatrons. All cluldroii ought to 
love him I know two that do, and roiul his linuks ton times for 
once that they pwuso tlio itoial proae.luaonlu uf thoir liither. I 
know one who when sho is hapjiy roads WWioAm Sic'khhj, when 
.she IS unhappy leads ificltolit$ Siehteh/ ; when elio is tired reads 
1 Jficlwhs ffickkli/ ; when she is m beil reads Nkhnlas Mrilekj; 
when she has nothing to do roads Fk/ioIhs FkUehj ; and when 
she has finished the book leada Wic/ioAis Nkkhhj OTcr again. 
This candid young critic, at leu years of ig>;e, said ; ' I like Mr. 
Dickens’s books much better than your books. Papa ; ’ — and fre- 
ipieiitly expressed her desire that tlie latter author should write 
a book like one, of Mr. Dickens’s hooks. Who can 1 Eveiy man 
must say his own thoughts in his own Yoice, in his own way ; 
lucky is he who has such a charming gift of nature as this, which 
biinga all the childien in the world trooping to him, and being 
fond of him 

I remember when that famous Skkolas Niiikl;/ camo out, 
seeing a letter from a pedagogue iji the north of England, wlncli, 
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(lisDial an it ivas, 'wiin inimfiisriy comical. ‘Mr. Bickenn’s ill- 
aiU'ihod piililicatioTi,’ wrote the iioor schoulmaatcr, ‘Iuik pasMiil 
like a wlm'hvnifl over the schools of the north ’ lie W!is a pm- 
puctor of a clirap school; Dothelmys’ Hall was a cheap school 
Thoie were matiy such ostablishmeuts in the northern comities 
Pari'iite weic athatiied, th.at were never ashamed before, until the 
kind satirist laughed at them, relatives were frightened, smrea 
of little schokiis weie taken away, poor schooliiwsters bad to 
shut tlieir shops up ; every poilagogne was voted a gqiieers, and 
many siifieicd, no doubt unjustly; hut afterward schoolboys’ 
hacks weru not so much caned , schoolboys’ meat was less tough 
awl more plentiful; and schoolboys’ milk was not so sky-blue. 
What a hud light of lenovolouce it is that plays round Onimles 
and the Phenomenon, and all those pooi theatre people in tlint 
chariimig book ! AVhat a liuinom' ! and what a good-humour i 
I coincide with the yoiithftil critic, whose opinion lias just been 
moutioiicd, and own to a family admiration for Nieholm NkUehy, 
Duo nnglit go on, though the task would be ondlosB and need- 
less, chiouicbng the names of kind folks with whom this kind 
genius has made ua familiar. Who does not love the Marcliionoss, 
and Mr. Richard SwivcUor ' Who dura not aympatlnse, not only 
ndth Oliver Twist, but hi.s aduiu'ablo young fnend llio Artful 
Dodger 1 Who ha,s not the inestimable advantage of po.sse3.smg 
a Mrs. Nickleby in bis own fiiimly t Wbo docs not bless Siiiiey 
fTainp and wonder at Mis. Harris * Wbo docs not venerate the 
chief of that illustrious family who, being stricken by misfortune, 
wisely and greatly turned bis attention to ‘coals,’ the accom- 
plished, the Epicurean, the dirty, the delightful Micawlier * 

I may quarrel with Mr. Dickens’s ait a thousand anil a tbiiu- 
saiid times ; I delight and wondei at his genius , I recognise in it 
— I speak with awe and reveiciice — a coii]mis.siou fiom that 
Divine Beneficence, whose blessed tank we know it will one day 
lie to wipe eveiy tear from every eye. Thankfully I take my 
■sliaie of the feast of love and landuess, which this gentle, and 
generous, and charitable soul has contributed to the happiness of 
the world. I take and enjoy my share and say a Benediction for 
the meal. 
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GEOIiGE THE FIFvST. 



AT3UY few years since, I 
know familiarly a lady 
wlio luul been asked 
in imuiiagc by Ilumcu 
'Waliiolo , who liad 
been patted on llio 
lieiid by George I 
Tins Indy had kiiruiked 
at Di. Johnson's door, 
Innl been iiitiiaatowitli 
Tux, tlio beautiful 
Georgina of Devon- 
alurti, and that 
brilliant IV’lug society 
of the reign of George 
III , had knowu the 
Dudiess of (Juceiia- 
lie.ny, the patrouesH 
of Gay and Prioi, the 
adinirod yunng beauty 
of tlio court of Queen 
Anne. loften thought 
an I took my kind old 
friraicl’s hand, how 
with it I liohl ira to the old society of wits and men of the world. 
I euuld travel back fur seven score years of time — have glimpses 
of Biummell, Selwyn, Ohesteifield and the men of pleasure; 
of Walpole and Conway; of Johnson, Keyiiohls, Goldsmith; of 
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North, Cliathaiii, Ncwcastlo ; tif tho fair mids of lioiumt of 
Cicorgc JJ.'s court ; of the tievmati lebiiiina of George I ’» ; ifjiere 
Ailtlisou was Hcerctiiry of State : -wlioro Dick Steele held a jilacc ; 
wliitiiei tiie gi-eat Marlborough cainc with hia fiery siiouse , when 
Pope, and Swift, and Eolmgbiohc yet lived and wrote Of a 
Rooiety so vast, busy, hiilliant,"'it la impoasihlo m four brief 
chapters to give, a complete notion, but we may peep liwe and 
there into that bygone world of the, Georges, sec what they and 
then ccnirte wore like; glance at the peojile round about thfm; 
look at past maimers, fashions, pleasiiras, and contrast them with 
our own I have to say thus much hy w'ay of prefaen, beciinso 
tho subject of these lee.tnres has been misuiideislood, and I have 
lieeii talu'ii to task for not having given grave histoneal treatises, 
wluidi it never was my iuteiition to attempt. Not about battles, 
aliout politics, about statesmen and measiu'es of state, did I OYct 
think to lecture yon ; but to sketch the maimers and life of the 
old world , to amuse for a few hours with talk about tho old 
society ; and, with tho result of many a day’s and night’s plcaSimt 
reading, to tiy and while away a few winter evemiigs for my 
hearers. 

Among the Qei'man pniiecs who sat under Luther at Witten- 
1)61 g, was Duke Eriii&t of Colic, whose yminger sou, WiHian' of 
Litnehui'g, was the progemtoi of the illustrious Haiiovoriaii hiiusc 
at present reigning in Great Eritaiii, Duke William held Im 
court at Oolle, a little town of ton thousand people that hes on 
the iiulway line lictween Hamburg and Hanover, in tlie miflst of 
gi'cat plains of saiid, upon the river Aller. When Duke Willta 
had it. It was a veiy humble wood-built place, with a great buck 
chuicli, which he scduloasly frequented, and in which he and 
Olliers of Ills house lie huiiecl He was a very religious lord, and 
was culled Willmra the Pious by his small circle of aiilijcets, OTor 
whom lie i-uled till tiite. dnjmved him both of sight and reason. 
Sometimes, in his latter days, the good Diike had glimpses of 
mental light, when ho would bid his niusiciaim play (lie ps>lin- 
tuiies which he loved. One thinks of a descendant of his, two 
hunched years afterwarda, blind, old, and lost of wits, singhig 
Handel in Windsor Tower. 

William the Pious had fifteen children, eight daughters, “1 
seven suns, who, as the propei-ty loft among them was sii'idl, 
drew lots to determine winch one of them should many, and 
eontiiuie the stout race of the Giidphe. The lot fell on Duke 
George, the sixth brother. The othms remained single, or rai- 
tiacted left-handed laaixiages after the princely liwbion of tbw 
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ilay-. It IS a nueei ])ut.iiip — lh.it of the old prince dying m lus 
httle wowl built capiUl, and hia fCT-cn wim tossing up wlvuh 
shnnlil iiiliciit and tianmnit the ciowii of Hieiitfoiil Dnka Oeoigc, 
the lucky pu/einan, in.ule the tom of Bniojie, diimig ivhich lio 
Tisiteil the ooiiit of Queen Elizabeth , and m the year Id 17 e.ame 
li.ick and Settled at Zoll, mth a ivite out of DaimstaiH Hib 
lemiimiiig biiittiein all kept then house at Zell, for economy’s 
s.ikf And piesently, m due comae, they all died — all the honest 
dales , Ernest, and (Jhiistian, and Augustus, and Magnus, and 
Cf euigc, and John - anil they aie bulled m tlie buck chmcli of 
Ereiitfoid yonder, by the sandy banks of the Allti 

111 Y ehsp giTCS a plcasmt glimpse of the way of life of onr 
dukes 111 Zell. 'When the trumpetoi on the tower has blown,’ 
Duke Ohustian oideis — m, at nine o’clock in tho moinmg and 
foil! Ill tho ovoiiing, eveiy one must be piesenl at mtals, and those 
who aro not must go mthout None oi the eeivants., iinlesB it be 
a kuavo who has heon oideicd to iide out, thnll eat oi dunk iii 
the lutclicii 01 odlai , oi, without tpecial leave, foddei his hoisos 
at tho puiico’s cost When the meal is servetl in the eomt loom, 
a p.igt shall go loiiiid and bid eveiy one hi ijiuet and oideily, 
foilnildmg all cuismg, swtaung, and iiidoiiesB , all thiowiiig about 
of biead, bones, or loast, oi pocketing of tho same Evciy 
moiiniig, .it seven, the sipmes shall have their moiiiing soup, 
along with which, and lUiiner, they shall ho solved wilh thoir 
uudei dimk— every moimng except l'’ud.iy mouiiiig, when theio 
was soimmi, and no dunk Eveiy evening they shall have thoir 
heel, and at night then sleep dunk The hutlei is especially 
nariied not to allow noble or simple to go into the eelhu , wine 
shall only bo solved at tlic iiimce’s or couiioilloi’s table, and 
eveiy Monday, the lioncsi old Ihike Chiistian oi dams tho accounts 
sh.ill be le.ady, and the expenses in the kitchen, tho wuie and 
hoei celkai, the bakehouse and sUble, made out 

Duke Geoige, the manyiug Duke, did not stop at home to 
partake of the boei and wine, and the seimous. He went about 
fighting whciovei there was profit to he had He seived as 
geneial in the array of tho ciiole of Loivei Saxony, the Prqtcblant 
iirmy, then he went over to the empeioi, and fought 'in his 
aimiM in Geimany and Italy and when Giistavue Adolphus 
apjicared m Germany, Geoige took service as a Swedish 
gi ueial, and seised the Abbey of HiHcshiitn, .is his ‘Shaie of the 
pliiiida Hi'ie, m the ye.ii 1641, Duke George died, leaving 
foul sous behind him, fiom the youngest of whom descend our 
loy.d Geoigus 

I'ndc'i Uiiisc c'hildien of Duke Geoige, the old God-feaiing, 
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simple ways of Zell appear to liavo gouo out of mode Tlij 
second brother was constantly visiting Venioe, mid leiuluig a jolly 
wicked life there. It was the most jovial of all places at tliii end 
(it the seveuteeiith century , and military inon, after a campaign, 
raslicd tlntlier, as the wariiors of tlio Alims nislied to Pans m 
1814, to gamble, and rejoice, and partake of all sorts of godless 
ddights. This prince, llieti, loving Venice and its pleasures 
brought Italian aingeis and dancers back with him to quiet old 
Zell ; and, worse still, demeaned himself by maiTying a Freneb 
lady of birth quite inferior to lus own— Eleaiioi d’Olbrense, from 
whom our Queen is descended. Eleanor had a pretty dangliter 
who inherited a great fortune, which inflamed her cousin, George 
Lotus of Faiiovei, with a desire to many her ; and so, with her 
beauty and her riches, she came to a sad end. 

It is too long to tell liow the four sons of Duke George divided 
his territories amongst them, and how, finally, they cams into 
possession of tho son of the youngest of tho foiu. In this geiiem- 
tioii tho Protestant faith was very nearly extinguished in the 
family : and thou where should wo m England have gone for a 
king ! Tho third brother also took delight m Italy, wlirae tho 
priests converted him and his Protestant cliaplnin too Mass was 
said in Hanover once more ; and Italian soproai pyiecl their Latin 
rhymes in place of the hymns which 'VVilliain the Pious and Dr, 
Luther sang Louis XIV gave this and other coiivorte a spleuihd 
pension. Crowds of Frenchmen and brilliant French fashions 
came into his court. It i.s mcaloulalile how much tliOit royal 
bigwig cost Germany. Every prince imitated tho Fronch king, 
and had liia Versailles, hm 'W'dlieliiMliiilie or Liidwigslust ; ha 
court and its splendours ; his gardens laid out with statues , his 
fountains, and water-works, and Tritons; liia aclnrs, and dancers, 
and singers, and fiddlers; lus harem, with its inhabitants, hs 
diamonds and duchies for these latter; lus enoimous festivities, 
his gaming-tables, tonniainciits, inaaipieracleB, and banquets lasting 
a week long, for winch the people paid with their money, when 
the poor wretches had it , with thoir bodies and very blood 
when they had none; being sold in thousands by their lords 
and masters, who gaily dealt m soldiers, staked a regiment upon 
tho led at the gambling-table, swapped a battalion against 
a dancing-giiTs diamond neoklaeo; and, as it were, pocketed 
their people. 

As one views Europe, through contempoiary books of travel 
m tho early part of the last centuiy, the landscape is awful- 
wretched wastes, beggarly and plundered, half-biuned cottages 
and trembling peasants gathering piteous harvests ; gangs of such 
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ti'amping along ivitli tayoneta behiuil them, and corpovals ■with 
I'liiios anil cata-of-iiine-t'uls to flog them to baiTacltH. By these 
pas-sca my lord’s gilt eaiTiage floundevnig thraiigli the mts, as he 
sweai'S at the jwstilioiiR, and toils on to the Pa'Ridouz Havd liy, 
but away from the tinise and hiawlmg of the citieens and buyers, 
is IVillielmslnst or Lmhfigsnihe, or Moiihijoii, or Vorsaillea— it 
scarcely matters which, — near to the city, shut out hy woods 
fnim the beggared country, the enormous, hiilemis, gilded, 
iiiimstrous marlilo pal, ace, where the pnnee is, ami the Court, 
and llie trim gardens, and huge fountains, and the forest whore 
the nigged peasants are beating the game in (it is death to them 
to tuueh a feathei); and the jolly hunt sweeps hy with its 
iimfonn of crimson and gold ; and the prince gallops ahead puffing 
his riiy.al hoin , and liis loids and mistresses nde after him , and 
the stag is pulled down ; and the grand huntsman gives the knife 
111 the midst of a oliorus of bugles ; and ’tis tune the Court go 
home to iliimoi ; and om noble travellei, it may be the Baion of 
Pnlliutz, or the Count de Konigsmaick, or the excellent Chevalier 
do Somgalt, sees tho procession gleaming through the liiin avenues 
of the wood, and linstens to the inn, and sends liis noble name to 
the iiiaialial of the Court Tiien onr nobleman arrays himself in 
gi'ecii and gold, or pink and silver, in the richest Pans mode, and 
is nitioduced by tlie chamhorlaiii, and malces liis bow to the jolly 
prince, and the gracious princess ; and is presented to the chief 
lorrls and ladies, and then comes supper and a bank at Pare, 
where lie loses or wins a thousand pieces by daylight. If it la a 
Gorman coiu't, you may add not a little diimkonncsa to this 
picture of high life , hut German, or Prcuch, or Spanish, if you 
can see out of your palace-wiudows beyond the tiim-cut forest 
vistas, misery is lying outside , hunger is stalking about the 
bale villages, listlessly following precarious husbamli'y ; iiloughiug 
stony fields with staived cattle, or ieai'fuUy taking in scanty 
harvests. Augustus is &t and jolly on his throne; he can 
knock down an ox, and oat one almost, his mistiess, Aurora vou 
Konigsmarck, is the lovehest, the wittiest orcaturo , hia diamonds 
are tho biggest and most bidhant in the world, and bis feasts as 
splendid as those of Versailles. As for Louis the Great, he is 
more than mortal. Lift up your glances respeotfully, and mark 
him eyeing Madame de Pontanges or Madame de Montespau 
from under his sublime penwig, as he passes through the great 
gallery where Tillars and Vendome, and Benviok, and Bossiiet, 
and hiassilloii arc waiting Can Court be more splendid ; nobles 
and kmglits moie gallant and superb; ladies more lovely! A 
grander monarch, or a more miserable sttu'ved wretch than the 
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poaaant Ms Biil-ijcMi, ymi emumt loiib on 'Lot us lioav both thcsii 
typos ill mind, if wo wish to cstiuiivte the old Rooicty propctly' 
Kemuiiilwr Uio glovy mid the diivfilvy ! Yes i riQntmbei tlie 
grace and heanty, the sploiuloiir luiil lofty politeness ; the gallait 
courtesy of roiileiioy, wheio thu Erciicli hue lutls the gentlemen 
of tho English guard to Arc ftrst ; the noble constancy of the old 
lung and Villara his general, who fits out tho last army with ft[ 
hat crown-piece ftom tho tieaaury, aud goes to meet the enemy 
and die oi conepter for Ihaiiee at Donaiii. But lomid all fat 
royal aplendour Iica a nation enslaved and ruined ; them, are people 
rohhed of their rights — coimnnnities laid waste — faith, jiistiec, 
commerce tiampled upon, and well-iugh destroyed — my, in fa 
very centre of royalty itself, what hoinblo stains and mearaicai, 
crimo and shame i It is hut to a silly harlot that tome of tho 
iiohlest gentlomsn, and some of tho jiroudest women in fa 
world are bowing down; it is the price of a misevalile pioTiiice 
that the king ties in diamonds round hia mistress’s white neck, 
In the first half of the last century, I say, this is going on all 
Europe over. Saxony is a waste as well as Picardy or Ai'tois; 
and Versailles is only lai'ger aud not worse than Horioiihauaeii, 

It was the first Elector of Hanover wlio made tho fortiimfs 
ma,tch which hostowed the i-aco of Hiuiovorian Sovereigns upon us 
Britons. Nine years after Charles Stuart lost his lieail, his niece 
Sophia, one of many children of another lucldess dethroned 
sovereign, the Elector Palatine, marnod Evnest AngustuB of 
Bruuswiok, aud brought tlio rcvorsioii to Die crown of the three 
kingdoms lu her scanty trousseau. 

Quo of the handsomest, the most cheerful, sensible, shrewd, 
accomplished of women, was Sophia, daughter of poor Fredeiick, 
the winter king of Bohemia. The othoi’ daughteis of lovely, 
unhappy Elizabeth Stuart went oft into tho Ciatholic Chiucli; 
this one, Incluly for her family, roma,iiied, I cannot say faithful ti 
the Eeformed Keligion, hut at least she adopted no oth®. An 
agent of the Ereiich Eng’s, Goui'ville, a convert himself, strove 
to hung her aud hor liiishaud to a sense of the truth ; and tells 
us that he one day asked Madame the DiichesB of Hanovev, «( 
what religion her daughter was, then a pretty girl of tliirteea 
years old. Tho duchess replied that the princoss was of m 
relu/ion ers yet. They were waitmg to know of what religim 
her husband would be, Proteataul or Oatholic, before instructing 
her ! And the Duke of Hanover having heard all Gomvillc’s 
proposal, said that a change would he advantageous to his house, 
hut that he himself was too old to change. 

This shrewd woman had such keen eyes that she knew how to 
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filmt tlinii iiiinu ni'casioii, ,ni(l was Elhid to many fiiults wluoli it 
aiipeai'Pil lliat lier Inibbaml the Eisho]i of OsnaliuTf! and IJuko uf 
IlaTOi™' roiiimittal He hived to take his ijlrabiim like (illii'r 
boM'ieii'im — was a meiiy (luiiee, fond of diimer and the hettli' ; 
liked to fro to Italy, as liis brotlieis had dime bofiao him ; anel 
Mf read how ho jovially sold CYOO of Ins Hanoveuana to the 
spi£!iiiray "f Veiiico They went biavely off to tlie Morea, under 
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interests. He aeWeved llio cloctoKil iTigiiity for liinuolf; Jjj 
mained liis clilcat son Groorge to lus lirautifiil eouHii of 'Zdl ■ and 
seiitliiig Ills Boiiti rail in comraaiul of aiinit« to fight — luiw rai tin# 
Bide, now on tliat~he lived on, taking Ins ploasnre, ami Belieniiiig 
Ills soliemes — a merry, wise pimee eiioiigli, not, I fear, ,i, moiiil 
prince, of which kind we shall have hut vmy few specimens in 
the course of those lectures 

Eriieat Aiigimtiis had seven children in all, some of whom were 
scapegiaeca, and rebelled against the parental sy,stcm of primti- 
geniture and iion-division of property which tlie elector ordaiiiod, 
'Giistclieii,’ the dcctress wntes about lier second sou; — 'Poor 
Gus is thrust out, and hia father will give him no raoie keep. 1 
laugh in the day, and cry all night about it ; for I am a fool with 
my children.' Thiee of (he six died fighting against Turks, Tar- 
tars, Irenchinen. One of them conspired, revolted, fled to Rome, 
leaving an agent behind him, whoao head was taken off, The 
daughter, of whose eiuly cdiicatiou we have made mention, was* 
miiiried to the Elector of Brairdcnburg, and so her religion settled 
finally on the Protestant side. 

A niece of the Rlectrass Sophia — who had been made to change 
her religion, and marry the Duke of Orleans, brother of the Erencli 
King j a woman whose honest heart was always with her friends 
and dear old Deutschland, though her flit little body was confined 
at Pans, or Marly, or YersaiUes — has left us, in her enormous 
cotresponcleiice (part of which has been pniitcd m Gerninii and 
French), recollections of the electiesa, and of George her sou, 
Elizabeth Ohailotte was at Osnahiiig when George was hom 
(16G0). She nanwly escaped .a whipping for being m the way 
on tliat auspicious day She seems not to have liked little George, 
nor George grown up ; and represents him a.s odioiwly haul, cold, 
and silent. Silent he may have been ; not a jolly prince like his 
fatlior before him, but a prudent, quiet, selfl.sh potentate, going 
his own way, managing his oivn afthira, and understanding his 
own interests remarkably wdl. 

In his father’s lifetime, and at the head of the Hanover forces 
of 8000 or 10,000 men, Grorge served the emperor, on the Danube 
against Turks, at the siego of Yienna, in Italy, and on the Rhine, 
When he siicceedal to the Electorate, he handled its affairs with 
great prudence and dexterity. He was very much liked by his 
people of Hanover. He did not show his feelings ranch, but he 
cried heartily on leaving them ; as they used for joy when he 
came hack. Ho showed an nneonuuou prudence and coolness of 
lieliavioiir when he came into his kingdom , e-xhibiting no elation ; 
leasonably doubtful whether he should not bo turned out some 
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(lay; looking upon liimself only fia a loilgei’, nnil making tlii' ipost 
of his liricf tenure of St, James’s and llaniiitiiii Oourt ; pluiid(’i(u,gi 
it is true, sniiicwlmt, and dmding .amongst te German fullinvri's , 
—but ivliat could be expected of a Boveieign vvlin at liomc could 
sell Ilia .subjects at bo many dneata per head, and make no sciiipla 
lu so disposing of theml I fancy a consideinlilo shrewdness, 
prndence, and even moderation in his ways. The Geiman ProteB- 
tant was a cheaper, and hotter, and kinder king tlian tlio Catholic 
Stuart ill whose chair he sate, and so fai' loyal to England, that 
lie let England govern lieranif. 

flaviiig those lectin en in view I made it niy Imsinoss to visit 
that ugly cradle in which onr Georges were nursed. The old 
town of Ilanover must look still pretty much as in the time wben 
George Louis left it The gardens and pavihons of Herrenbansen 
are sciuw, changed since the day when the stout old Electi'ess 
Sophia fell down in her last walk there, pioccding but by a few 
weeks to the tomb James II.’s daughter, whoso death made yay 
for the Biuiiawiek Stuarts in England. 

The two fiibt ioy.il Geuiges, and their father, Ernest Aiigustns, 
had (pite royal notions regaiding maiTiagc , and Louis XIV Pid 
Ohailea II. scarce distuiguished themselves irioro at Versailles or 
St. .Iame.s’B, th.an these German Sultans m their little city on tJio 
WVa «.< fte Lime.. Y<ju. ski. wt 'Hs.TOuhro.wsw Uw v'lry 
rustic theatre in which the Pi.atens danced and poiforined niiiw|iit'fl, 
and sang before Die elector and his sons. There are the very 
fauns and dryads of stone still glimmering thioiigh the brunclicB, 
still gnnnmg and piping their ditties of no tone, as in the days 
when painted nymphs hung garlands ronnd them , appeared under 
their leafy aieades with gilt crooks, gmding rams with gilt horns ; 
descended from ‘machines’ in the guise of Diana or Miiieiwa; 
and delivered immense allogoiical compliments to the puiici's 
retiuned homo from the campaign. 

That was a curious state of morals and pohtias in Europe ; a 
queer consequence of the triumph of the monarchical pnnoijde 
Eeudalism was hcateii down. The nobility, lu its quarrels w'ith 
the crown, h.ad pretty well suceiirahed, and the monarch w^as ail 
in all, He bec.inie alinost divine . the proudest and most ancient 
gentry of the land did menial service for him Who should cany 
Lotus XIV.’s candle when he wont to liedl what prince of the 
Wood should hold the king’s shirt when his Moat Olinstian 
Majesty changed that garment’ — the Erench meiuiiiis of the 
seventeenth eeutnry arc full of such details and scpiabblcs. Tbe 
tiaditiou is nob yet extinct in Europe. Any of you who were 
present, as niyiiads were, at that splendid pageant, the opening of 
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our Crystal Paliico in London, must have seen hvo iioblo lords 
great officers of the, houwhold, with aneiciit iiodigreea, witli 
cmhroiilcred eoata and stais on Ihcir biinsts and waiuls in thrit 
liands, walking hackwanls for near the ajiai'e of a iiiilo, wlule tlie 
royal procession made ih xirogress Shall we wmidi'i — ^sliaUwe 
he angry— shall we laugh at Ihcae oM-wurkl cereniimira 1 Viciv 
them as yen will, acc ordmg to youc mood , and wUh scimi or with 
respect, 01 with anger and sorrow, an your tomper Icails you TJp 
goes Gessler’s hat upon the pole. Salute that symhol of sovereioiity 
with lieaitfelt asvti , or with a siillcy shrug of aciiuiescein'e, or with 
a grinning obeisance; or with a stout rehellioiis No—elap your 
own. heaver down on your pat#, and retriae to doff it, to that 
spangled velvet and flaunting feather I make no comment upon 
the spoctatow’ behaviour ; all X Eiay rs, that Gcsler’a onp is still 
■up 111 the market-place of liurope, and not a few folks aro still 
kneeling to it. 

Put cluiiiBy high Dutch statues in place of the marbles of Ver- 
Biiillea ; fancy Heii'oiihausen waterworks m jdace of Ihoso nf Mailyi 
spread the tables with Sclnvoinskopf, Spocksiippe, Leheikuchcii, 
a, ml the like delicacies, in place of the Fi'Ciirh mUine , and fiiniy 
Frau vnn Kieliiiansegge dancing wilh Count Kamnierjunker 
Qnirini, or singing French songs with the most awful Gemma 
accent ; imagine a coarse Vcnsiiilles, and wo have a Hanover bcfoi# 
us. 'I am now got into the region of beauty,’ writes Mmy 
Wortley, from Hanover in 1710; ‘all tlio women have litoially 
rosy checks, snowy foreheads and nocks, jet cyelmiwa, to wliicli 
may generally be added coal-blaek hair. Tlioso pafectinns never 
leave them to the day of their death, and have a Tory fine effect 
by caiiille-light ; but I could wish they were haiidBome with a 
little vaiiety. They lesemblo one another jus Mrs. Salmon’s Court 
of Great Biitnui, and are in as much danger of melting away liy 
too nearly approaching the fire ’ The sly Mary Wortlcy saw this 
painted seuiglio of the firat George iit Hanover, the year after his 
accession to the Biitish throne. There were great doings ami 
feasts tlniie. Here Lady Maxy saw Gcorgo IX, too. 'I can tell 
you, without flattery or paiiaality,’ slie nays, ‘that out young 
pvmcB lias all the aceoniphshment® that it is posBiUe to have at 
Wa age, ivitli an air of sprighthneiss and unilerstMiding, and a 
Bomothiiig so veiy engaging in his behaviour that iieoils not the 
advantage of his rank to appear charming’ I find elsewhcie 
similar panegyrics upon Frcdenck Prince of Males, Gcoige II/b 
son ; and upon George III., of contse, and upon George IV. in an 
emment dogreo. It wa.s the nile to be dazzled liy princes, and 
poojde’s eyes winked ijnito honestly at that royal radinnco. 
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The Elerioral Court of Ilauovei -was mimorons— pretty well 
]iaid, as times went; above all, paul with a regubivity wkii'li few 
oHier Eiiiopean eniirlj! conld boa&t of. PevliiipB you will be 
amused to know how the Electoral Cumt wiis composed There 
were the princes of the liimsc m the first class ; in (he second, tliB 
single field-maishal of the army (the coutmgent ivas 1K,000, 
PiilliiitK iSays, ami the elector had otlier 14,000 tioops in his pay). 
Then fiillow, in due order, the autlioritics cml anil militaiy, tlie 
working privy eoimcillois, the generals of cavalry and iiifaiitiy, in 
tlifi tlurd chM] the high chamberlain, high marshals of the cniiit, 
high masters of the hoiflc, the major-geiieiuls of cavalry and infan- 
try, ill the fourth class, down to the majors, the IJofjunlen^ or 
jiagf.H, tlic secietaries or assessore, of the tenth class, of whom all 
were iiuhlo. 

Ve find the master of the horse had 1090 thalers of pay , the 
high chamherlaui, 3000 — a thaler being about three shillmgs of 
imr money. Thcie were two ehamberlams, and one for tlio 
iniucess; five gentlemen of the chamber, and live gentlomcn 
ushers; oloveu pages aud personages to educate tliosc young 
noblemen— Buoh as a governor, n preceptor, a Feditunnsifr, or 
fciiciiig-uiastcr, and a dancing ditto, this latte with a liaiidsimic 
salary of 400 thalers There wore throe body and court pliyai- 
eians, with 800 and 500 tlialcis ; a court harlici, COO tlinhirs ; a 
court organist, two mnsikautcn; four French fiddlers; twelve 
triimpeteis, and a bugler ; so that there was plenty of umsie, pro- 
faue and pious, in Hanover There were ten chamber waiters, 
and twenty-four lacqueys lu livery ; a wMrc-cl’lidtel, and attend- 
ants of the kitchen ; a Fieuch cook ; a hoily cook ; tun cooks , six 
cooks’ assistants , two SnUen masters, or mastois of the roast — 
(one fancies enormous spits timiiiig slowly, and the honest mastcis 
of the roast boladliiig tlic dripping) ; a pastiy-baker ; a pic-baker ; 
and finally, tliiee scullions, at the iiiodast remuneration of eleven 
thalers. In the sugar-chamber there wuie tour pastrycooks (for 
the ladies, no doubt) ; seven ofiiceis in the wine aud beer cellars ; 
four bread bakers ; aud five men in the plal e-room. There were 
GOO horses in the Serene stables — no less than twenty teams of 
princely carnage horses, eight to a team ; sixteen coachmen ; 
finirtcen po.stilnms, nineteen ostlere; thnteen helps, beside,? 
smiths, enmage-masters, horse-doctors and other attendants of 
the stable. The female attendants were not so numerous i I 
grieve to find but a dozen or fourteen of them about the Electoral 
pi'i'miae.s, aud only two washerwomen for all the Ooiut. These 
iiuictioiinvifs had not so much to do as in the pi'oaent age. I 
own to finding a pleasure in these small-beer chronicles T like 
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to people tlio olil world, with its ovory day figures and mliahittutj 
— ^not so mnch rvith heroes fightiug inimeiise lattlea mid iiisphiu 
repulaed hattaliuiia to engage , or stalcsuieii loelceil up m diirklmf 
cabinets and iiieditatmg pouderous hiwa or diro. eouspirnoios as 
with people oeeiipicd with their everyday work or pleasure, 
lord and lady limiting in the forest, oi daiiemg in the Court w 
howiug to their serene highnesses as they piuis in to dmnf[. 
John Cook and Ins processnm bringing tlio meal fioni the kitclion ■ 
the jolly butlers bearing m the flagons from the cellar ; the stoat 
coachman driving the ponderous gilt waggon, with eight eriani. 
coloiiicfl hoiscs in honaiiigs of acailct velvet and luonioco leatlia ■ 
a postilion oil the leaders, and a pair or a half-dozen of ruiiiuuri 
footmen scudding along by the side of the volncle, with comcal 
caps, long silver-headed maeea, which they poised as they nm 
and splendid jackets laced all over with silver and gold. I fsmfy 
the citizens’ wives and their daughters loolnug out fiom tie 
balconies , and the burghers, over their beer and iiiumin, rising 
up, cap in hand, as the cavalcade passes through the town inth 
torch- heareis, trumiiotora blowing their lusty checks out, md 
sijmuhons uf jnck-liootcdlito-guardsmcn, girt with shining ruirasses, 
and bestriding tluiiidcriiig chargors escorting his higlmess’s coach 
from Hanover to Herrenhausen ; or halting, mayhap, at Madame 
.Piatiiiib country houso of Monplaisir, which lies iiaifwiiy hetiveen 
the Bimimei palfico and the Rosidoiiz. 

Ill the good old times of which I am troating, whilst ooninion 
moil were driven off by herds, and sold to fight the empeiort 
enemies on the Hannlie, or to bayonet King Louis’s troops of 
common men on the Rhine, noblemen panned from coiiit to court, 
seeking service with one pnnee or the other, and miturally tgldng 
command of the ignoble vnlgsu; of soldiery wMch battled and died 
almost without hope of promotion. Noble adventurers travelled 
from court to court in search of oiniiloymciit ; not merely nobl! 
malc.s, but noble females too , and if these latter were beauties, 
and obtained the favonrable notice of princes, they stopped iii the 
courts, became the fiivmirites of tlicir nereiie or royal InghneBses; 
and leceived gieat sums of money and splendid diamonds; ami 
were promoted to he duchesses, tnaachionesBeE, and the like, 
and did not fall much in pubhc esteem for the inamiei m which 
they woil then iulvanccineiit In this way Mdlle de Qu&ouailles, 
a beautiful French lady, came to Loudon on a special mission of 
Louis XIY., and was adopted by our gratofnl country and 
sovereign, and figured as Duchess of Porfsnaouth. In tins way 
the beautiful Aurora of Eimgsmarck travelling about foimd 
favour in the eyes of Angubtus of Saxony, anil liccame the mother 
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of Miushal Saxe, wlio gave us a 'beating at Fontenoy , and m this 
nmiiiiei' the luviiy sjstore Blizabetli and Meliitina of Meisseiihacli 
(»lio hail aetually been ih'iyeu out of I’aris, whither they had 
travelled on a like emiid, by the wrae jealousy of the female 
favourite tlicrc in possession) joiimeyeii to Hanover, anil betame 
favoiiritea of the serene house there leigniiig. 

That beautiful Aurora von Komgsmatek and hei hiuthcr are 
wonderful as types of bygone manneia, and strange illustiatnms 
of the morals of old days The Konigsmareks were desceiidt'd 
from an ancient noble family of Brandenburgh, a branch of ivhicli 
]mKHt'd into Kweden, where it enriched itself and produced several 
niiglity men of valoiu' 

The. fuimder of the race was Hans Cbristof, a famous wairior 
and plunderer of the tlurty years’ war. One of Haim’s sons, 
Otto, apjioaicd as andmssador at the court of Bouis XI’V , and 
had to wake a Swedish speech at his recepitiou bofoie the Most 
Ohrislian King. Otto was a famou-s dandy and warrior, but he 
fin got the speech, and what do you think ho did? Far from 
homg disconooi ted, he recited a portion of the Swedisli Oatecliism 
to Ills Most Ohristian Majesty and Ills coiut, not one of whom 
uudoistood his Imgo with the exception of hi.s invii suite, who 
had to keep their giavity a.s best tliey might. 

Otto’s nephew, Auroia’a elder brother, Oatl Johann of Kouigs- 
marck, a favourite of Charles II., a beauty, a dandy, a warrior, a 
rascal of more than ordmaiy mark, esccoped but deserved being 
hanged in England for the murder of Tbynne of Loiigleat. 
He hail a little brother in London with him at this time '—ns 
gi'eat a beauty, as great a dandy, as great a villain a.s his elder. 
This kd, Philip of Konigsmarck, also was implicated in the 
afiiiir , and perhaps it is a pity he ever brought his pretty nock 
out of it. Ho went over to Hanover, and was soon appointed 
colonel of a legimoiit of H.E Highness’s ebngoons. In eiiily 
life he had been page in the conrt of Cello , and it was said that 
he and the pretty Princess Sophia Dorothea, who by this time 
was iiiiuTied to lier cousin George the Electoral Prince, had been 
in love with each other as children. Their loves wcie now to ho 
renewed, not innocently, and to come to a fearful end. 

A biography of the wife oLGeorge I , by Dr Doiaii, has lately 
appealed, and I confess I am astounded at the verdict which that 
writer has delivered, and at his acquittal of this most unfortunate 
lady. 'Chat she had a cold selfish bbertine of a husband no one 
can doubt , but that the bad husband had a bad wife is eqnany 
clear, She wa,s mairied to her cousin for money or cnnvemonce, 
as all priucessoB were maiTied. She wan most beautiful, lively, 
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witty, aocomplislied : his linitaJrty oulriigod lier; liis Rilonoa' awl 
lioldiirsB chillsd her : his cmelty loBulteil her No womler she 
did nut love him. How could love he ii part of the compact in 
siidi a immago that I With tins unlaeky liciu t to disnoec of 
the poor creature bcatbweil it on d’kilip, of Kmiigsmarci:, than 
whom a greater scamp does not walk the liiatoiy of the sevai- 
teeuth century A hninlnid and eighty years .after the fellow was 
thrust into iua unknown grave, a Swodwli professor lights upon a 
box of letters m the Umvm.mly Iiibrary at TJpsala, written by 
Pkliji and Dorothea to oacb other, and telling their miserable 
story. 

Thu bowiteliing Kdnigsmarck.had eonqueied two female- hearts 
in Hanover Bemdos tho electoral piinee’s lovely young wife 
Sophia Dorothea, Philip h«l inspired a paasion in a hideous old 
ciinit lady, the (joimtasa of Platen. Tho pn-incess seems to have 
pursued .him ivith the Hdehty of many years Hoaiis of letters 
followed lum tm his campaigns, and were answered by the daring 
adventurer. Tho princess wanted to iiy with lum , to qmt her 
odioii^ luislwnd at any mte She besought lier jiarentB to receive 
her back : had a notion of taking refuge m Fiance and going over 
to tho Oatliolic religion ; bad alisuliitcly [iiuiked her jowela for 
tlight, Mid very likely avraiiged its details with lira- lovor, iu that 
last long night’s interview, after which Philip of Komgsniaick * 
was seen no more. 

Kuiiigsmavck, inflamed with drink — there la scarcoly any vice 
of which, aaciivding to Ins own showing, this gontlcmnn was not 
a practitiiiuer — had boasted at a supper at Dresden of las intimacy 
with the two Hanoverian' dailies, not only with tho pirincess, bnt 
with another lady powerful in Hanover. The Countess Platsii, 
the old favourite of tho oloetor, hated the young oloctooi 
princess. The young lady had a lively wit, and ounstimtly made 
fun of the old ono. The pnnccss’s jokes were conveyed to the 
old Platen just as out idle words ai-e carried about at this inesent 
day ; and .so they both haled cadi other. 

The eharaotors iii the tragedy, of which tho ciirtam was novr 
about to fall, are about as dark a set as eye ever rested on. There 
IS the jolly piiaeo, shrewd, sclfmh, soheiiung, loving his cups and 
ilia ease (I think his good-humoui makes tiie tragedy kit darker); 
his prineesa, who spe-afa little but observes all , bis iilil jiamtsd 
Jezebel of a mistress; his son, the electoral prince, shrewd too, 
quiet, selfish, not ill-hoinoured, and generally silent, except when 
goaded into fury by the intolerable tnngiie of his lovely wife; 
there is poor Sophia Dorothea, -with her coquetry and her wiongs, j 
and her passionate attachment tg her scamp of a lover, and her 
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wild impradrawcs, and hor mud artifiot'a, awl lifv insane fldelify, 
and lier furiimB joiloiisy TOfiimlmj' hor liuhlaiul (tliougli she 
liiathed and dicalcd liiai), ami her iirodigiiuw liilaelioixls ; and the 
oOTifidanto, of (nurse, iiitu whose hiuuls the lei, levs are, slipped ; ami 
there is Luthaiio, fuially, thiui wliom, ils I have said, one ein't 
imagine a mnie liiHiikomii, wiekeil, woithlesa, reprobate. 

How that perverse fidelity of piissum pnrmies the villain! 
Row madly fane the wimuiii is, and liow astoiindiiigly she liegt 
She has liewitched two or throe persons who have taken her up, 
and they won’t lidiove in hei wrong Like Mary of Beotlanil, ski 
finds adherents ready to conspu-e for her even in history, aad 
people who have to deal with her are charmed, and fageiiutEil, 
and licdevillcd. How devotedly Miss Strickland has stood hy 
hlai'j’a hiiioocnee ! Are there not si»ve» of ladies in this audience 
who povaiat ill it too ! Innocent ! I rcmembei as a boy how a 
great party persisted m declaring Oarohno of Brunswick was a 
martyred angel. So was Helen of Greece uiucicent. She never 
ran away with Pans, the dangerous young Trojan. Mouolaus her 
hiulmud ilkisod her j and there never was any siege of Troy at all. 
So was Kiioheardw wife innoeent She never poepoil into tlia 
cloaot where the other wives wove with their heads off. She 
novel dropped the key, or shiinod it with blowl ; and lici brotliei! 
wore quite right in finishing Lluchoard, the. oowarilly brato 1 Yea, 
Gfitulino of Bmnswiok was innocent ; and Miulaiue Laffiiige never 
poisoned her hiiabaud ; and Mmy of Scotland never blew np lieis ; 
and poor Sophia Doiothea was never iiufailhfnl , and Eve never 
took the apple— it was a cowardly fahricatiou of the .scvpeiil’a, 
George Louis has boon held np to execration as a murderom 
riliiebeard, whereas the clcctoiul prince had no share in the 
transaction lu which Philip of Konigainarok was scuflled out of 
this mortal sccup. Tho prmeo waa akent when the catastrophe 
Clime Tho princess Iiad had a hundred, waniingB ; mild hints 
from her husband’s parents , grim*miionatranc('a from himsdf— 
but took no more heed of this advice than such bcBotted poor 
wretches do. On the night of Sunday, the Isl of July, 1694, 
Kdnigsmarck {laid a long visit to the prmness, ami left her to get 
ready for flight. Hor husband was away at Berlin ; her carriages 
and horses were prepared and ready for the elopement. Mem- 
while, the spies of Countess Platen had brought tho news to then' 
mistress. She went to Einest Augustus, and procured from the 
elector an order for tho arrest of tho Sweile. On the way by 
which lie was to jome, four guards were oommissioiied to take him. 
He strove to cut his way through the four men, and woiiiiiled 
more than one of them. They fell upon him; out him domi; 
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anil, as lie ms lying woundeil on the groimd, the countess, Ins 
enemy, u’liom he hail betrayed and iasulti'd, came out anil lielield 
Imu in'ostrate. He enraed ha Ardth lus dymg hp.s, and (he fnnona 
Avoman stamped upon his mouth with her heel. He was despatched 
presently, Ins body burnt the next day , and all traces of the man 
ilisappeared. The guards who killed him weie enjoined silence 
uurtei severe penalties. The pnneeas was reported to be ill in her 
aijiu'tmenta, from which she was takeu m October of the same year, 
being then eight and twenty yearn old, and consigned to the castle 
of Alililen, where she remained a prisoner foi no less than thirty-two 
years. A separatiaii had been pronounced previously hetwccii hei 
and her Inisbaiid. She was called henceforth the ‘Princess of 
Alildoii,’ and lici silent husband no more uttered her name. 

Pour years after the Komgsmarck catastrophe, Ei nest Augustus, 
the fli'Bt Klector of Hanover, died, and George Louis, !m sou, 
reigned in hia stead. Sixteen yciiis he reigned in Hnnovor, after 
iviiich he became, ii» we know, King of Great Britain, France, 
and Ireland, Defender of the Faith. The wicked old Countess 
Plntfu died m the year 1706. She had, lost her sight, hut 
nerertheles.? the legend says that she constantly saw Koiiigsmarck’s 
gho.st by her Avicked old bed. And so there was an end of her 

In the 5 ’enr 1700, the little Duke of Gloucester, the last of 
poor Queen Aniio’.s children, died, and the folks of Hanover 
stKUghtway became of prodigious importauco in England. The 
Electresa Sophia Avas declared the uc.xt in sneccssion to the English 
throne. George Loius waa created Duke of Cnmbiidge, giand 
deputations were sent over from our country to Deutschland ; but 
Queen Anne, Avhosc Aveak heart hankered after her relatives at St. 
Germains, never could be got to allow her cousin, the Elector 
Duke of Oanibndgc, to come and pay his respects to her mojcBty, 
and take his seat m her House of Peers. Had, the tiiieen lasted 
a month longer , had the English Tories been as bold and resolute 
us they Avere clever and crafty ; liad the prince whom tlio nation 
loved and pitied been Hpial to hia fortune, George Louis had never 
talked German in St, James’s Chapel Eoyal. 

When the croAra did come to George Louis he Avas in uo hurry 
about putting it on He waited at home for UAvliile; took an 
affecting fareAvdl of his dear Hanover and Herronhaiisen ; and set 
out m the most leisurely mannci- to ascend 'the tliione of Ms 
ancestors,’ as he called it in hm first speech to parliarnont. He 
brought with Min .a compact hwly of Geimaiis, whoso Boclety 
he loved, and ivliom ho kept round the royal. poison. He had 
his tiiithful German chamberlains , his Geruiaii secretaides ; hia 
negroes, captives of his bow and apear iu Turkish wars ; bis Iwo 
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wild impvwlf.nec 8 , iuid liec imid avtificoH, and liar inannc fiileli^, 
and 111!!' furies jaalousy vcoardhis licv liUhlaml (tlmujilj 
loathod and (dirala'i! liim), luid linv [midi}<iiiim taUL-hiimla ; awl tlie 
conMautc, uf poiu'ai', inti) M'liosi' hntida tin' liitk'ra ava sliiijieil ■ and 
there la iiotliaiio, finally, than whom, as I have said, one can’t 
iinaghie fi niere lianilsome, wiekctl, worthless, reprobate. 

How that pcrvenai Mohty of jia'Vnon purauea the villain! 
How madly true the woimiii is, and how jLstoundin<nly she lieu! 
yiie lias licwitelied two or thi cc iJcrsuiis who have taken lici up, 
and they won’t believe m her wrong. Like Mary of Scotland, slic 
finds iidha'ciits ready to conspire for her even m history, and 
jieople who ii.ave to deal with her are charmed, and fascinated, 
and bedevilled. How dovotcdly Mias Stuckland has stood by 
Mary’s iniioceuce ' Aie there not ecores of ladies m this audience 
who poi'sLst in it tool Innocoutl I remember as a boy bow a 
great party persmiod in deolarin,? Caroline of Bnmswiok was a 
martyred angel. So was Helen of Greece innocent. She nevei 
ran away with Pans, the dangerous young Trojan, Mciiolaus ha 
husband ill-uscci horj and there never was any siege of Troy at all. 
So was RluebearcTiT wife niuoccnt. She ncwi jioiipi'd into the 
closet where the other wives wore with llicir heads off She 
never dropped tlio key, or stained it with Mood ; and her bvothoi'a 
wove iinito light in Snwhing Blnchoatd, the cow'in'dly bvvite I Yea, 
Oiirolmo of Bruuswiok was iiuioeeut; and Miulauii) Laifargo novet 
pomuiieil her huabaud ; and Mary uf Scotliiud nevov lilew up beta; 
aud poor Sopliia Dimitlua was uovor uiifitithfiil ; and Eve never 
took the apple — it was a eowanlly faliricntum of the aorpent’s. 

George Louis has been held up to cxwmlion us a muideious 
Bhiolioiud, whoreaa the clcctond princo had no aluire in the 
transaction in which Pliilip of Konigsmnvok was scuffled out of 
this mortal 3011^(1. The prince was nbsout when the catastiophc 
came. The iirincess had had a hundred wamiiigB ; mild iunte 
fiom her hnsbaiid’s parents, giun*iemoiiattaiitica from himaclt— 
but took no more heal of this ndvioc than Biicli bcBOttcd poor 
wietches do. On the night of Sunday, the 1 st of July, 16 W, 
Komgsmarck paid a lung visit to the princoss, and left ha to get 
ready for flight. Her husband was away at Berlin ; her cariingca 
and horses were prepared and ready for tlic elopement. Meaii- 
wlnle, the spies of Countess Platen had hcought the news to their 
mistress. She went to Ernest Augustus, aud procured from the 
elector an order for the arrest of the Swede. On tlie way by 
which he was to gpnie, fom guards were commiabioned to take him. 
He strove to cut his way through the four men, and wounded 
mOie than one of them. They fell upon him ; cut him down ; 
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anil, as lie w.aa lying iroiinrled on the gi'oniul, the eoirateB,s, his 
ciicray, wliom he had holrayctl and msnltal, eaiive out and beheld 
him prostato. He eimed her -with hia dying lips, and the fiiriDiis 
Tfomaii stamped upon his month -with her heel He was despatched 
presently, liis body burnt the next day , and all traces of I lie man 
disappeared. The gniuds who tilled him were enjoined silence 
under scYeio iienidbes. The prmcess -was reported to he ill hi her 
apartments, from which sho was taken in Octoher of the same year, 
hemg then eight and twenty years old, and eousigned to the castle 
of Ahlden, Trhero sho remained a prisoner foi no less tlian thirtydwo 
years. A separation had heeii iironounoed prerioiisly between her 
and her liusbaiid. She was called henceforth the ‘Princess of 
Alddcu,’ and her silent husband no move uttered her name. 

Pilin' years after the Konigamarck catastrophe, Enicat Augustus, 
the first Elector of flanoTor, died, and Cleorgo Louis, Ins sou, 
reigned in his stead. Sbtleeii years ho reigned in Ilanom', after 
which he became, as wo know, King of Groat Britain, Pranee, 
and Ireland, Defender of the Faith. The wicked old Countess 
Platen died m the year 170(5. She had^lost her sight, but 
neveithelcss the legend says that sho constantly saw Konigsmatck’s 
ghost by her wicked old bed. Aud so there was an end of her. 

In the year 1700, the little Duke of Gloucester, the last of 
poor (Jneou Anne’s oliildreu, died, and the folia of Hanover 
straightway became of prodigious impoitaueo in England. The 
BleotreBs Sophia was declared the next in succession to the Hiiglish 
throne. George Loiii-s was created Duke of Cambridge, grand 
deputations were sent over from our country to DciitBchlaud , lint 
(Jueen Anne, 1711080 weak heart hankered after her relatives at St 
Germains, never could be got to allow her eouain, the Elector 
Duke of Oambmlge, to come and pay hm respects to her majesty, 
and take hia seat in her House of Peers Had. the tpiecn lasted 
a month longer , Imd the English Tories been as hold and lesoliito 
as they were clover and crafty ; hail the prmce whom the nation 
loved and pitied been equal to his fortune, George Louis had never 
talked German m St. James’s Chapel Royal. 

lYlieu the crown did oomo to George Loids he was in no hiiay 
about putting it on He waited at homo for awhile, took an 
aflecting fiirewell of his dear Hanover aud Herreuhaiisen j and set 
out in the most leisurely manner to ascend ‘the throne of his 
ancestors,’ as he onlled it in hia first speech to pailiamont, JIo 
brought with him a compact body of (iei'maus, whose society 
he loved, and whom he kept round the. royal .person. He had 
hia faithful German clminherlains ; his German secretaries; Ms 
negroes, captives of his bow aud speai' ui Turkish wai'S ; his two 
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ugly, ddfli'ly Oonnnii fiivouritos, MowliiineH ol' Kiplmans^'gge aiul 
Si’hnli'iilxslg, wlium lio I'Vmtal vmpei'tivuly (lounlPhs iif Davlingtou 
(inil Dudioaa of Kcudal. TIu' iluchess was tiill niul loirn of 
stiituve, aud hoiiou Wiis mcvovontly lui'kiuiinod the Maypole, 
'I’lio couiiteaa was a laigp-sized uoWowoman, anil this clewteil 
persouago ■sraB iloimmmatnl tha EUipliaul., Both of these ladies 
loved Hanover ainl its ilcliglita, dung round the liiideii-trees of 
the great HeiTuiilianseu avenue, ami at flint would not gmt the 
place, ydiulenbeig, in fact, euiild not come on accoimt of liev 
debts ; but finding tho MaJiiole would not come, the Elfplmnt 
packed up her trunk auil .slipiied out of Hanover, uiiwiddly ,ia she 
was. On tine the Mayjiole Btiaiglitway put henself in motion, niiil 
followed her lieliived OrCurge Louis. One seems to be spaiking 
of Oaiitaiu Maoheatb, and Polly, and Lucy. The Icing we hail 
selected ; tho courtiers who eame in bis tram ; the linglieh nobles 
who came to welcome him, and on many of whom the shrewd old 
oynio turned Ins bade — I protest it is a ivonderfnl aatirionl pictare. 

I am a citizon waiting at Grceinvidi pier, say, and raying, 'Hnnnli 
for Kit,g George ’ ; and yet £ can scarcely keep niy couiiteimiice, 
mid help laugliing at tliii enormous ahsiirihty of this advent 1 
Hero we aro, all on our knees. Hero is tho ArelihiBliop of 
Canterbury iirostrating hiinsdf to the. Insid of Ins clrarch, with 
Kinlmnscvva ansi Sehiileiihorv with the.ic ruddled elindm jciMiuiij 
holund the dofendor of tlio tiiith. Horn is my Lord Luke of 
Marlborough kiiediug ton, the greatest warrmr of all times I bo 
who betrayed King William— betrayed King .IiuneslI. — bettajcil 
Queen Anno — betrayed England to tho ]'’runeli, the Jfleetor to tha 
Protmiilar, the Protimdor tii llio lika'tur ; and licre arc my Lord! 
Oxford and lloliagbroko, the latter of whom has just tripped up 
the heels of tho former ; and if a mouth’s iiiove, time hail hem 
allowed him, would have, had King James at Westminster. The 
great ITlng goiitlomen made llieir bows and eongueB with proper 
(leeoi'iiin and eeremuiiy ; hut yonder keen old scheiiicr knows the 
value of tlirar loyalty. ‘ Loyalty,' he must think, ' as applied to 
me— it is absurd ! Theie are fifty nearer heira to the thmnfl thaa 
I nia. I am but an accident, and you fine Whig geutlemcn 
me for your own sake, not tor mine You Tolies hate me; you 
archhiahup, smirldiig on your knees, and prating about heavia, 
yon know I don’t eare a fig for your Thirty-mno Ai'tides, and nurt 
understand a word of yonr stupid seriiinns. Ton, roy honls 
Bolingbroke and Oxfoid — ^you Imow yon were conspiring agamst 
me a mmrth ago , and yon, my Lord Duke of Marlboioiigli— yw 
would sell me or any man else, if yon found your advantage in it. 
Come, my good Melusmo, come, my honest Sophia, let us go into 
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iiiy piiviito room, anil have soiuo oystevi! iniil Koiiii' Ithiiii' wiiii’, 
and -soiuc ai’l.('rw:inhi : let iw imike the lient id‘ nni' aituntimi ; 
let UB take vdiat wo can get, auil leave (lu'Ke Imeliim, liiinilnig, 
lying English to ahniit, ami light, anil cheat, in their own way ’ ’ 

If Swift had not hcen eomniittecl to the ntateMiieii of (In' loHiiig 
Ride, wlint a fine Batnii'al jneturc wo aught have liiut of that geiu'i id 
muiv qni t«‘«t amongst the Toiy party ' How iiimii tlie Tone.'. 
liimiiiiG ; how tho House of Lords ami Housn of C'lmmions I'lioiiped 
round j and how dccoioii&ly the jmijorities Wdeomod King tieorge ! 

Bolmgln'utfj, inaldng his las,t Biioecli in the, ITimsu of Lords, 
pointed out the shamo of the iieeragc, where several lords eon- 
ciiued to condoiim in one gcnoral vote all that tticy had iipiiruveil 
ill former parlmmcnts hy many particular rcsoliitioiia. And 8o 
their oondnet was shameful. St. Jolm had the best of the 
iirgiimeiit, but the woint of tho vote. Cad times wore conic for 
him. Ho talked philosophy, and professed iimoceiwe. He 
coiutod retirement, and was ready to ninet personitunr, hul, 
lieiiuiig that honest hint Prior, who had been recalled troni I’nris, 
WHS about to [leach rceaiiling the iiast transactions, the philosui ilier 
hiiltecl, and took that magiuiicont hoail of his out of llie ugly 
U'ncli of the axe Oxford, the Ifisiy and goial-lmiivimved, luid iiioio 
courage, and awaited the storm at lioma He and hint I’viiii' 
both had lodgings in the Tower, and hntli brought their heads mfo 
out of that dangerous nienagerio. Wlion Atlerhiiiy wiis eiirrii'd 
off to the samo den, a few yeara afterwards, and it was iisled, 
what next slioiiM bo done wilh hiinf ‘Done wiili liiiiil li'Iiiig 
him to the lions,’ Oadogan said, Marlliorougli’s lieiiteniud. Cut 
the Ciitibh lion of those days did not care nnieh for drinking lliii 
blood of peaceful peers and pioets, or urunehmg the Inmos of 
bishops Only four men wore oxccutod in London for iliii 
rebellion of 1715; aiul twenty-two in Laneasliire. Aliove a 
thouaniid taken in arms, submitted to the king’s movey, imd 
petitioned to be transported to his majesty’s colonics in Aiuerien. 
I have heard that their dcseeudants took the loyalist side in the 
disputes which arose sixly ycais after, ft is jilcasaiit to liiid 
that a friend of oars, worthy Dick Stcelo, was for letting' off 
the lebels ivith their lives. 

As one thiiita of w'hat might have been, how amusing the 
speculation is I Wc know how the doomed Scottish gentlemen 
came out at Loid Mar’s summons, mounted the white coelmde, 
that has been a flower of sad poetiy ever since, and lallied imiuil 
the ill-omened Stuart standaid at Braemar. Mar, ivitli 8000 
men, and hut 1500 opposed to him, might have driven the 
enemy over the Tweed, and taken poaaessioii of tho whole of 
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Seotlmd , Ijut tliat the Ptrii'niler’B Unite ilid not Tentiire to 
inoTe Tflien tlio day was his own. Uilmbnrgli Oahtlo might kve 
been iu King .Tamcf.’.'i hands; Imt tluit the luoii who were to 
eacakde it stayed to dunk lus health at the tavern, ami aniveil 
two liottra too lato at the rcinlezvnus uiulor tho castle wall, 
There was sympathy enough in tho town~the piojeoted attack 
seems to have been knmni there— Lord. Mahon quotes Sinclair’s 
account of a genthinan not ooncemed, who told Smclaii that le 
was in a house that evening whore eighteen of them were drink- 
ing, as the facetious landlady said, ‘ powdcrhig their hah,’ for 
tho attack of the castle Suppose they had not stopped to 
powder thoir linir ! Edmbiu'gh Castle, ami town, and all Scotland 
were King James’s. The north of Kuglaiul rises, and marchaj 
over Baincl Heath upon London Wyudham is up m Somersot- 
shire; Paoldngtmi in 'Worcestei-shn-e; and 'Viviau in Cornwall, 
The Elector of Hanover, and his hideous mistiosses, pack up the 
plate, and perhaps the crown jewels in London, and are off, vid 
Harwich and Helvoetekys, for dear old Ucntscliland. The king 
— God save hiitit — lands at Dover, with tiuimltuoiis a,p])limi6; 
shouting mulUtudos, imung cannon, tho Duke of Marlboiough 
weeping tears of joy, and all tho hishops kucclmg in the inml 
In a few years, mass » said in St. Paul’s ; matiuB and vospovB 
ate Bimg m York Minster ; and Dr. Swift is tniuad out of hu 
stall and donneiy house, at St. Patrick's to give place to Pate 
Dominic, from Salamanca. All thoao changes wore poBBible thou, 
and once thirty years afterwards — all this wo iiiight have had, 
but for tho piilvem exirjiU jwH, that little toes of powder foi 
the hair which the Scotch oonspiratora stoppocl to take at the 
tavern. 

You nndeiBtand the (listmotion I would draw between history 
—of which I do not aspire to he an exiwnnder— ami manners and 
life such as these sketches would clcsorihe. Tho rebellion brcalii 
out iu the north; its story is before you in a huiidied Tolumes, 
m none more fairly than m the excellent uariativo of Lord 
Mahon. The clans are up m Scotland ; Deiwentwatei, Hithgikle, 
and Forster arc in arms in Noithumborland — these are matters 
of history, for which you are referred to the due chroniclers. 
The Guards are set to watch the stieets, and prevent the people 
wearing white roses. I read presently of a couple of soliliera 
almost flogged to rleath for wearing oak houghs iu their hats 
on the 29th of May— another badge of the beloved Stuarts It 
is with tliese we have to do, rather thau the marches and battles 
of the aimies to which the poor fellows belonged — with states- 
men, and how tliey looked, and how they lived, rather thau witli 
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measnroFs of State, wliicli Mong to bstory alone. For example, 
at (he close of the old queen’s reigu, it is known the Duke of 
Mailboraugh left the khigdoin — after what meuacesj nfter wliai 
prayers, lies, bribes tiftei'ed, taken, lefusetl, accepted ; after w'hat 
(laik douliluig anil tacking, let history, if bIig can or dtire, say. 
The (lueeii cleail , who ho eager to return as my lord duke^ Who 
shouts ‘ God save the king • ’ so luatdy as the great conquoror 
of Blenheuri and Malpaquet* (By the way, he wdl send over 
some more money for the Pretender yet, on the sly ) Who lays 
ins hand on hie blue ribbon, and lifts his eyes more gracefully to 
heaven than this hero? He makes a qiiasi-iimmphal entrance 
into liondnn, hy Temple Bar, in his enormous gilt coach — and 
tho Rnminous giH coach breaks down somewhere by Chancery 
Lane, and his liighnesa is obliged to get another, Theie it is 
wo have him. We aie with the mob in tlm crowd, not with tho 
great folks in the jiroce-ssion. We are not the Historic Muse, 
but her liidyshiii’s attendant, tale-bearer — %aUt de chambh — for 
whom 110 man is a hero; and, aa yonder ono steps fiom his 
cariuige to the next handy conveyance, we take the number of 
the hack ; we hxik all over at his stars, ribbons, embroidery ; we 
think within ourselves, 0 you niifatbomable schemer ! 0 you 
wainor invincible! 0 you beautiful smiling Judas 1 What 
niaster would you not kiss or betray? Wlmt traitor’s head, 
hkckctuug on the. spikes of yonder gate, ever hatched a tithe of 
the treason which hrui worked under your pen wig 

We have brought our Georgtss to London city, and if we would 
behold its aspect, may sec it in Hogarth’s lively perspective of 
Oheapside, or road of it in a hundred contemporary books which 
imint the maimers of that age. Oui dear old Hpniator looks 
smiling upon tlio streets, mth tlieir innumerable signs, and 
describes them with his charming hunioiu'. ‘ Our streets are 
filled with Blue Boai's, Black Swans, and Red Lions, not to 
meiitiou Plying Pigs and Hogs in Armour, with other creatures 
mure extraordinary than any in the desei*ts of Africa ’ A few 
of these quaint old %ures still remain m London town. You 
may still see there, and over its old hostel in Ludgate Hill, the 
Belle Sauvage to whom Th SpeckUor so pleasantly alludes in 
that paper; and who was, probably, no other than the sweet 
Amencau Pocahontas, who rescued ftom death the daring Captain 
Smith. There is tlie Lion’s Head, down whose jaws The 
tipactator'n own lettera were passed; and over a great banker’.s 
ill Fleet Street, the effigy of the wallet, which the founder of the 
fii’iti hole when lie came into London a country boy. People this 
street, so ornamented with crowds of swinging chaimen, witl^. 
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servants binvliiig to clear the, vv.ijr, with Mr. Dean in hia cassoclr 
his liieqncy marrliing before him; or Mra. Dinah in her 
tniiping to eliaiiol, htff fooHniy eanyiug her Indyahip’s mmi 
prayai-hook ; with itineimit tradesuira, singing tliciv 
cries (T ronieiiiher forty years ago, as hoy m Loiiilon city, a 
of ckaeiy, familiar cries that arc silent now), i'auey the 
thronging to the chocokte-hoiises, tapping their sraill-hiKug j, 
they issue thoiico, their pemvigs appearing over the led cnvtjjJj^ 
Itancy Saeohanssa, beckoning and emiliiig from the iipjjJ, 
windows, and a crowd of aoldiois brawling and bustling at thu 
door— gentlemen of the Life Gnarda, ckd in scailot, with blue 
facings, and laced with gold at the aeama; gentlemen of the 
Horse Graiadiera, in tlietr caps of sky-blue cloth, with the 
embroidered on the front in gold and silver ; men of the Halbeiviig,.,^ 
in tbeir lung red coats, as blnlf Hariy left them, with theij ].j(f 
and velvet flat caps. Perhaps the king’s majesty himself is going 
to St James’s as we pass. If ho is going to ])arliamciit, he is 
in his ooaoh-and-i'ight, siirronnded by his guards and tlie 11(4 
otlioevs of 1 ™ crown. Otherwise his majesty only uses a 
with six tbotnwn walking holbre, and six yoonioii of the guiwd at 
the aides of the sedan. The officers in waiting follow 4a king 
in ooadiea. 1 1 must bo rather slow work. 

'Stir djicctinijr isnu’ iflid’cr .um flifl of nViVgfriii'Ivi’ gi’intpscs ef {jj 
town life of those days. Li tlin company of that chanmng 
we may go to the opera, the comedy, tho puiipet-show^ the 
auction, even the cockpit; wo can take boat at Toinple Sjtanj 
and accompany Sir Eoger do Ooverley and Mr Spectator to 
Spring Garden— it will ho called 7011x11011 a few yeara limce, 
when Hogarth will pamt for it. Would yon not liko tt) step 
back into the past, and be iiitrnduced to Mr Addison 1— not the 
Eight Hoiiotirahle Joseph Addison, Ks(i,, George I ’a Sennstaryof 
State, hut to the delightfiil painter of ooutemporaiy maimers j 
the man who, when in good-humour himself, was the pleasantast 
companion m all England. I should lilco to go into Locktfti with 
him, and drmk a howl along with Sk R. Steele (who 1% just 
been knighted by King George, and who docs not happen to 
have any money to pay Ins share of tho reckoning). I should not 
care to follow Mr. Addison to hia secretary’s office in IVhitekall, 
There we get into jxiliticB. Our busmess is pleaBiire, and foe 
town, and the coffee-honso, and tho theatre, and the Mail. 
Delightfiil Spectator ! land fritaid of leisure horns ! happy com- 
panion ! true Christian gentdemm I How much gi'eater, better, 
you are than the king Mr. Secretary kneels to 1 

Toil can have foreign testimony about old-world Lonclon, if 
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you like • anti my Ixiforf-qnoteil Cicntl, Ohiirlofl Louis, Ilavini tie 
I’lillnitz, u’lH Cou'rliiiit us to it. ‘A man of soii.si',’ wiys he, ‘or 
a tine geiitlemnii, is ncTCv at a lass ibr l•uull)!llly lu Loiiiluii, mid 
this is the way tlie laUm- inase-s liia tiiuo. Ho risos into, puts on 
a flock, anil, leaving liis sword at home, tiikes his cmio, mid goos 
wliei'c ho pionsi'S. The park ns eummoiily the plai'C ivhcru ho 
walks, heoaiiae ’tis the Exchange for mm of ipiality, ’Tis tliu 
saine thing as the Tmleries at Paris, only the pink has a certain 
biauty of siiiiplicity which cannot be described The grand 
walk is called the Mall; is full of people at every hour of the 
(lay, but especially at inoimng and e.veimig, when ilieu' majesties 
often walk with the royal family, who are atteuded only by a 
lialf-clozeu yeomen of the guard, and permit .all jiotrous to walk at 
the same time with them. The liuhes and gentlemen always 
appear in vicli diesses, for the English, who, twenty years ago, 
did not wear gold lace but in their lumy, are now emliroidered 
and betlauliod ns much as the Pioneh I speak of porsims of 
ipiiility; for the oitizoii still contents himsolfwith a suit of fine 
cloth, a good hat and wig, and fine linen. EvoiyluKly is well 
clothed here, and oven the beggars don’t make so ragged n,u 
appciuaiice as they do olsowhorc.’ After oiu' frioiid, tho inim of 
(piality, has had his morning or nndreas walk in tho Mall, he goes 
home to theas, and then saunlcvs to some eolicc-honao or chocoialo- 
hoiiso frecpicnted by tbe persons ho would see. ‘ Pur 'tis a mhi 
with the English to go once a <hiy at least to hoiiscu of tliin wirl, 
where they talk of business .and news, read tlic iiapcrs, unit oft™ 
luiik at one another without opomiig thoir li]ia. r\nil 'tis very 
well they aio so mute: for were they all as talkative as peiijilo iif 
other nnlious, tho colfeo-hoitses woiihl ha intolerable, and tlicro 
would lie no hearing what one man said whore they are so many 
The choeolatc-Iiouse in St. James’s Street, where I go every 
monimg to pass away the tune, is alivays so full liiat a man can 
scarce turn about iii it.’ 

Delightful as London city was. King George I. liked to be out 
of it as much as ever he could ; and when there, jiassed all his 
tune with liis Gormans. It was with them as with Blucher, 100 
years afterwards, when the hold old Heiter looked down from St. 
Paul’s, and sighed out, ‘ IFas /*r Phmdn' / ' The German ■women 
plundered; the German secretanes plundered; the German cooks 
and mteiidauts plundered; even Mustapha and Mahomet, the 
Ocimaii negroes, had a share of -the booty. Take -what you can 
get was the old luoimieh’s maxim. He was not a lofty monarch, 
certninly ; lie was not a patron of the fine aa'ts ; but he was not 
a iiypocute, he was not revengeful, he was nut extravagant. 
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TIiouhIi 11 despot ill Hanover, lie was a moderate nilot in Eu»l[md. 
His Slim TO to Iravo it to iladf as murii as possililo, and to live 
out of it as iimdi ns ho roiild. His heart ms in Hanover. 
■When tiilcen ill on his last jouraoy, as ho was ])af>sing thiongli 
Hollimil, ho tliruat his livid lioml out of the ooacli-wmdow, anil 
gasped out, ' Osiiabiii'g, Oauabiu'g ! ’ He was move than fifty 
years of ago whoii he came amongst ns : we took him hecause we 
wanted him, hecanse he served our turn; we laughed at his 
uncouth German ways, and siieeveii at him. He took our loyalty 
for what it was worth ; laid hands on what money he conld ; kept 
us aaaiircdly from Popery and wooden shoes, I, for one, would 
have hcBn on hia sido m those days. Cynical, and Bolfish, a# he 
was, he was better than a king out of St. Gcunams, with tlie 
Fraioh king’s ordei's in his pocket, and a swanii of Jesuits in 
his train. 

The Tates are supposed to interest themselves about royal 
peraouagaa ; and so this ono had oiuaus and prophecies speeially 
regarding him. Ho was said to bo much disturbed at a prophecy 
that ho should die very soon after his wife ; mid sure enough, 
pallid Death, having sow.cd upon the luckless pi'mccsa in her 
castle of Ahhlen, presently pomiced upon H M. ICiug George I., 
iu his travolliug chariot, on the Hanover road. What postilion 
can outride that pale horseman ? It is said, George promised ono 
of hia left-handed widows to come to her after death, if leave 
ware granted to him to revisit the glimpses of the moon; and 
soon after his demise, a great raven actually ilymg or hopping in 
at the Duchess of Kendal’s window at Twickcnhuai, she chose to 
imagine the king’s spirit inhabited these plnines, and took special 
caie of her sable visitor. Affeetiug incteinpaycho.sis — funereal 
royal bird I How pathetic is the idea of tlie duchess weeping 
over it ! 'When this chaste addition to our English aristocracy 
died, all her jewels, her plate, her plunder, went ovci to her 
relations m Hanover 1 wonder whether hei hens took the 
bird, and whether it is still flapping its wings over Henouhauaeu I 
The days are over in England of tliat strange religion of king- 
worship, when priests flattered prineoa in the Temple of God; 
when servility was held to be cimohlmg duty ; when beauty aud 
youth tried eagerly for royal fiivour; and woman’s shame was 
held to he no dishonour. Mended morals and mended manners lu 
courts .and people, are among the priceless conseipeuees of the 
fieedom which George I. came to rescue and secure. He kept 
his compact with his English subjects; and if he escaped no 
inoio than other men and monarohB from the Tices of hia age, at 
least we may thank him fhr prefierving and transmitting the 
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liliertica of onra. In oiir free air, royal and linniblc Homes liaTc 
alike been purified ; and Truth, the birtlu’ifrht of liigli .nid Iniv 
aitioDg 118, which (luile fearlreifjy judges our groatesl jiersoimges, 
pan only sprak of them now in W'ords of rcepect mid regard. 
There are .etaras in the portrait of the first Goorge, mid trails in 
it which none of us need admire; but, among the iiobler featmes 
arc justice, eomage, moderation — and those we may rceogniso ere 
we turn the picture to the wnU. 
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' Ms' Iwise, you 

might see that 

lie TOS a bold as well as a slulfitl ridev. Indoecl, no man lovetl 
sport better , and lu the bunting-ficlik of Norfolk, no sguiio role 
wore boldly after tlic fox, or diocred Emgwood and Swefttipa 
more lustily, than ho who now lliuudcred over the Rictuuond road 
He speedily leached Eichmoiid Lodge, and asked to see tho 
owner of the mansion. The mistress of the house and lici lata, 
to whom our friend was admitted, said he could not be mtroduced 
to the inmstor, however pressing the ImsineBS might he. Tie 
master was asleep after his dinner; he always slept after Ms 
dinner : and woo be to the peinon who iutermpted him ' Never- 
theless, oiir stout fi'iend of the jackboots put the af&'ightcd lailfe 
aside, opened the forbulden door of the bedroom, wherein upon 
the bed lay a little gentleman ; and here the eager messenger 
knelt down in hia jack-boots. 

He on the bed started up, and with many oaths and a strong 
Germauacceut asked who was there, and who dared to dnstmii Imnl 
2B1 
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' I am Sir Eobort "Walimli',’ miiil lh« lueRHCiiuiT, Tlio iwakeueil 
slcopov hall'll Six' ibihoil ’Wali'nilo. ‘I liiwo Ihc honour to 
(tmumni'D io jinit Mtiji'oty tlwit j'mir xojuil Cillu'r, ICiiif' Qeotga I. 
(lit'd at Oaiiabui'g, on Salimlny jnat, the I Otti inat.’ ' 

‘Dai is line Itiij lie/’ roaviHl mil Ins saci'oil mujesty Kim 
Gooi'go II ; but. Six EolwrI. Wiiliiolo stated the faet, and bon 
lhal day until three-MiiV-thirty yoats after, Gcurgo, the second of 
the name, ruled over Eugliuid. 

How the king made awny with bis Mier’a will under the 
aatonishoil noac of the Avelibi&liop of Canterbury; howheiviisa 
choleric little sovereign j how lie shook li la list in the face of Ms 
father’s courtiers ; how ho kicked Ins coa,t and wig about in hit 
lages, and oallod ovoiybody thief, liar, rascal, with whom he 
differed ; yon will read in all the history books ; and how ho 
speedily and shrewdly reconciled liimself with the bold minislsr, 
whom he had hated dnriug his father’s life, and by whom he wai 
sewed during fifteen years of hus own with admirable pnidcncc, 
ftlelity, and siicooss. But for Sir Kobert Walpole, we should 
have had the rretondcr back again. But for his obstinate love of 
poaco, wc should have had wars, which tlio nation was not strong 
eumigh iiiiv united eiiongb to endure. But for his tcsiiliito ooiiMols 
and good-lmmonveil rosistance woiniglil havo bail Guiraan despots 
attempting a H'lWiovorian regimou over ns ; wo should hove lud 
tovolt, Commotion, want, mid tyrannous imarulo, in place of a 
iHUU'tot of a century of peace, tVocdmiv, and material pvospetitj, 
such as the comrtiy novov enjoyed, until that comipler of pwliri- 
ments, that dissolute Uiisy cynic, that courageous lover of peace 
and liberty, that groat citizen, invtriot, and statesman governed it 
In religion ho was littla better than a lioatlicn ; cracked li&M 
jokes at bigwigs and bishops, and laughed at High Ohiirch ati 
Low In pi’iy.alB life tho old pagan revelled in the lowfat 
ploaaiu'ea ; he passed his Sundays tippling at Eiclimoiid ; and 
hig holydays bawling after dogs, or hooriug at Houghton witli 
boors over beef ond punch. Ho caved for letters no more than 
his master did ; he judged human nature so meanly that one is 
ashamed to have to own that he was right, and that men could 
be. ooiTupted by means so base. But, with his hireling House 
of OoinmoiiB, he defended liberty for us ; with his incredulity he 
kept Ohm-ch - craft down. There were parsons at Oxford as 
doublo dealing and dangerous as any priests out of Borne, and 
he routed them both. He gave Englishmen no conciuests, hut 
he gave them peace, and ease, and freedom ; the three per eeiih 
nearly at par; and wheat at five and six^and-twenty shilliug! 
a (iiiart®, 
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It was luslcy Sir ns that ora first Georges sveio not mote high- 
mWftl men; I’speeially fortunate that they hn-cd Ilaiiovra so 
mill'll as to leave England to have her own way. Our chief 
triinlilas hegan "’hen we gut a long who gloiied m the name of 
Briton, and, being l»m in Sic country, iiropusml to mle it Ho 
wiia no more fit to goTciu England than lua giandfatlicT and gieafi 
giimdfatliw, who did not tiy. It was righting itself dining their 
'oecupatiou. The diingcions, noWc old spint of cavalier loy.alty 
was dying out , the stately old English High Ohiin.h was oniptymg 
itself; the quc,stion.s droiiimig, which, on ono side and the other , 
—the ado of loyalty, iirerogativc, chimili, ami king,— tlie side of 
right, tmtli, civil and rdigions freedom, — had set generatioiiB of 
brave men in arms By tliu time when George Til, came to the 
throne, the eoiiihat between loyalty and libeity was conie to an 
end , and Chaides Edward— old, tipsy, and childless— was dying in 
Italy. 

Those who are enrions about European Court history of the 
last ago know the memoirs of tho Maigravino of Bayreuth, niul 
what a Court was that of Berlin, where George II.’s cimsius ruled 
sovereign. Eredenek the Great’s falher toioekcil down his sous, 
diuightevs, officers of state, he kidnapped big men all Em ope 
over to make grenailieca of; his feusli, Iub parades, his wine 
pnitics, Ilia tobacco parties, aie all desciibed, J'oiiatlian IVild 
the Great ill language, pleasures, a,nil behaviour, is scarcely moro 
delicate than this (Joniiau sovereign. Louis XV , his life, and 
leign, and doings, arc told in a thonsand Eronch raemoivs. Ora 
George II, at least, was not a worse king than his neighhoiirs 
He claimed anil took the loyal exemption from doing riglit which 
sovei'eigns assumed. A dull little man of low tastes he appears 
to us ill England , yet Hervey tells ua that this choleric pimce 
was a great Beutimentahst, and that his lettein— of which he wrote 
prodigious quantities— were qiute ihingeioua in their poweis of 
fasciiuition. He kept his sentmiontalities ftr his Geimuns and 
his queen. "With ns English, he never diose to bo familiar. He 
has been aeensed of avance, yet he did not give much money, and 
did not leave much behind him. Ho did not love the fine ai'le, 
but he did not pretend to love them. He was no more a Iiypociite 
about religion than his ffither. He judged men by a low standard ; 
yet, with such men as were near him, was he wrong in judging as 
ho did! He readily detected lying and flatteiy, and liars and 
IMtevers wove pmfotce his compamoiiB. Had he been more of a 
dupe, lie might liave been more amiable A dismal experience 
made him cynical. Ho boon was it to him, to be clear-sighted, 
mid see only selfishness and fiattcay round about him. What 
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catoIcI W!il[)ole tell him ahont bin Lih-iIh and Ocramums, battial 
they wc all venal? Did not Ida dci-yy, liw OduvUwa, kmg 
iho same stray? Di'iiliiig -with mm and wumni in lus°rutle 
sceptical wiy, he came hi dimlil, alioufc liouoiir, iimle and female’ 
about patriotiKiii, about rolijipim, ‘He is wild, hut he fights like 
a man,‘ George I., the liuntuni, said of his sou imd succesfar 
Oouittgc Gouiso II. ccitaiuly had. Tho electoKil prince, at (to 
head of his fatlin’s contingent, had ajiproToil himself a good and 
brave soldie.r under ISiigouo and Minlborongh. At Oiulcremle he 
specially diatinginahcd himself. At Haliilaquet the other cliiimat 
to the English tbioiie won hnt little himom. Tlieie was alwajs 
a question about James’s courage. Neither then lu Flanders, nor 
aftorwai ils lu his own ancient huigdom of Scotland, did the iucldegi 
Pretender show much lesolutiou. But dappci little George liad i 
famous tough spiiit of Ins own, and fought like a Trojan. He 
called out his brother of Prussia, with sword and pistol ; ami I 
wish, for the mtevcBt of roinancore in general, that that famoiii 
duel could have taken place. Tho two sovoroiguB hated cadi 
other with all thoir might, Ihcir seconds were appointed; tlis 
place of mooting was settled ; and tlic duel was only pi evented by 
strong loiircsentatioiis iiiadc to the two, of tho European laughter 
which would have been caused Iiy such a traiiaactinn. 

Whenevei' wo hoar of dapper George at war, it ia certain tint 
he demeaned himself like a htllo man of valour At Dottinga 
his lievsii 11111 away with him, and with difficulty was stoppcil from 
eanymg him into the oiieniy’H lima. The king, dismounting from 
the fleiy qiiadviiiicil, said liravoly ; ‘ Now I know I sliall not lira 
away ; ' and placed himself at tho lieiul of tho foot, drew lus sivoril, 
brandishing it at the whole of the Fronnh army, luiel calling out 
to hia own men to come on, in laid EiigUsIi, but with the most 
famous pluck and spini In ' 15 , when tho Protonder was at 
Derby, and many people began to look pale, tiie king iievei lost 
his courage — ^not ho. ‘Pooh! don't talk to inn that stuff!' he 
said, like a gallant little prince as he was, and never for one 
moment allowed bis equanimity, or his business, or Ms pleasures, 
or his tiavels, to bo disturbed. On piublio festivals ho slivays 
appeared in the hat and coat he wore on the famous day of 
Oudenarde ; and the people laughed, but kindly, at tho odd old 
garment, for bravery never goes out of fashion. 

In private life the prmee showed himself a worthy dcsccndliut 
of his father. In this respect, so much has been said about ths 
first George’s manners, tliat we need not enter into a description 
of the son’s Geiraan harem. In IfOS ho married a princess re- 
mai'kable for beauty, for cleverness, for learning, for good temps 
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—one of till' tiiioat and fondest wives ever iirinee was We-M-d 
with, aid who Icived liiui and iviis faitlitul to Imn, mid he, in Ins 
coiiiao tasliion, loved her to tlie hist It must be told to tho 
lioiioiii of (Jiuolino of Anaiiaoli, tlut, at tlie time wlioii Gramim 
lii'inros thought no more of l•h.■ulgmg tlieir roligioii tluii joii of 
altei'iin; your «i]>, she refused to give up Piotestiiiitisiii fi* the 
other la red, although ai nrehduke, aftawaids to be an Eioperoi, 
was iilli'ied to liei fur ,a hndegrootu. Her I’luti’sfaiiit lohitioiia in 
Cerliii were aiigiy at her rehellions spiiit , it was they who tried 
to ronvrit her (it is dioll to think that Xi'rnleiii-k the (iieiit, who 
hud no religion at all, was known fur a loii!; time in Unelaiid ns 
till! Protrsliiiit hero), and these good riotesfciiits set upon (Jiimlitie 
a ocrtiiiu rather Uriiaii, a veiy skilful Jesuit, and faiiiiiiiH wiiimr 
ofsiittla. But shormilwl tile Jesuit, and she refused (Ihniliv VJ ; 
and she married the little Eleetoiul I’rinee of Humivsr, wluiiii slui 
tended with love, iind with every manlier of aaerifico, with artful 
iiiidiiess, with tnudiir ilatlery, with entire sclf-deYOtion, tlieiicoi- 
foiwiu'd until her liliVa end. 

lYhoii George I. made Ins firot visit to Hanover, his son was 
appointed regent during the royal absence. But this honour was 
never again ctmteiTcil on tho Piiiice of Wales, he and his father 
fell out presently On tlio oiwision of tlio christemng of his 
second son, a royal low took ]>lnee, and the prhire, .shaking his 
Hsl in the Duke of Hwcnstle's face, ealtcil him a rogue, and 
provoked Ua august father He and liis wife were luraed out of 
fcSt, .Iiimea'a, and their princely children taken fwm them, by order 
of the royal bead of the family Patlicr and mother wept piteously 
at parting fiom their little ones. The young ones sent some 
cheiTies, with then love, to paiia .and mamma , the parents watcied 
the flint with tears. They had no tears thirty-five years after- 
wards, M'hen Ptinco Roderick died— their eldest son, their heir, 
their enemy 

The King eslleil his claugliter-in-law ‘ee«« dinhlesse madanie. la 
prinfisse.’ The ficquaitere of the latter's court were furhiddcn to 
appear at the king’s : their royal highue-sses gmug to Bath, we 
rend how the cinirtiers followed them thither, aud paid that 
homage in Smiiersetuhire which was forbidde.u in London That 
phiiise of ^cettecUabkm madam lapnitce.w^^ explains one cause 
of the. wrath of her loyal papa. She was a very clever woman ; 
slie had a keen .sense of humour : she had a dieadful tongue : she 
turned info ridicule tho antiquated sultau and his hideous harem. 
She iviole savage letters about liiiu home to meiubers of hei family. 
So, driven out from the royal presence, the prince and princess set 
up fur thomsolves in Leicester Piclds, ‘where,’ says Wnlpole, ‘ tiio 
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most pwmisiiig of tlio yoimg gontloium of llio next patty, md 
prettiest and liTelioHt of the young Mica, formed the new eemt.’ 
Besides Leicester House, they liiul their lodge at Richmond, 
ftequaiitod hy some of Iho idcaaiiutesl company of those days. 
There were the Herveys, and Chesterfield, and little Mr. Pops 
from Twiehenlnun, iiud mth him, sometimea, the savage Dean of 
St. Pati'ielc’s, and ijiute a bevy of young ladies, whose pretty faces 
amilo on us out of instoiy. There was LapeU, fainoiiB in ballad 
Bong ; and the s.incy, chmmiug Maty Bolleudcn, who would have 
none of the Prmco of Wales’s fine comiilimeuta, who folded Im 
.Tj'ms across her breast, and bade H.E H. hoop off ; and linockal 
hi8 purse of guiueas mto his fiice, and told him she was tired of 
seeing him count them He was not an august monarch, ftii 
Augustus Walpole tells how, ono night at the royal cavd-tahli, 
the playful prinoeissos pulled a chair away from under Lady 
Lelorauie, who, in revenge, pulled the king’s from under him, so 
that his majesty fell on the carpet. In wliatever posture one sees 
this royal George, ho is luduirous somehow ; cvoii at llettiageii, 
wlieio ho fought .so bravely, liis figure is absurd — calling out in 
his broken English, and lunging with his rapiuv, like a feiicmg- 
juastoi. In contemporary caricatures, George’s boii, ‘ the Hao of 
Onllodim,’ is also made an object of coiiBidcmble fun, as ivitneas 
the following picUirc of him defoated by the Eveneh (1157) 
at Hastenbeiik. 



I refiiiin to quote fiiom Walpole regarding George— for those 
charming volumes are in the hands of all who love the gossip o! 
the last eontury. Nothing can be more cheeiy tlm Horoco's 
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all 

IrttPB, FHilIffi sing ill! tlirangli tlinm; wiix-Hgliis, liiu‘ ilrassi's, 
fa jukis, fine plate, flue oiiiupustti, glitUif and spai-klo llune ; 
never was such a bnlliaiit, jigging, smirking Vanity Fan' ns that 
tlnough wMeh he loada ira. Hovvey, the next grout nuthunly, is 
a fiarlicr spiiit. Alioiit him there is something I'riglitful : ii few 
years since his heirs opmoil the lid of the Ickwortli hex ; it was 
as if a Pompeii was opened to us — ^thc List eentiiry dug up, with 
its temples and its games, its chariots, its piihhc iilucea — lupaiiana. 
Wamleraig Uiitragh that, city of the deuil, that dreadfully sollisii 
time, through thoiso godless iiitiigiies and faushs, tliroiigli those 
crmvds, pushing and eager, and stnigglii^— rouged, and lying, 
and fawning— I have wanted some one to bo friends with. I 
have said to fiicnda conyereiuit with tiuit liiatoiy, ‘ iShow me some 
good pei.»u about that Court, find mo, among tliose selftsh 
coiu'tiers, those dissolute, gay people, some one being that I can 
love and rogaitl’ There B that slniUiiig httlc sullmi George II ; 
there IS th.it liimcli-bankcd, beetle-browed Lord Chesterfield; 
them IS John Hervey, with liis deadly smile, and gliiistly, paiiiteil 
face — I liate them. There is Hondly, cviiigmg from one liishoprio 
111 anotlioi ; yonder comes little Mr. Poiic, from Twiokciilitini, 
with Ids frienrl, the Irish dean, in his new cassoek, bowing loo, 
but with rage flashing from iimler hi.s bushy eyebrows, and scorn 
and hate quivering in Ins smilo. Can yon be fond of tlioso ! Of 
Pope I might ; at lenst I might lovo his gciiiiis, his wit, Ilia 
greatness, his sensibility— with a certain conviction tiint at some 
faiieicd slight, some sneer which lie imagined, lie would turn 
upon me and stub mo. C-in you trust the queen ! She is not of 
(lur order ; their yoiy position makes kings and queens lonely. 
One macrutable attachment that iusonitablo woman has. To 
that she is faithful, through all trial, neglect, pain, and time. 
Save her husband, she really cares for no oieated being Slie is 
good enough to her cbildren, and CTOii fond enough of them : but 
she would chop them all up mUi little pieces to please him. In 
her mtercDurse with all around her, she was peifectly kind, 
graciems, imil iiaUiral : but friends may ike, daughters may depart, 
she will be as perfectly kmd and gracious to the next set. If the 
king wants her, she will smile upon him, be she ever so sad ; and 
walk with him, lie she ever so weaiy ; and laugh at his bmtal 
jokes, be she in ever so much pain of body oi heait. Oarolme’s 
devotion to her husband is a piodigy to read of. What charm 
had the little man ? What was tliisre m those wonderful letters 
of thirty pages long, which he wiote to her when he was absent, 
and to his unstresses at Hnnover, when he was m London with 
his wife! Why did Caroline, the moat lovely and accomplished 
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princess of Qeiinany, take a little rcd-fiicod staring princdiiig for 
a husbanil, and refuse au empcroi * Why, to her last horn, did 
she love him bo* She killed hoindf becauso she loved him so, 
She had the gout, anil would jilunge her feet in cold water in order 
to walk with him. With the tUni of death over Iut eyes, writhing 
ill iiitolerablo pain, she yet had a liyid Binilc and a gentle word 
for her niastei. You hiwo lend the wonderful history of that 
deathbed « How ,shc hade him marry again, and the reply the 
old king hhihhered out, ‘Non, mn. faana des miiUntm.' 
There never was such a ghastly tarcc. I watch the astonishing 
scene— I stand by tliat awful bedside, wondering at the ways 
111 which God has oidamcd the lives, loves, rewards, surresseg 
passions, actions, ends of his eieatiires — and can’t hut laugh, in 
the piosonce of death, and with the saddest heart. In that often- 
(jiioted passage from Lord Iletvcy, in wluch the queen’s deathbed 
is desonhed, the grotesque horror of the details Burpasses all 
batire . the dreadful hnimmi of tho scene is more teirible than 
Swift’s blaokest pages, or Fielding’s fiercest irony. The man who 
wiote the story had sonicthing diabolical about him ; the terribls 
versos which Pope wrote respecting Jlcrvey, in one of big own 
moods of almost fiondisb malignity, I fear, are true. I am 
frightened ns I look back into the past, and fancy 1 liehold that 
ghastly, beautiful face ; as I think of the queen wnthing on her 
deathbed, and crying out, ‘ Pray !— pray I '—of the royal old 
fdiiiier by lioi side, who kisses her dead lips with frantic gnef, 
and loaves her to sin more ; — of tho bevy of courtly deigyrnffl. 
Olid the archbishop, whose prayers ,slio rejects, nnd who are 
obliged for propriety's sake to sluiftio off tho aimons inquiries of 
tho public, and vow that her ina.)08ty quitted tliis life 'iiu 
heavenly frame of mmd.’ Wliat a life ' — to what ends devotcdl 
What a vanity of vanities ! It is a tlieme for another pnlpit 
than the leoturor’s For a pulpit?— I think tho part whlA 
pulpits play m tho deaths of kings is tho most ghastly of all thi 
cereraeiiial • the lying eulogies, the blinlcing of disagreeable tiutlig, 
the sickening tiuttencs, the simulated grict; the falsehood and 
sycophaiicies — all uttered in the name of Heaven in oiii State 
ehiirclies ; tliase monstrous threnodies have been sung from time 
imnicmorial over kings and queens — ^good, bad, wicked, hcent™. 
The State paismi must brmg out ha commonplaces ; his apparatiij 
of rhetorical black-hangings. Dead kuig or hve king, the clergy- 
man must latter him — aiiuoimce his piety whilst livmg, and when 
fie, ad, perfoim the ohseqiues of ‘our most religious and grafioiis 
king.' 's«i 

I road that Lady Yarmouth (my most rehgious and gradop 
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king’s favourite) solil a Imhopno to a elergyman for £5000. 
(She betted liim £5000 that he ’would not be made a bishop, and 
ho lost, and piud her). Was he the only prolate of his time led 
up by such Imnds for consecration * Jtn 1 peep into George II 'a 
St, Ximes’s, I see ciwib of cassocks nistlmg up the back-stairs 
of the ladioa of the court , stealthy clergy slipping purses into 
their laps , that godless old king yawning under his canopy in 
his Uhajiel Kuyal, as the chaplain hcfoce him is discuuismg. 
Discoiu'snig about whatl — ahont righteousness and judgment? 
Wliilst the chaplain la pieaclung, the king is chattering in 
fTiTiuiui almost as loud as the, preacher , so loud that the clergy- 
iiiaii— it may he one Dr. Young, he who wrote TImyhts, 
mid discoursed on tlic sploudours of the stars, the glories of hciivcn, 
and utter vanities of this world — actually liuist out ciyiiig m his 
pulpit liecausc the dofeuder of the faith and dispenser of hiBliopiics 
would not listen to Inmi No wonder that the clergy were 
coiuipt and indifferent amidst this ludifferouce and conuptiou. 
No 'ivoudcr that seoptics imiltiplied and morals dcgeneiatefl, so 
far as they depended on the Mucnce of such a king No wonder 
that liVhitliold cried out in the wilderucss, that Wesley quitted 
the insulted temple to pray ou the hiUside. T look with rever- 
ence on Hiose men at that time. UTiich is the subhmer spectacle 
—the good Jehu Wesley, surrounded hy his congrogatioii of 
minors at the pit’s mouth, or the quecu’,s chaplains mumbling 
through their morning office in thdr aute-room, under tho picture 
of the great Venus, with the door opened into the adjoining 
chamber, where the queen m dicssing, talkhig scandal to Loul 
Hervey, or uttering sneers at Lady Suffolk, who is kneeling with 
the basin at her misti’ess’s side l I say I am soared as I look 
aiotmd at this society— at this kiug, at these courtima, at these 
politicians, at theae bishops— at this fiamitiiig vroe and levity. 
Wliereahouts in this Court is tho honest man? Where is the 
pure person one may like? The air stiiles one with its sickly 
perfumes There arc some old-world tollies and some absurd 
oeremoraals about our Court of the present day, which 1 laugh at, 
but as an Engbshman, contraating it with the past, shall I not 
iickimwledgfi the change of to-day? As the inistress of St. 
James’s passes me now, I salute the soveicigu, wise, moderate, 
cxraiplary of life; the good mother; tho good wife; the ao- 
fiimjilishcd lady ; the enlightened fnoud of art ; the tender 
symiiathi.ser in her people’s glories and suirows. 

Of all the Oonrt of Geoi^ and Caroline, I find no one but 
Lady Suffolk with whom it seems pleasant and kindly to hold 
converse. Even the misogynist Orokov, who edited her leiters, 
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pimcefis of riermfiny, Gike a little ml-faecil stariog pi’inoehng for 
a lnml)!mil, and rete an emperor « TOy, to lier last lurar, da) 
E,lie love him so! She killcil herself beeaiwc she loved liim so. 
Sho had the, gout, and would plungo her feet in cold water in order 
to walk with him With the film of death over liei eyes, writhing 
111 mtotaiihle pain, she yet had a livid smile and a gentle word 
for her master. Yon have read the, wonderful history of that 
deathbed 1 How slie haile him many again, and the reply the 
old king blnlilieied out, ‘Non, non - j’nnnti cles maitrem! 
Thei-e never was such a ghastly farce. I watch the astonishing 
I stand by that awfnl bedside, wondering at -the ways 
in which Gild has ordained the lives, Icvas, rewaids, Bucceeses, 
passions, actions, oiiihi of lus creatines and can’t hut laugh, m 
the proseiieo of death, and with the saddest licait. In that often- 
quoted passage from Lord Hervey, ui which the queen’s deathbed 
is desciibed, the grotesque horrar of the details Burpasses all 
satire : the dreadful hiiiriour of the scene is more temblo that 
Swift’s blackest pages, or Melding’s fiercest irony The man who 
wrote the story bad Boinethhig diabolical about him ; the terrible 
verses which iPoiie iraote icspeetuig Eervey, in one of his own 
moods of almost flmidisli lunlignity, J fear, aie true, I an 
fnglitened as I look hack into the past, and fancy I behold that 
ghastly, beautiful face , as I think of the queen writhing on her 
deathbed, and crying ont, ‘ Pray 1— pray I ’—of the royal old 
smiior by hot snle, who kisses her dead lips with frantic grief, 
and leaves ha to sin moie , — of the bevy of conrtly olergyniet, 
and the archbishop, whose prayers she rejects, and who tm 
obliged for ptoprieft''.s sake to slinfllo off the anxious niqiiines of 
the piiblie, and vow tliat her majesty qiiiUod this life ’hia 
heavenly framo of uund.’ What a life i — to wh(i,t ends devoted! 
What a vanity of vaiutiesl It is a theme for another pulpit 
than the lectiirePs. For a pulpit 1 — I think the part which 
pulpits play ill the deaths of kmg.s is the most ghastly of all the 
ceremcnial ; the lying eulogies, the hlinkiiig of disagi eeablc truths, 
the siekeiimg iiatterics, the simulated grief, the falsehood nnil 
bycophancica — aU uttered ru the name of Heaven in our State ' 
cliurchea ; these monstrous threnodies have been sung from time 
immemorial over Idngs and queens — good, bad, wioked, licentious. 
The State parson must bring out his commonplaces ; his apparshii 
of rhetorical black-hangnigs. Hoad king or live hng, the cletgy- 
man must Hatter him — announce hiB piety wliilut bving, and when 
dead, peifoijn the obscqiuos of ‘our most religious and gmeioas 
king.’ is' 

I read that Lady Yarmouth (my most religious and gradcint 
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king’s faraiiite) sold a bisbopnc to a clergyman for £15000 
(She betted Mm £5000 that he -would not be made a bishop, and 
he lost, ami paid lier). Was he tho only prelate of Ms time led 
lip by Miuli bands for eonsecralion 1 As [ peep into George II.’s 
SI, dnmes’s, I sec crowds of cassoots rustling up tho back-Btairs 
of tlie Indies of the court ; stealthy clergy slipping purse.? into 
their laps , that godlass old hug yft-wniiig under his canopy in 
Ills Ohapei Eoyal, as the chaplain bofbro him is diBcmirsiiig, 
Discovraiiig about what* — about righteousness and judgment? 
Whilst the chaplain is pi-caclung, the hug is chattering in 
Geiimiii idiuost as loud ns tho preanUer, so loud that the dergy- 
miin— it may he one Dr Young, he who wrote ifigkt Thoughts, 
and diBcoursed on the splendoms of tho stais, the glories of heaven, 
and nttiir vanities of this world — ^actually burst out ei-yiiig in Ins 
pulpit hecauao tho defender of the faith and dispenser of bisliopiics 
would not liatea to lum' No wonder that the clergy were 
coi'i'upt and indiH'oi'eut aimdst this inthHeronce and corruption. 
No wonder that sceptics multi)ilie(l and niorals dcgoiierated, sc 
far as they de])eiided on the lufluouco of such a king. No wonder 
that Whitfield cried out lu the wilderness, liiat Wesley ipiitted 
the insulted temple to pray on the IiiUside. I look with rever- 
ence on tlio.se men at that time, iniicli is the sublimor npeolack 
—tho good Joliii Wesley, surrauiidoil by his cougragatioii of 
mmera at tho pit’s mouth, ui the queen’s chaplains mumblmg 
through their moiuiug office in tbuiv ante-room, imdev the picture 
of the great Yenus, with the door opened into the ar\joimug 
chamber, wbere the queen is dressing, tallring Bcandal to Jjtird 
Hervey, or uttering sneers at Lady Suffolk, who is kneeling with 
the basin at her misticss’s side! I say I am seared as I loolc 
around at this society — at this king, at tbase couitiei-s, at l.bKe 
politioiaiis, at tlieso Wsbops—at this flauntiug vice and levity. 
Whereabouts in this Court is the honest man! Where is the 
pure person one may like! The air stifles one ivitb its sickly 
pcifiimes There are some old-world folbes and some aljsmd 
aremoiiiiils about our C'oiiit of the preseut day, winch I laugh .at, 
but as ail Euglishinan, contrasting it with the past, shall 1 not 
lie, knowledge the change of to-day! As tho mistresB of St. 
.lames’s passes me now, I salute the sovereign, wise, moderate, 
ewmplavy of life; the good mother; the good wife; the ao- 
fOTuplishcd liuly ; the enhghtencd Mend of art ; the tender 
sympathiser in her people’s glories and sorrows. 

Of all the Court of Geoige and Oai-olme, I find nn one but 
Lady Bufiblk ivifch whom it seems pleasant aud kindly to hold 
coiivei-se, Evea the misogynist Oroker, who edited her letters, 
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liives her, ami Imn tliat rogiud for licr with wliipli ]iov sTeet 
gi'aciousjios^a acems to have iiiapiiTil almost all nu'ii iiuil some 
•wurnen -vvho (Sime near her. T have iiotal many litlle traits 
■ffliich go to prove the charma of ha' eharaoior (it in not merely 
because she la charming, hut hecaiiae she is chaiacteustic, that I 
alliiile to her). She writes dchglitfiilly mhov letters. Adilrcssiiig 
Mr Gay at Tunbridge (he was, you know, u poet, penniless and 
in disgrace), she says ; ‘ The place you are in has strangely Bllcd 
yoni head with physicians and cures ; hut, take my word for it, 
many a flno lady has gone there to dmik the wateis witliont 
being sick ; and uiany a man has complumed of the loss of liij 
heart, who had it in his own possession. I desiio yon will beep 
yours , for I shall not be very fond of a fneud without one, and I 
have a great mind you should be in the numher of mine ’ 

Wlieu liOid Pcteitaough was seventy years old, that in- 
domitihle youth nddresBcd somo flaming love— or rather gallantly 
— loUeis to Mis Howard— currOHs relics they are of the lomaiitio 
inauiier of wiwiug sometimes ui use m those days. It is not 
passion ; it is not love ; it is gallantry ; a mixtiive of rarriost and 
noting ; liigli-flown compliiucuts, prolbuiid hows, vows, sighs and 
ogles, 111 the maimer of the Cldhe roimnicos, and Millamoiit and 
Doncourt in tlie ooiucdy. There was a vest oliiboriitioii of cere- 
monies and etiquette, of captures — a rcguhitiid form for kneeling 
and wooing which has quite passed out of our downright inamieH, 
Henrietta Howard aeccplcd the noble old carl’s philandering; 
answered the queer love-letters with duo aekiiowlcdgment j made 
a profound curtsey to retorhorougli's profound bow; and got 
.Tolin Gay to help her iu the compoaltion of her letters in reply 
to her old knight. He wrote her ohnvming verses, in wind 
there was truth as well as grace. ' 0 woudorful creaturo ! ' Is 
ivi'ites ; — 

0 wonderful orcaturo, a woman of ivaaoii ! 

Kover giave out of pride, never gay out of season ■ 

When so easy to guess who this uugol should bo, 

Who would think Mrs. Howard no'or dro,aTnt it was she 1 

The great Mr. Pope also oelehialed her iu lines not loss pleasant, 
and painted a portrait of what must certainly have been a 
delightful lady . — 

I know a thing that's most uncommon- 
Envy, ho silent and attend ' — 

X know a reasonable woman, 

Handsome, yet witty, and a friend ; 
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Kot by jmsaion, aivd by lumnui, 

Nat gtave Lbiougli piidt, oc gjy tluuugh follj . 

An i-(]nnl ini\tuie of good bunionr 
And e\(iiin,itfl fioft mcUucboly. 

ITa^ sbo no faults* then (Envy Bays), su i 
YfiSj she baa one, I moat a\oi — 

When all the aoild con&inies to puise hei, 

Tho wool m s dc-d, lud dooa not hear ! 

Bvon tlip women (•oiiumodm pimsing and loving hei Tlie 
lliwhess ot Qiitenslieuy tells tdstiiiiony to her amifible (inalitics, 
and mitiA to hei ‘I tell you so and so, hetause yon love 
(Inlclieii, .iiid to liiive cliililien love you’ The heiiutilul, jolly 
M.uy Bellciideu, iciiiesented by coutcmpot.iues as ‘the most 
peiioct cieatmc evei known,’ write vciy pteismitly to hri ‘dcai 
How.iid,’ hei ‘deai Swiss,’ fioin the coiiiUiy, Mhitliot Mary Jiad 
lotiied aftei liei iiwun^e, and wlieii she gave up being a, nuid of 
liimoui 'How do you do, His Ilowiiid’’ Mmy Intaks out 
‘How do you do. Mis Howaidt that is all I have to say Thte 
aftei noon I am taken with a fit ot wiiting , but as to mattei, I 
have nothing bettoi to entertain you than news of my fiiim I 
theiefoie give yon tlie following list of the stock of oalalihs that 
I am fatting toi my piivate tooth It is well known to the 
whole county of Kent, that I have foui fat calves, two t.it hogs, 
fit foi kdhngi twelve inomisiiig black pigs, two yiiiiiig' i hiokoiis, 
thioe fine geese, with lliiitceu eggs inulei each (seveuil hemg 
duck eggs, else the othois do not como to matiiiity) , all this, 
with labbrts, and pigeons, and carp lu plenty, beef mirl imitton at 
leasonable lates. Now, Howaid, if you have A niind to stick a 
Icmfo into anything I have named, say so i ’ 

A jolly sot must they have bci'ii, tlioso maids of honour. Pope 
mtiiirluces us to a whole bevy of them, in a pleasant lettei ‘I 
went,’ ho says, ‘by watei to Hampton Oouit, luid met the pmice, 
with all Ills ladies, on hoiseback, eomnig fiom limiting. Mis. 
Belleiiden and Mis Lepell took mo mto piotcction, contiaiy to 
the I.IWS against haibouiing papists, and gave me a diniifi, with 
something I liked better, an oppoitiinity of convfisalioii with 
Mh Howaid We all agiecil that the life of a maid of lioiioiu 
w.as of all things the most miserable, and wislied that all women 
who envied it had a specmicn of it To cat Westiihalia ham of 
a 11101 mng, nde ovei hedges and ditcliea on Ixiriowed hai ks, i omc 
home m the heat of the day with a fevci, and (what is woise a 
himdied times) with a icd maik on the foiolieod fiom an uneasy 
Imt — all this may ijualify thorn to make ovcellent wives tor 
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limiters. As soon us they 101111 off the heat nf the, day tw 
mnat simper iin liunr and cateh cold in llio iirineeas’s apartment 
from thciicc to diniier ivilli what ainictito they nuiy ; and after 
that till midmuht, wfirlr, watt, m think which way they please. 
Uo lone house in Wales, with a mounfeim and looltuiy, is more 
ciiiitoiaphitiYo than this Court. Mias Lcpdl walked with mo 
three 01 four Irams hy moonlight, and wc met no creature of any 
quality hut the king, who gave audioiico to the Tice-diamberhm 
all alone under tho giirden wall.’ 

I fancy it was a merna- England, that of our imfestors, than 
the island which we inhabit. People high and low amiiscd 
themselves voiy iiiucli more. I have caloulated the niainiei m 
which statesmen and person,? of condition qiassed their time— and 
what with drinking, and diiung, and supping, and cards, wonder 
how they got through their linainess at all. They played all 
sorts of giimcss, wliieh, with the exception of cricket and teimie - 
have quite gone ont of our maiiiiow now In the old prints of 
St. Jamea’s Park, yon .eliJl sec tho marks along tho walk, to note 
the liall when the Court played .at Mall. Fancy Birdcage Walk 
now BO laid out, and Loid John and Lord Palmeiston knocking 
halls up and down the iiTonuo ! Most of tlmsc jolly sports lieloiig 
to the past, and the good old games of Eiighiiid lup only to be 
found in old novtds, 111 old halliuls, or the columns of dingy old 
iiowspapors, which say how a mam of cocks is to he Iniglit 
at Wincliestor between tlio ■Wiiiohestcr men and the Hampton' 
men , or how the ComwiiU men and tho Devon 111011 are going 
to hold a groat wresthiig-niatch at Totiias, and bo cm. 

A hundied and twenty years ago there were not only country 
towns in England, but pcoplu who inhabited them. ¥u were 
veiy much more gregarious; wo were amused hy very simple 
pleasures. Every town had its fiiir, every village its wake. Tbs 
old poets have sung a hundred jolly ditties ahont gi-cat cudgel- 
playings, famous gniming through horsc-oollars, great maypole 
meetings, and morris-dances. The girls usod to run races clad in 
very light attire ; and the kind gently and good parsons thought 
no shame in looking on. Dancing beara went ahont the couiitij 
with pipe and tabor. Certain wdl-knowii tunes were simg all 
ova’ the land for himdreds of years, and lugh and low isjoicetl 
in that simple music. Gentlemen who wished to entertain IJiat 
female friends constantly sent for a band. 'When Bam Fielding, 
a mighty £ne gentleman, was conrtmg the lady whom ho niarrM, 
lie treated her and her compimion at Ills lodgings to a supper 
from the tavera, and after siipiper they scut out for a fiddler- 
three of them. Fancy the three, in a great wainscoted room, 111 
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CiiYunt Gfirdeu or Soho, lighted by two or three eimUes iii silrer 
sriinecs, some grapes and a bottle ot Florence wme on the laWo, 
and tlie lionost fiddler phiymg old times in ijuaml old niinoi Iccys, 
;i8 the Jjcim takes out one liuly after the ottiei, and solemnly 
dances with hei, 

The very great folks, young noblemen, with their govciiiots, 
and the like, went abroad and made the great tour , the home 
aatiriats jeeied at iJm Ficnehified and Italian ways wliieh they 
brought iiaelc ; but tlie greater ntindw of pcciils iio?er left the 
eoutttry. The jolly siiture often liad nmi been twruly null's 
friiiu home. Those who did go wont to the baths, to Himogate, 
or (ieaihrirough, or Bnth, or Epaom. Old letters arc fall of tliese 
plaeffi of pleaMiro. (lay wiitos to lui ahout the fiddlers at 
Iimhridgn ; of the ladies having meriy little private liidls imiongst 
tlieiiiseh’es ; and the gentlemen enteitaiiiiug Ihom liy tarns intli 
tea and musie. Ouo of the young bwiutios whom ho mot did not 
care for tea ; ' We have a yonng lady hove,’ he says, ' tiiat is vciy 
particular in her desires. I have known some young ladies, who, 
if ever they prayed, would ask for some equipage or title, a 
Imshand or laatadores. but this lady, who is but seraiteeii, and 
has £.10,000 to her fortune, places nil her wi.slios on a pot of good 
ale. When her friends, ibi the sake of her shape ami coniplexitm, 
would dissuade her from it, she answris, with the tuiest smeenty, 
that by the loss of shape and complexion she could only lose 
a husband, wlierems alo is her passion.’ 

Every country toivn had its asseinWy-rnoin — mcnbly old 
tenements, irhich we may still see in deserted inn-yards, in 
decayed provincial cities, ont of which the gicat wen of Loudon 
lm,s sucked all the life. York, at fuasize times, and throughmit 
the winter, harboured a kaige society of northern gentry. Sbrew-s- 
hury w'as oeletiratod for its festivities. At Newmarket, I read of 
‘a vast deal of good company, beaides rogues and blauklegs,’ at 
Norwich, of two assemhlios, with a prodigious crowd m the hall, 
the moms and the gallery. In Oheshlrc (it is a maid of honour 
of Queen Caroline who writes, and who is longing to be back at 
Hampton Court, and the fun there) I jiocp into a comitry house, 
and see a very merry party ; ‘We meet lu the woik-room hefoie 
nine, eat and break a joke or two till twelve, then we lepair to 
to onr own cliambers and make onrselvas ready, for it cannot be 
called dressing. At noon the great bell fetches us into a parlour, 
adorned with all sorts of fine arms, poisoned darts, Boveral pair 
of old hoots and shoes worn hy moii of might, with the atirnip.s 
of King Oliarks I , taken Irom him at EdgehilV — and there they 
have their dinner, after which comes dancing and supper. 
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As for Batli, all history wont and liatlicd and drank them, 
George II and his Qnmi, rniioo Frnlorick and Ins (iniirt, Ecaaeij 
a eharaeter one oan meiitiun of the early last oraltuy, Imt ryai. 
seen in that fimions Puuip-iumu where Jleau Nash inesided and 
his picture hiitig hiitweeu tlie hnsts uf Newton ami Pope ; ’ 

This picture, placed these lm.sts beiiveeii 
Gives satire all its strength i 
tVisdom and Wit arc little seen, 

Bill Eolly at full length 

I ahould like to have aeeu the Folly It was a splendid, 
Bnihroiclevcd, heniffled, sirafflioxed, red-heeled, iro]iei'tiiieiit Polly 
mil knew how to make itself respected I should like to have 
leeu that iiohle old marteap Peterborough in his Iwots (he actually 
had the nwlacity to walk about Bath m boots 1), with his the 
I'lhliou and stars, and a cabbage under each arm, and a plucken 
III lua baud, which lie had been cheapening for his thiinei. 
G'he,stpifidd came there many a tiino and ganihlod for Irandrei, 
mil grinned through his gout. Maiy liVortley was there, yomig 
ind boauliful, and Maiy Wortlcy, old, Iiideous, and snuil'j, 
Jlisa Oliiidleigli caiiio there, slipimig iiivay from one Imshnnd, and 
on the look-out tor another. 'Walpole i)as,scd many a day there; 
lickly, Buporeihous, absurdly daudilicil, and alfectHl ; with a 
bi'ilhiiiit wit, a delightful Rciisilnlity ; and for lua friends, a most 
tender, geiioroiis, and fiiiUifiil hairt. And if you and I had lieon 
alive then, and atvnlling down Milsoin EU'oel — Ivuslii wo Bhonld 
have taken mu' hats off, as an awful, long, lean, gaunt figure, 
swathed m iiaimels, ])a»ieil by in its olmir, and a livid face looked 
out fioiii the window — great flerco eyes staring fi'inii under a 
bushy, powdered wig, a temhlo frown, a ternhle Eomaii nose— 
and wn whisper to one another, ‘ There ho is ! There's the great 
einiimoner ! There is Mr. Pitt I ’ A.s we, 'walk .aw.ay, the abbey 
hells aie set a-ringing; find wc meet our testy friend 'I'ohy 
Smollett, on the arm of James Qinii tiio autor, Tvlio tells us that 
the hells inig for Mr, Bullock, an einineiit eowkeeper fiom 
Tottenham, who has just arrived to drink Iho waters ; and Toby 
shakes Ins eaue at tho door of Colonel Eiiigworin--t]ie Creole 
gentleman’s lodgings next his own — where the colonel’s two 
negroes are practising on the French horn. 

tPhen we tiy to recall social Enghmd, we must fancy it play- 
ing at cards for many hours every day The cualom is well nigh 
gone out among no now, hut fifty years ago was gouetal, fifty 
yews before that almost univeiaal, m tlio coiintiy 'Gaming h.i8 
become so mueh the fashion,’ writes Seymour, the author of The 
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UouH Gcmiesler, ' tliat ho who in company sliouhl Im lijnorimt of 
the games in Tngnc, wonlil be rookuiioil Imv-bri'd, anil liiiiilly ilt 
for eunvciaatioii.’ Tlioro were cards every* hoic. It was cou- 
sideved jll-brcd to read in compimy. ‘Boohs weve not fit 
articles for drawiiig-rooms,’ olil ladies used to say People were 
jealuns, as it were, anil angry with them. You wall fiml m 
Havey that ficorge It was always findons at tlio siglit of liouks; 
and Ins rpieeii, who loved leading, had to iinietise it in sm'et in 
her I'liisct. But cauls were the reaouico of all the world. Every 
niglit, for hoiiis, tangs and (jneens of Eiighiiid wit down luul 
liaudleA thmv majesties of spades and diamonds In European 
Com la, I heheve the jivactKo still leiuains, not for gamlding, but 
for pnstimo Our ancestnis goncmlly ailopti'd it. ‘ Books 1 
inittioo, don’t talk to mo about boola,' said old Barali Miiilburough 
‘ Thu only hooks I know are men and cards.' ' Dear old Wir 
linger tie Oorciley sent all hw toiumts a stiiug of liogs’ luuMiiigs 
and a pack of cards at Christmas,’ says The HpeeUUw, ivisliiiig to 
depict a kind Imiillonl One of the good old lady wnterfl in 
whose letters I have been dipiniig, cues out, ‘ Sure, raids have 
kept us women from ii gical deal of scandal ! ’ "Wise old Johnscni 
Mgrettud that he had not leiiint to play. ‘ It is very iisefiil in 
life,’ ho says , ‘ it geiienittis kindness, and coiisolidatea soi'iety ’ 
David Hume never went to bed withont ids 'whist We have 
Walpole, ill one of his letters, in a, tiansport of giatiturle for the 
oaids ‘ I shall build an altar to Pam,' wiys he, in Ins plensant 
cliiiidified way, ‘for the escape of my charraing Diichoas of 
Gmfton ’ The dnohess had been playing nu'ils at Rome, wben 
she ought to have been at a earrlinal’s concert, whore the floor 
fell in, and all the inonsignora -rveio preeipitated into the cellar 
Even the Noiieonforniist clergy looked not unkindly on the piractioo. 
‘I do not think,’ says one of them, ‘that honest Martin Uitlier 
committed sm by playing at backgammon for an lioin or two 
after diimer, in order by imbeiulmg bis mind to iiromote digestion ' 
As fm the High Church parsons, they all played, bishops ami all 
On Twelfth-day the Court used to jilay in state. ‘This being 
Twelfth-day, Ins Majesty, the Prince of Wales, and tlie Eiiights 
Uompanimia of the Garter, Thistle, and Rath, apjiKu-ed m the 
collars of their respective oiders. ’Pheir Majesties, the Prince of 
Wales, and three eliieat Pniiceases, went to tho Ohapel Royal, 
preceded by the heralils. The Duke of Manchester carried the 
swonl of State. 'The King and Piiiiee made oflering at the altar 
of gold, frankuiccnse, and myrrh, aecording to the aiimial ciiatom. 
At night their Majesties playctl at hazai'd with the nobility, for 
the henelit of the groom-porter ; and ’twas said the lung won 600 
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guineas, the qiiren, 360; Princess Amelia, tiventy; Princess 
Caroline, ten ; the Bulic nf Oiaftoii anj the Earl uf Portmoie 
sCYCtal thonsamls.’ ' 

Let us glance at the same chroiuele, wliich ia of the year 1731 
anil see how olliors of onr forefathers were, engagal ’ 

‘Cork, 15tli Janiiai-y. — ^This clay, one Tim Cronceu was, for 
the mm'der and lobliery of Mr. St lajger and liis wife, senlenred 
to 1)6 hanged two mmutea, then his head to be cut off, and liis 
Iiody divided in four qiuuters, to bo placed iii four cross-ways, 
lie was servant to Mi. St. Lnger, and committed the mnidcr 
with the privity of the sei-vant-maid, who was sentenced to he 
burned , also of the gardener, whom he knocked on tlie head to 
depuve him of Ins sliai’e of the booty.’ 

‘January 3.— A postboy wan shot by an Irish gentleman on 
the load near Stone, in Slaffordshirc, who died iii two days, for 
whinh the geiitlenum was imprisoned.’ 

‘ A poor mail was found hanging lu a geullemaii’s stahlos at 
Bungay, m Noifolk, by a person wbo out bim down, ami ranning 
for assistance, left bis penknife bclimd him. The poor man 
roooveriiig, out his throat with tlio knife ; and a river being nigli| 
liiiupod into it ; hut company coming, Iio was drugged out alive, 
and was like to lemain so.’ 

‘The Honourable Thomas Pinch, brother to the E.arl of 
Nottingham, is appointed amba.ssador at tho Ilngno, in the room 
of the iiuiT of Oliesterflold, wlui is on lua roUmi Inmio.’ 

‘Wilbam Oowper, Esq., and the liev. Mr, John Oowpet, 
chaplain m ordiuaiy to her Ma,|c.sty, and rector of (Jreiit Eork- 
hampatcad, in the county of Hertford, are appomfccd elcvks of tho 
commissioners of bankruptcy.’ 

‘ Oliarlcs Oieagh, Esq,, and Mnoiraraava, Esq., between 

whom ail old grudge of three years had siihsiatcd, which had 
occasioned their being botmd over about fifty times foi hieakinj 
the peace, meeting in company with Mr Byres, of Galloway, 
they discharged their pistols, and aU throe were killed on the spot 
— to the great joy of their peaeeftil mnghboure, .say the Irish papcis.' 

‘Wheat is 26s to 388., and barley 30 b. to 33 b. a quarter; 
tliiee per cents 93 ; best loaf sugar, 9Jd. ; Eohea, 13s, to Us, ; 
Pekoe, 18 b , and Hyson, 35s. per pound.’ 

‘ A t Exon was ceielirated with great magmficeucc the hh'thday 
of the son of Sir W. Courtney, Bait,, at which more than 1000 
persons were prasent. A bullock was KKusted whole ; a butt of 
wme and several tuna of beer and cyder were given to the 
populace. At the same time Sir William delivered to his son, 
then of age, Powdram Oaatle, and a great estate.’ 
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‘(lliiirleswoi’tli and Cox, two Bolicitoijj, ooiwictwl ol forgery, 
stood on tlie pillory at the Hoyal Exrhaiii^e. The fiiht wus 
severely haiitlled by the populaeo, but tbe other was vury miieli 
favuuK’d, aiul protected l)y .six or sevini fellows who gut uu the 
P1II017 to protect him fiom the insults of the iiioh.' 

‘ A boy Inlled by falling upon ii-on spikes, from a lamp-post, 
which he chmbod to see Mother Necdiiaiii stand jn the 
pillory ’ 

‘Mary Lynn was burned to aslies at the stalco for bonig (“on- 
ecnied m tlio imuder of Iiei mibUtuV 

‘Aloxandar Iltisscll, tho foot Roldiei, who wa*! capitally enn- 
victe<l for a street roblx*ry m January stwioas, was u'-iinevcd tor 
ti'finaportatioii , but having an estate fallen to him, obtanif’d ti 
frees ]iavdon.' 

‘The lord John raisaell niarned to the Lady Diana SpVnieer, 
at Marlborough House He has a fortune of £30,000 down, and 
is to have £100,000 at the deatli of tlio Duchess Dorvagci* of 
Mcrlborough, his grandmother ' 

‘Maich 1 being the anniversary of the Qiieeifs birtlidny, 
when her Me^icsty entered the tbity-niuth yeai’ »f her age, there 
was a splendid appearance of nobility at Bt James's. Her 
Ma,]esty was magnificently ilrcssed, and wore a fiowcied inuidiu 
hciid'Bdg'iiig, as did also lici Doyol Higlmcsss. Tlie Lord Port- 
muie was said to have had the nehest dress , t.hmigh an Italian 
cnimt liml twenty-four diainonds instead of buttons ’ 

New clothes on the birthday wcie the fashion for all loyal 
people, Swift mentions the euetorn several tunes. Mhalpole ih 
constancy speaking of it ; laughing at the practice, but liaviiig 
the very finest clothes from Paris, uevortheless. If the Icing 
and queen were uupopulai’, there were very few new clothes at 
the dr<awing-iooin. In a paper 111 The Tme Tatriol^ No. 3, 
written to attack the Pretender, tlie Scotch, French, and Poper}', 
Fielding supposes the Scotch .and the Pretender iu possession of 
London, and himself about to be hanged for loyally,— when, ;)iist 
as the rope is round liis neck, he says • ‘My little girl entered my 
bed-eh:iiiiber, and put an end to luy fbeam by pulling open my 
eyes, and telling me tliat the tailor had just brought home my 
clothes for bis Majesty’s birthday’ In his TrmpJe the 
beau 18 dunned ‘for a birthday suit of velvet, £10.’ Be siu-o 
that Mr. Hurry Fiehliiig was dunned too. 

The public days, no doubt, were sploidid, but the privalo 
Court life must have becu awfully wearisome, ‘I will not 
trouble you,’ writes Hervey to Lady Smidon, ‘ with any iiceoniit 
of our occupations at Hampton Cuui't. No milUiorse ever went 
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in a more coiialaiit track, or a moro nncliangiiig circle ; so that 
by the assifetmico of an almanack for the ilay of tlie cveclc, ami I 
■watch for the hour of the day, you may mfumi yimreclf My 
without any utlitir mtelligenco but your memory, of cpery traiisae! 
tion within the verge of the Court. Walking, elmiaea, Icy&s 
and atiiliciices fill the morning. At uiglit the king playg ,nt 
eommeree ‘and liackgaiumun, ami the nuciiu at (luadville, whei'e 
poor Lady (Jliarlotle miia hoi usual mglitly gauntlet, tlie queen 
pulling her hooil, ami the Prmceas Euyal rapping her knuckles. 
Tho Duke of Grafton takes Ins nightly njnate of lottery, anj 
sleeps as iiaiial between tho Princesaea Amelia and Caroline. 
Lord Grantham strolls from one room to anotlier (as Dryilen says)i 
like some disoontented ghost that oft appears, and is forbid to 
apeak , and stius himself about us people stir a tii'e, not with any 
design, but in hopes to make it burn brisker. At hist the Idiig 
gota up ; the pool fiins1ie.s , o-nd everybody has their dismission. 
Their majesties retire to Lady Charlotte and my Lord Lili'orcl' 
my Lord Grantham, to Lady Pi.aiiccs and Mi. Oliirk ; sonin to 
supper, some to bed; .and thus the ovoiiing and the moimiig 
make tho day ’ 

The king's fonduess for Hanover ocmimu'd all sorts of rough 
jokes among his Englisli sniijects, to whom mmimtl and 
sansages have over been ridiculoiLS objoola When our prcsiait 
Prince Consort came among us, tho pooiile bawled out songs in 
the streets mdicativo of the alksurdity of (lermany in general, 
The sausage-shoiia produced omii'iuons sausages wliicli we iiiight 
suppose were Hie daily food and delight of Gorman ininces I 
rememliev the caricatures at the miirriiigo of Pniu'c Iieopohl with 
the Pi'ineess Charlolte. The bridugrnoin was dvinvii in ragi. 
George III.'s wife was called hy tlie pciiplu a beggaily German 
duchess ; the British idea being that all prineou weie beggarly 
except British pnnccs. King George jiaid us back. He thought 
there were no maiinora out of Germany. Sarah Marlborough oiira 
coming to visit the princess, whilst her Eoyal Highness was 
whipping one of the loaniig royal children, ‘Alii’ says George, 
who was standing by, ‘yon have no good maimers in Eiiglaiiil, 
because you are not properly brought up when you arc yoimj,' 
He iiisi,stod that uo English cooks could rotmt, iio English coach- 
man could drive: he aelually questioned the superiority of our 
nobility, oiir horses, and our roast beef' 

Whilst he was away fiom his beloved Hanover, everything 
remained there exiiotly as in the pnnee’s presence There were 
800 horses in the stahlcs, there was all the apparatus of chamber- 
lams, court-marshals, luid equerries; and court assemblies wsie 
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belli every Saturday, vvhiTr all tlie nobility of Ilaiiuyer af-^f'iubleil 
at what [ oaii't but think a fine awl touching c-cioniony A huge 
arm-chair was ijiaced in the juwembly-rooin, awl on it the king’s 
portrait The nobility advoucetl, and mado a bow to the arm- 
chair, and to tlie iiinige which Nebuchadnczxai the king had set 
up] and spoke under tlieir voices liefoie the august picture, ju^t 
MS they would have done had the King (Jhnrfurst been present 
himself 

He was always going back to Hanover. In the year 1729 ho 
went for two whole years, diumg wliich Oaroliue leigned foi him 
in .England, and he was not in the least lunviod by his Dritisii 
siib] 0 ctH He went again m ’35 and ’3fi ; and between the years 
1740 and 1700 was no less than eight timwi on tliv Contineiii, 
which amusement be was obliged to give up at the outbirak of 
tlie Seven Years’ wai\ Hme every day’s amusement was the 
same. ‘Our life is as imiform as that of a niumisteiy/ wiitcs a 
eonrtiei whom Vehse quotes ‘ Eveiy niornmg at eleven, -and 
eveiy evening at six, we drive in the heat U) Houciihanseu, 
thiough an enormous hndcu avenue, and twice a day covei our 
coats and coaohes mth dust. lu the King’s society there never is 
iho least change. At table, and at cards, he seei? always tlio Kama 
faces, and at the end of the game iclires into iiis ciiambei.' Twice 
a week there is a French theatre , the other days theie is play in 
the gallery. In this way, weve the King always to stop in 
Hanover, one could make a ten ycais’ caleudai of his proceedings , 
ami settle beforehand what his time of business, meals, and 
pleasure w'ould be.’ 

The old pagan kept his promise to his dying wife. Lady Yar- 
moutii was now lu M favour, and treated with piofound respect 
by the Hanover society, though it appeal's rather neglected in 
England when she came among us In 1740, a couple of the 
king’s daughters went to sec him at Hanovor , Anna, the riince&s 
of Oiange (about whom, and whose husband and marriage-day, 
Walpole and Hervey have left us the most ludicrous descriptions), 
and Maria of Hesse-Oiwsel, with their respective lords. This 
made the Hanover court very brjiliant In honour of his high 
guests, tiic king gave several f^ea; among others, a inaguifimit 
masked ball, in the gieen theatre at Herreiihauseu — the garden 
tlieafcre, with Imdeii and box for screen, and grass for a carpet, 
whoi'c the Platens had dancetl to George and his father the late 
BidtiLii. The stage and a great part of the gaiilcri were ilhimiUcaiefl 
vith fioloiued la.m]).'5. Almost Hie whole court appeared in white 
doinmocs, ‘like,’ says the tlesciiber of the scene, ‘like spirits in 
tho Elysian fields.’ At night, supper was served m the galleiy 
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witli three great fcililca, anil tlio Icing -wiia Yeiy mcviy. Affjj 
Slipper dancing wiia resumcil, and I did not get liiiuie till Ryj 
o’clock by full dayhgiit to Hanover. Hoiiie days afterwards wc 
had in the upcm-iiouse at Hanover, a gical iiagtnnbly. yj, 
appeared m a Tuikmli drew ; lus turban was oniamentcil with a 
magnificent agrafie of duraiondn ; the Lady Yaiiiioulh was dressed 
as a sultana, nobody was mote beautiful than the Princess of 
Heiase.’ So, while poor Caroliuc waa resting iii her coffin, clappe, 
little George, with lus red face and Ins white eyebiows and gnmk 
eyes, at akty yeius of age, is dancing a pretty dance with Maifmio 
IValmodoii, and capering about dressed up like a Turk ! Por 
twenty years more, that little old Bajiiiid went on in this Tnikish 
fashion, niitil the fit eaiiie which choked the old man, when ho 
oulored the aide of his colliii to he taken out, ns well as that of 
poor Caroline’s who had preceded him, so that his sinful old bones 
and ashes might mingle with those of the faithful creature. 0 
strutting Turkey-cock of Hemiuhaiison ' 0 iiauglity iitth 

Mahomet ' in what Turkish paiiadiso are you now, and whore ho 
your painted hiMiri.s! So (Joimtess yanmmth appealed as a 
Biiltami, and Ins Majesty in a Turkish dross wore au m/rafe of 
diamonds, and was veiy morry, was hel Friends i he was your 
fathers’ king as well as imuo— let us drop a respectful tear ovot 
his grave, 

He said of lus wife that he novrr know a woman who was 
worthy to buckle her shoe : he would sit alone weeping Imfuie hm 
portrait, and, when he had dried his eyes, ho would go oif to liia 
Walmoden and talk of her. On Iho 2ntii day of October, IfCO 
he being then lu the smiity-scvcntli yeiu- of his iigp, and the 
thii’ty-fourth of his reign, his page went to take him Ms royal’ 
ehocoliite, and hchohl ! the iniwt religious and gracious Idug wss 
lyiug dead on the floor. Tliey wont and fetelird Walmoden ; hut 
Walmodcii could not wake him. The sacred majosty was but a 
hfulesa corpse. The king wna dead ; God mwo the hug ! But 
of course, poets anil clergymen decorously liewailcil the late one! 
Here are some artless verses, in which aii English diviue deploreii 
the famous departed hero, and over which you may cry or yon 
may laugh, exactly as your hmnour suits : — 


While at his feet expiring Faction hay. 

No contest left but who should host oliey , 
Saw 111 Ills offspring all himself renewed ; 

The same fair path of glory still pursued , 

Saw to young George Augusta’s care impart 
Wliale’er could raise and humanise the hoort ; 
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BlenrI all Ids ludatre’s Miims nitk liis uvin, 

And foiiri Uieu’ muigli'd latlianto tni tin iluoiir— 

No faUiit] diftnomg could oa caith be given— 

The ]ic\t dcgiee of happmcfis was— heaven i 

If he liiifl been good, if he had been just, if he had lieen puie 
m hfe, ami wise ill roiiiicil, could the poet haie eaid much irioic 1 
It urns a paiBOu who came and wept over tlm gimc, with 
Walmodcn sitting on it, and eUimed heaven fiii the pfiui old man 
hlnmbeiing below', Heie wan one who lud iieithei ihgmty, luiiii 
iiig, moiaJs, noi wit — who binteJ a gieat sooirty by a li.id 
tumjile, wild m youlh, mimhood, old age, was gioss, hm, and 
sensual, and Mi Portcus, afterwaids my loid Bishop I’oitiiis, 
says the caith was not good enough for him, and tint liw only 
phioo was hoaven I Bi,tyo, Mr Boiteiisl The dmno who wept 
those ttais ovei Gooige the Sccond’i mciiioiy won, Gcoigi tlie 
Thud's lawn I don't know whether people still adiiiiie his 
pootiy 01 hiB seimous. 
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^ to glance over sixty 
AM y™” ™ “iiy inmutes. 

VV To reiulttiemeic catalogue 

of characters who figured 
during that long period would 
occupy oiu allotted time, and 
•we should have all text and m 
sermon. England has to imclcr- 
go the ravolt of the Americe 
colouios ; to submit to disfoat and 
Bopm'atiou ; to shake imder the 

spleudoiira, has to pass away^ 

nso and disappear j Pitt to 
follow Ohalluuu to the tomh; 
the memory of Rodney and Wolfo to he superseded by Nelson's 
and Wellington’s gloi'y; the old poets -who unite us to Qiiceu 
Anne's time to sink into tlicir graves ; Johnson to die, and Scott 
and Byron to aiise , Gainck to dulighl the ’woild with bis daaaliiig 
di'aniatic genius, and Kean to leap on the stage and take poaaessioii 
of the astonished theatre. Steam has to be invented ; kings to be 
beheaded, hauished, deposed, lestoied , Napoleon to be but an 
episode, and Geoige III. is to be alive through all these varied 
changes, to accompany his people through all these revolntioiis of 
thought, government, society; to survive out of the old world 
into ours. 
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Wlifii I fiist (aw Eu^laud, she was in mouniiii" for tlio young 
Pnnocss Cluu’loUoj the Imjie uf the empire. I eameftonv Iinlia ns 
a ohilil, and our nhip touched at ou iakud on (he way lionie, wlme 
my black servaiit took mo a long walk orer rocks iuid hills until 
we reached a giu'den, wlicic we saw a luaii walkiiig ‘ That is he,’ 
said the likclc man • ‘ that ls Boiiapaitc < He eats three sliocp 
every day, and all tlio little ehddren lie can layliaiiils ou ! ’ Tlieie 
weio people in the Biitisli donimioiis hesidea that poor (Jaliaitta 
sei'viiig-maii, witli an equal liorinr of the Ooisican ogre 

Witli tho same childish nttoiKlaut, I rciiieiiilior peeping tliroiigh 
the euloiniado at Carlton House, and seeing the iihodo of the great 
f’nuco Kcgeul, I ran sco yet the CJuatik pacing before the gates 
of till! plaeo. The place! What placed Tho paliioe rsista no 
nioni than the palace of Nehuchmlncsziir. It is hut a immc now. 
Where hothesentiieawhoiiaedto salatoaa the Kuyal chauots drove 
111 and out'l The ohiiriots, with the kings insido, have driven to the 
rcaliiw of ITnto ; the tall Gnavds have niaicheii into dailmesB, and 
the oclioea of their duiim aie rolling in Hades 'Where the palace 
01100 stood, a hundred little children aie puddling up and down 
the steps to St. James’s Paik. A score of grave gentlemen we 
taking tlioir tea at the Atlicnmimi Cluh ; as many giisly wamovs 
are gaiTisomng tho United Seivice Cliili opjio.sito. Fall JliiUis 
the great social Exchange of London now— the inait of nows, of 
polities, of aeiindnl, of nimonv— the English fmum, so to speak, 
where men discuss the last despatch from the Crimea, the last 
speech of Lord Derby, the mat move of Lord John And, now 
and then, to a few antiquarians, whose thoughts are with the past 
rather than with the present, it is a memorial of old tinics and old 
people, and Pall M.all nt our Palmyra. Look ' About this spot 
Tom of Ten Thousand was killed by Kimigsmai'ck’a gang In 
that gieat led house Gainsborough lived, and Giillodcn Ciimberkiid, 
George III.'s uncle.. Yonder is Sarah Mavlboioiigli’a palace, just 
as it stood when that teiiiiagaut occupied it. At 25 , Walter 
Scott used to live , at the house, now No Y.d, and occupied by 
tho Society for the Propagation uf the Gospel in Poieigu Parts, 
resided Mrs. Eleanor Gwyim, comedian How often has Queen 
Oaroline’s chair issued fiom midei yondei ai’cli ! All the men 
of the Georges li.tve passed up and dawn the street. It has 
Been Walpole’s chariot and Chatliam’s sedan ; and Fox, Gibbon, 
Sharidiin, on their way to Brookos’s, and stately Willuuii Pitt 
stalking on the arm of Duiidas ; and Hanger ami Tom Sheridan 
reeling out of Raggett’s , and Byron limping into Wattier’s ; and 
Swift striding out of Buiy Stieot , and Mr, Addison and Dick 
Steele, both perhaps a littde the better for liqiior ; and the Prince 

3 



25B 


'mi! FOUB GEOROia 


of Wales and tlio Date of York dattfiing over Hie iiavemont • 
and Johnson counting the posts along the stveuts, after iWcUim! 
before Dodslcy’s ■wnulonr ; and Hony Walpole holibliug into jjjj 
carnage, with agimcrnck jinst bought at Christie’s, ami Quo™ 
Selwyii siumtcrhig into White’s 

111 the published letters to George Selwyn we get a mass ol 
corresponileiiee by no means so biilliaut and witty as Walpole’s, or 
so bitter and bright as Hawey’s, but as interesting, and even more 
desciiptive of the time, because the letters are the wmlc of many 
hands. Yon hear nioie voices speaking, as it were, and mote 
iiatiu'al than Horace’s dandified treble, and Spouis’s mnligiiaiit 
whisper. As oiin rends the Selwyn letters — as one looks at 
Kcyiiolds’s luiMo pictiu-es illustative of those magnificent times 
and voluptuous iieople — one almost hears the voice of the dead 
past ; the laughter and the chorus ; tho toast called over the 
brimming cups , tho shout at tho laoecom-se or the gaming-table' 
tho merry joke frankly spoken to the laughing fine lady. How 
fine those lathes were— those ladies who honid and spoke such 
coarao jokes ; how grand thosa gentlemen ! 

I fancy that iicculiar product of tlie past, the flno gentleman 
has almost vanished off tho face of tho earth, and is disiippearing 
lilte the bcavci or tho Eod Indian. We can’t have fine gentlemen 
any more, beoauso we can’t have tho society in -wliioh they fived. 
Tho people will not obey ; tho pamiles will not bo as ohsequioua 
as formerly : children do not go down on their kiietts to beg then 
parents’ blessing . cbaiilahia do not say grace and retire before tho 
pudding : servants do not say yonr lioiioiu' and your worship rt 
eveiy moment . tradasmeu do not stand hat in liaiid as the gentle- 
man pusses ; authors do not wail for hours in gentlemen’s anterooms 
widi a fulsome dedication, for wliich they hope to got five giunai! 
from his lordship In tho days when there were fine geiitlemei, 
Mr. Secretary Pitt’s under-secrotarics did not dare to sit limm 
before him : but Mr. Pitt, m his turn, went down on his gouty 
knees to Geoige II.; and when George III. spoke a few load 
words to him, Lord Chatham biust into tears of lovercntial joy 
and giatitude ; so awful was the idea of tho monarch, and so great 
the distinctions of rank. Fancy Lord John Russell or Lord 
Palmerston on their knees whilst the Sovereign was reading a 
despatch, or beginning to cry because Prince Albert said some- 
thing civil I 

At the accession of George III., the patricians were yet at the 
height of then good foitune. Society recognised their superiority, 
which they themselves pretty calmly took for granted, They 
inherited not only titles and estates, and seats in the House of 
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Peers, Ijut seats in tlic House of Commons. There we a multi- 
tiidc of ttovernment iilaces, and not merely these, but bribes of actual 
£500 notes, which members of the House took not much shame 
ill assuming, Fox went mto Pfuliomcnt at twenty . Pitt was just 
of ago ; Ills father not much older. It was the good time for 
Patricians. Small blame to them if they took and enjoyed, and 
OTei'-enjoycd, the prizes of politics, the pleasmes of social life. 

In these letters to Sdwyn we are made acquainted with a 
whole society of the, so defunct lino gentlemen : and can watch with 
a ciiiioiia mtercat a life, which the novel-writers of that time, I 
think, have scarce touchrf upon. To Smollett, to Fielding even, a 
loid was a lord . a gorgeous being with a blue ribbon, a coroiicted 
chair, and an immense star on his ho.soin, to whom commoners 
paid lovoreuoo. Kichardson, a mnn of humbler birth than cither 
of tho above two, owned that he was iguoiant regaiding the 
manners of the aristocracy, and besought Mr,?. Doimcllan, a lady 
who had lived in tho gieat world, to oxainiuo a volume of Sir 
Charles Grandisoii, and point out any errors which she might see 
in this particular. Mrs. Doimellan found so many fonlts, that 
Eiolmulsou changed colour, shut up the book, and mutteicd 
that it wero host to throw it in the fhc Hero, in Selrvyn, we 
have the real ougiiial men and women of fashion of tho early time 
of Geoige III. We can follow them to the new club at Almack’s , 
wo can travel over Eiuope with them ; we can accompany them 
not only to the public iilaces, but to them ooimtry-houBes and 
pnvate society Here is a whole company of them ; wits and 
prodigals , some persoreimg in tlieir had ways ; some repentant, 
hut relapsing; beaiitiftd ladies, parasites, humble ehaplainB, led 
captains. Those fair creatmes whom we loro in Heynolda’s 
portraits, and who still look out on ua from his canvasses with their 
sweet calm faces and gracious smiles — tlioso fine gentlemen who 
did us the honour to govern us , who inherited their boroughs , 
took their ease in their patent places ; and slipped Loid Hoi tli’s 
bribes so elegantly under their rufftes — ^we make aciinamtance with 
a hundred of these fine folks, hear tlieii talk and laughtci, read of 
their loves, quarrels, intrigues, debts, duels, divorces , can fancy 
them alivo if wo road the book long enough. We can attend at 
Duke Hamiltnii’s wedding, and behold him marry his bride with 
the curtain-nng : we can peep into her pooi sister’s deathbed : 
we can soo Charles Fox cnnsing over the canls, or March bawling 
out the odds at Newmarket' we can imagine Burgoyiie tripping 
off from St. .Taines's Street to conquer the Americans, and slinking 
back into the club somewhat creetMlcn after his beating , we can 
see the young king dressing himself for the drawing-room and 
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asking ton tliousaiid qnc'.Uon'i logairling all the gentlemen « 
can have high lih m low, the stuiggle at tlic Oiiou to bt.hoia the 
VioletU 01 the X iraiJCiim— the IhieaioniLs aivl hue 1 uliee m t)|gn 
chairs tioopiiig to tho iiMsqiuijcle oi Madiine (Joinelys\_tlic 
crowd at Dimy Lane to look at tlio body of Miss Eay, whom 
Poitou Ilij'kman hat )mt jiittollcd- oi we e in peep into JSfeweatc 
wlieie pool Ml Rice the foigei is aviiliiig hit UU and hit tiippci’ 
‘You need not he jiutionlai about the sanee toi Ills fowl,’ says one 
turnkey to aiiotliei ‘foi you kumv hf, is to he hanged m tho 
moinmg ’ ' Yes,’ leplies tlie hocoikI jaiutov, ‘ hit the eliaplam sups 
with him, and he is a taiible fellow foi melted hiittei i ’ 

Selwyn has a chaplain and jiaiasite, one Di Wainci than 
whom Plautus, oi Ben Jonsoii, or Hogaith, uevei painted a 
bettei ohaiactei In lottei after leltei ho adds firsh stiokes to 
tlio portmit of hiraseU; and completes a iioitiait not a littlo 
ourious to look at now that tho man has pasted away , all the 
foul pleatuies and gambols in which ho lovellcd, played out all 
the loiigcd tacos into which ho lecicd, woims ami sltulls , all the 
fine gentlemen whose shoobiioklet he Icistcd, laid m then coftns 
This woithy oleigjrman takes omo to tell us that ho docs not 
belieTC in liis lehgion, though, thank lieiveii, he is not so gieat 
a logiio as n latryei He goes on Mi Selwyn’s cii mcls, any 
eiiands, niid is pioiid, ho says, to ho that genthman's piovcditoi 
He -waits upon the Duke of Quci nshei i y— old Q —and indiangcs 
piotty stones with that niistociat He comos home ‘ aftei a hind 
day’s chiisteiimg,’ as ho says, mid wiitcs to lus iiatioii befoui 
sitting down tu ivliisl and paitiidges foi suppu Ho levels m 
the thought of ux oheek and huiguiidy— ho is a boistcioiis, np 
loaiious paiasite, licks his imistci’s shoes with cvploaioiis of 
langhtei and cunning siiuoh ami gusto, and liLcs the tasto of 
that blacking as much as the host olaiot in old Q’b cellar 
He has Rabelais and Huiace at his gioasy hiigcis’ ends Ho 
IS iiicxpicssibly mean— ciuiously jolly, kmdly arid goodiiatuied 
111 seciet— a teudei hearted knave, not a vonumoiiB lickspittle 
Jesse says, that at his cliapel m Lung Acie, ‘ho attained a 
coiisidciahle populmity by the pleasing, manly, and eloipient style 
ot his deliveiy ’ Was inftdehty endemic, and eoiiiiption in tho 
air 1 Ai-ound a young kmg, himself of the most evemplaiy life 
and undoubted piety, lived a conit aooiety as dissolute as oui 
oountiy evei know Geoige II ’s h<nl moials boio then fuiit m 
Geoige III ’s eaily yoais , as I bohevo that a knowledge of that 
good man’s minple, his modeiation, his fiugal simplicity, and 
God feaiiug hfe, tended infinitely to impiove tho morals of the 
coiiiitiy and piiufy tho whole nation. 
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After Warner, the most iutoiTOtm!; of Selwyn’s corrcBpoiideiita 
is the Earl of (Jiiiludo, ^raiidfatlier of the amiable nobleman at 
presDiit Viceroy m Iielaml The gKiiidtatliei, tun, was lush 
Viecioy, having iireviously been treasurer of tlielmig's honseliold , 
and, m 1778, the priiidiial eoimmssionor for treating, consulting, 
and agreeing 11^011 the means of ipnetmg the divisions subsisting 
111 Ins majesty’s eolonios, plantations, and possessions in North 
ATnerica You may rearl Ills lordship’s manifestoes in The Royal 
JTevi Ymi GueeJIe He letumed to Euglainl, liaviiig by no 
moans quieted tlie colonies; and speedily afterwards The Royal 
Rem York daeette somehow ceased to be pubhsked 

This good, clever, kind, hiolily-bved Loid Cailisle was one of 
the English fine gentlenien who was well-nigh ruined by the 
awful debauelieiy anil extravagance which prevailed m the great 
English society of those days. Its dissolnteuess was awful : it 
bad swarmed over Europe after the Peace, it had danced, and 
raced, and gamhleil m all the courts. It had made its bow at 
Versailles ; it had run its horses on the plum of Sabloiis, near 
Pans, and created the Anglo-inama there ; it had c-xportccl vast 
quantities of jiictuies and marbles from Eoine and Elorenoo ; it 
had riiincd itself hy hiiildiiig great galleiies and palaces for the 
reception of the statues and pictures ; it had hi ought over snigiiig- 
womeii and dniiciug-womcu from all tho opeias of Europe, on 
whom my lords lavished their Uioiisaiids, whilst they left their 
honest wives and honest children languishing in the lonely, 
deserted sijlendom's of the castle and pai-k at homo. 

besides the gi-eat London society of those days, there was 
another imaokuowledged woild, extiavagnut beyond monsure, 
tearing .about in the pirrsiut of pleasure ; danoing, gambling, 
drinking, singing ; meetmg the real soeioty m the public places 
(at Ea,nelagh8, Vanxhalls, and Eulottos, about which our old 
novelists talk so constantly), and outvying tho real leaders of 
fashion m luxury, and splendour, and beauty For instance, 
when the famous Miss Gimning visited Pans as lady Oovenliy, 
where she expected that her beauty would meet with tho applause 
which had followed her and her sister tiuough England, it appears 
.she was put to flight hy an English lady still more lovely m the 
eyes of the Piirisians. A certain Mrs. Pitt took a box at the 
opera opposite the eoimtess, and was so mnoh bandsomer than 
hei' ladyship, tlmt the parterre cried out that this waa the real 
English angel, wlicieiipon Lady Coventry quitted Pans in a Imff. 
The poor lliing ilieil presently of consumption, accelerated, it was 
said, hy the red and white pniiit with which she had plastered 
those luckless ehauns of hem. (\Vo must represent to oiirselves 
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all Mwmlilc female Euri-nic, at (liat time, aa iilaatotctl with 
white, ami iwhlleil with rert.) Sim left two thmglitevs behind 
hcv, whom (.leofgt) Solwyii lovwl (he wiw cunmialjr fonil of 
cluhlron), Bill who are ilowfiheil very drnlly imd pathetically in 
these letta'a, in thdr litllc imvsray, where pansiuiialie little hadf 
li'iuiny, if slin hail not good emds, iliuig liers into Lady Mavy’g 
face , anil where they nat connpmng how they should receive a new 
inotbor-in-Iaw whom tlicir papa piroaontly Imiught home, They got 
on very wnll with thi'ir mother-iii-hiw, ivho was very hind to them ■ 
and they grow up, luiil thuy were jnarticil, and they wore Uii 
diTorciKl afterwards— poor little souls I Pool painted mothei 
poor society, ghastly in its pleasures, its loves, its revelries i ' 
As for my loid cnminisaioiior, wo on aftbrd to speaV about 
him ; hooauac, though ho was a wiki and weak commissioiin at 
one time, though he hurt his estate, Uiougli he gambled and lost 
ten thtmaiiud pounds at a sitting — 'five limes more,’ says the 
iinhioby geutlemaii, ‘than I ever lost before;’ though he swore 
he never would touch a card again , and yet, strange to say, went 
bnclc to the table and lost still more ; yot ho rcjiental of his 
errors, sobered dowu, iiiid beaiuo a woitliy peer and n good 
oonnlry gentleman, and rolurned to the good wife imil the good 
(ihildvon whom ho had always loved with the best part of his 
heart, He had married at oue-imd-twcnty He found himself, 
in tho midst nf a dissolute society, at the head of a great fortune, 
Forced iiilii lirauy, and obliged to he a great lord and a great 
idler, ho yieliUid to somo Icnnitatiimn, and )mi<l for them a latter 
penalty of manly rmniu'se; from some idluMU ho. Hod wisely, and 
ended by coanueriiig them nobly, lJut hu iilways had tlie good 
wife and oliildsen in his imud, and they savcil him. ‘I am veiy 
glad you ilid not como to mo tho uionung 1 loft London,’ he 
writes to fl, Sclwyn, as he is embarking fur America, ‘I cat 
only any, I iiover knew till that moment of piuling, what grief 
was.’ There is no parting now, ivheie they arc. The faithfU 
wife, the kind, geiierons gentlema-n, have left a noble race behind 
them ; an inheritor of his name and Mies, who is beloyed as 
widely as he is known ; a man most kind, accomplished, gentle, 
friendly, and pure; and female dcacendauta occupying high 
stations and emhellishing great names ; some renotyiied for heauty, 
and all for spotless lives, and pious, matronly virtues, 

Anothor of Selwyn’s coii-espoudents is the Earl of March, 
afterwards Duke of Qneensberry, whose life lasted into this 
century; and who certainly as earl or duke, young man or 
grBybcai'd, was not an ornament to any possible society, The 
legauds about old Q, are awM In Sdwyii, in Wraxall, and 
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contempohuy chiomcle?, the oliacivei of human mtiuo may tollow 
him, dunking, gattililmg, intriguing to tin* end ot his rauci , n'licn 
the lYimkled, palsied, toothlesi, old Don Jmn died, as m leked and 
iiniepeiiUnt as he had been at the hottest season of j outh and 
passion Tlioie is a house in riuadilly, nhcie they used to shmv 
a ccitam Imv window at whiili old Q sat to his Tiny list dijs, 
ogling tiiiougli his seude glasses the weincii as they passed liy 

Theie must have been a gie it di il of good about tins la/y, 
sleepy George Selwyn, wliitli, no doubt, is set to Ins pitseiit 
ciedit 'Yoni fuendslup,’ wiites Oailislo to him, ‘is so dideuiit 
fioin anytliiiig I have e\ei met witli or seiu in the Moild, tint 
when I molleet the extiaoidmaiy pioofs of your hiralniss, it 
s((im to me like a duam’ ‘I hive lost iiiy oldist fiinid and 
lequamtance, G Selwyn,’ wiites Wdiiole to Miss Biiiy ‘I 
leally loved lum, not only for Ins iiitinite wit, but foi a thuiisand 
good fpmlities ' I am glad, foi my pait, th it sueli a lovei of i aki « 
and ale ahoald hat o had a thousand good iiualities— that ho should 
have been fuondly, gencious, waim hoaitcd, tinstworthy ‘ I rise 
at BIX,' mites Cailislo to him, fiom &pa (a groat icscnt of fashion 
able people rn mu anoestois’ days), ‘jil.iyat cricket till ihimci, 
and dame in the evemug, till lemscaieely ciatvl to bed at elovon 
Time IS a life foi you ' You get up at mna , play v ith Raton 
youi dog till twelve, in yoiii diosornggown, then uetp down to 
White's , aie five horns at table , sloop till siippei time , and then 
make two ivi etches cany yon iii a sedan chan, with thiee pints of 
olruet in you, tlnee miles foi a shilling’ Occasionally, iiistiad, of 
sleeping at Wiite’s, George went down and snooped m the House 
of Commons by the side of Loid Ninth lit icpiesented Oluncestei 
for mauy yeais, and had a bciough of hia own, Ludgei shall, for 
which, when ho was too lazy to contest Gloucestei, he sat himselt 
‘ I have given chrectionn foi the election of Lurigoi shall to he of 
Loul Melbomue and myself,’ he writes to the Premier, whose 
fuend he uas, anil who was himself as sleepy, as witty, and as 
good natiired as George 

If, 111 looking at the lives of piiuces, couitieis, men of rank 
and fashion, we must pcifuree dciiut them as idle, piofligati, and 
ciunmal, we must make allowanets foi the rich mail’s hihnga, 
and lecollect that we, too, weie very likdy mdoluit and 
voluptuous, had we no motne ibi work, a mint,d’b nitiii.il taste 
foi pleasiiit, mill the duly tcmptatiou of a hige ini rime M'hat 
could a gieat peei, with a gloat eastli and pule, and a gimt 
foi tune, do but bo splendid and ullat In these letttis of Lord 
0 ,ubblc’s bom whuh I have been iiuoting, tliire M iiiiny ayust 
complaint made by the kmel heaated young nobleman ot the state 
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whii'li he ia ohligcd to ki'i'y ; the mastnifieonre m which he must 
live ; the iillcueea to wliii'li his jiosiiiou as a pci'i' of Eiiglaiul 
hraiiifl him. Betier fiiv him hiul lie hem il lawyer at his desk or 
a clerk in his (iltiee ; — a Ihmmiiil times hettov rlumco for Imppi. 
nesa, odiication, einjilnymeiit, seeimty I’lom tciiijitatioii. X few 
yeiira siuco the protesMini of arms was the only one which our 
nobles could fallow, 'J'lie chureli, the biu', medioum, litevato'c 
tlie arts, commerce, wore bdow them. It is to the middle 
class we imrat look for the safety of Jiiigland; tlm wovkmg 
educated men, away from Lord Noith’s bribery in tlio Semite ' 
the good clergy not con-iipted into pavaaites by hopes of prefer- 
ment , the tradesiueu mug into manly Dpulciioe ; the paiiiteta 
piitaiiing their gentle calhiig ; the men of letteis m their quiet 
studies, — these are the men whom we love and hlcc to road of in 
tie last age. How small the graiidoee and the men of pleasure 
look beside tliem! how contemptible the story of the Oeorge 
III, court squabbles are beside the recorded talk of dear dd 
Joliuson I What is the grandest entertainment at Windsor com- 
pared to a night at the club over its modest cups, with Percy, 
and Langtoii, and Goldsmith and poor Bonzy at the table i I 
declare I think, of all the polite inen of that ago, Joabuii 
Eeynolds was the finest geiitleman. And they were good, as 
well as witty and wise, those deiu' old fiienila of the past. That 
mmds wore not (lehaiuihed hy excess, or effeminate with hmity, 
They toiled their nohle day’s lahoiir •. they rented, and took their 
kindly pleasure ; they cheered their holiday meetings with 
generous wit and hearty intevoluuigo of thought ; they were no 
prudes, but no blush need follow their convoi'safcion : they were 
meity, but no riot came out of their cups. Ah 1 1 lyould hove 
liked a night at the ‘Turk’s Hoad,’ oven llimigh bad news had 
arrived from the colonics, mul Doctor .lohiBon was growling 
against the rebels ; to have sat with him and Goldy ; and to have 
hoard Burke, the finest talker iu the world , and to have Irnd 
Garrick flashing in with a story from his theatre >— I like, I say, 
to think of that society , and not merely how pleasant and how 
wise, but how i/ood they were. I think it was on going home 
one night from the club that Edmund Burke — his noble soul full 
of great thoughts, be sura, fin they never left him ; his heart full 
of gentleness — was accosted by a poor wandenng woman, to 
whom he spoke words of kmdness ; and moved by the tears of 
this Magdalen, perhaps havmg caused them by the good words 
he spoke to her, he took her home to the house of his wife and 
ohilieu, and never left her imUl he had found the moans of 
restoring her to honesty and labour. 0 you flue gentlemen ! you 
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Miiiclic'jj and Selwyns, and Clicsteififld'j, liow small you look by 
tin* silk id tliLso L,uat men' Good uatuied OailisU' at 
ciK'ktL -ill day, iintl dames m tlio evciumr ‘till lie can s<aiuly 
cuwl,’ Kfiily ‘ uutiastjiii^ his feupcuoi viiLue with George 8ehv7ii’'i, 
‘earned to bed by two I'nofcclies at niidniglifc witli tljite pints ut 
tiaiet m liim ’ Do you icmembci tlie vcises —the sacied veises 
— which Johnson "Wiote on the dcalli of his luiinblr fneiid, Levett ^ 

"Wkll trier] thiongh many j. vujnig yui, 

Sie Lerett to tho gi i\ r (kscGiid , 

Olhuous, innocent, sincpro, 

Ot ovtiy fuondksa name the fiiuid 
In iinseiy & lUiKest uuun kuo\Mi, 

Ills usotul uie was tvti lugh, 

Wlieie hopchss aiiguisli ponied the gioaii, 

And louoly waul rotiitJ to die 
No Bummons mookecl by chill delay, 

No iietty gnn disdained by pndo, 

The laodost ■vvHnts of evci) duy 
The twl of over y day supplied. 

His virtnes wallved their nmow loimd, 

Not made a \iaufcc, nor left a void 
And suie the Etciiial Master found 
His fiiriglc tdont iicll omplojcd 

Who&c Mine looks the biigbtcst uow — that of QiiCGUfebcny the 
wealthy duke, oi Selwyn the wit, or Levett the poor physn lau ? 

I hold old Joliiibon (and shall wc not paidon James Eobwcll 
some cuois foi embalming him foi us?) to be the gieat suppoitei 
of the British mouarcliy and church duimg the last age — bettei 
than whole henchca ot bishops, bcttci than Pitts, Noiths, and 
the gieat Buike himself Johnson luid the eai of the nation 
IiiB immense authority lecoucilcd it to loyalty, and shamed it out 
of iireligion When George III talked with him, and the people 
lienrd the great author’s good opinion of the Boveieign, whole 
generations laliied to the kmg Johnson was reveied as a soit of 
oiai'le, and the oracle deelaied foi chunk and king What a 
bumnuty the old man had' He was a kindly paitakei of all 
luiuest ]iktifcuie8 a fieicc toe to all sin, hut a gentle enemy to all 
slnnel^ ‘What, boys, aie you tbi a fiolic?’ ho cues, wlien 
Topham Boiudeic comes andwaJees Jiiin up at midnight ‘Tm 
with yon ' And away he goes, tumbles on his homely old clotlics, 
and tiuiidles Ihiough Oovent Gauleu with the young fellows 
When he used to fierjitent GaiucVs theatie, and had ‘ the libeity 
of the scenes,’ he says, ‘All the actiesses knew me, and diopped 
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mo a cui’t^cy as tliey iiaRwd to tlio stii^^e.' ^Hial would mfdce a 
pi'otiy picture . it is a j)ielty pii-hiro in my niiinl, of youth, folty^ 
gaiety, touflerly surveyed )»y windoni'H iiioreifu), pure eyes. 

George III. ninl hm queen lived in a very unpretending hut 
elegaiit-looldiig hmi.se, on tlii' Bite of tlie liideous pile under which 
hia giaiid-daugliter at picsent reiiosca. Tlio king's mother 
inhabited Carlton Hoiikp, which contemporary prints represent 
with a perfect paradiso of n garileu, witli trim lawns, green 
ai'cades, and viaias of uliiRHic Ktatuc®. She admired those in 
conipanj with ray Lord Bute, wlio liad a fine classic taste, and 
sonwdiimes council took and sometimes tea m the pleasant green 
Ai boars along with that jwlito nobleman. Bute was hated with 
a rnge of which there have been few examples m English histoiy, 
He was the butt for everybody’s abuse ^ for WilkeB’s deYilish 
mischiof, for Churchiirs slashing satire, for the hooting of the 
mob that roasted tlio boot, his emblem, in a thousand bonflreB' 
that hated him because he was a favourite and a Scotchmau, 
calling him ‘Mortimer,’ ‘Ixitlmrio,’ I know not what names, and 
accusing his royal mistress of all fsovta of ciimes— the grave, lean, 
demure, elderly >yojiian, who, I rlarosay, was quite as good as her 
ueighhoui's, Chatliam lout tlic aid of lii.«i great malice to influence 
the popular Beutimont against her. He twsailcd, ni the House of 
.Lords, ‘ the secret influence, more mighty than the throne itsolf, 
which hetiaycd an<l cloggeil evoiy swlmiuiatration.’ Tlio most 
furious pamphlets echoal tlio cry. ‘Imjwacli tlio king’s mother,’ 
was sciibbh’cl over uvciy wall at the Court end of tlio Irani, 
Wal])ole tells us, Wliat hwl she done? What had I’rotbrick, 
Priiico of Wall’s, George’s fatlicr, dime, that he was so loathed 
by George IL and never mentioned hy George lU. 1 Let us not 
seek for atones to batter that forgotten giuve, but acquiesce in the 
flontciiiporaiy opitapli over him : — 

IIci’o Iws 1^'ed, 

Who T\a3 alive, and la dead. 

Had it been hia father, 

I lud much rather. 

Had it been his brother, 

Still bettei' than another. 

Had it been liLs siater, 

Ho one would have nueBod her, 

IlafI it bfifin the n’holo generation, 

Still better for the nation. 

Bnt since tis only Jhed, 

Who was alive, and is dead, 

Thei-e's no moro to be wad. 
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'rhe "WJilow ■with cigiit cliildrcu loinul htr, piudently loconciUd 
herself with the ami won the old man’s ( onfiileiu o uiifl ^^ood 
will A shicwdj haid, donmitermg, naiiow mmiled woman, slu 
educated hei diildien atroiihng to hn lights, and spukt of the 
eldest as A dull, gooil boy , sl\c kqit him -vtiy clo'^e she htld the 
tightest leiu ovei him she had cmioue jiiijiuhccs aud bigohms 
His uncle, the buily Oainheiland, likmg doun a ealne once, aud 
diawmg it to amuse the child — ^tlie hoy stalled hack aud tiuiud 
pale The piince felt a guieious shock ‘ What must they have 
told him about mo?’ ho asked 

Ills mothei’e higotiy and hatied ho iiihoiittd with the 
(oui Mfoiis ohstiiimy of Iuh own i ue , but be was a fiirn bdieior 
■when Ins fithds had hedi tiec tlimkeis, tml a tine and tinid 
suppoitei of the Olnmh, of whieh he w is the titiilai definiki 
Like otrhei dull imu, the king was all lus life snsjiuimiB ot 
Riipciiui people He did not like Fox , he did not like Ileyunhis , 
he did nut like Ntlson, Oliathani, Biukc , lie was testy at the 
idea of all iiiuovatioii&, and suspicions of all iniiovatois Ho 
loved inecliocutics , Benjamin West was lus favouuto pamtei , 
Beatlie waa his poet The king lampnteil, not without pathos, 
in his aftei life, tint his education h id been neglected He was 
a dull M hiought up hy luuiow imiidcd people The cleyeiest 
butnis lu tlic woild could have done little piohably to expand 
that small intellect, though they might haio irnpioicd his tastes, 
and taught Ins pciceptiuns some generosity 

But he adniu ed as well as lie i ould T’here is little doubt that 
a lottei, wiitteu by the httle Pimce&s (jhailoile ot Mecklenbuig 
Stielitz, — a lettei contaunng the most feeble commouplacesa about 
the honor', of wai, and the most tiivul lenmks on the blessings 
ot peace, — stiiick the young monaich grcitly, and decided him 
upon selecting the young puncess as l.he sliaier of his tluono I 
pass ovei the stones of Ins juvenile loves — of Hannah Lightfoot, 
the Quaka, to whom they say he was actually mauied (though I 
don’t know vha has ever seen the legisfcer) — of lovely black bailed 
Sarah Lennox, about wliose beauty Walpole lias written in raptui cs, 
and who used to he m wait for the young piince, and make bay at 
luiu on the lawn of Holland Huiibe He sighed aud he longed, but 
he lodo away fiom hei Hci putiue still hangs in Holland House, 
a iiugiiificcnt iiiastci piece ot Hcyiiolds, a canvas woithy of Titi.m 
She looks fiom the tastlo ■window, holding a bird lu lici hand, at 
black eyed young Olniles Fox, hci nephew The loysl bud flew 
away from lovely Saiah She had to figure as biidcsm.ud at lu i 
little Mecklenburg uvaTs -weddmg, and died m our own Imio a 
qiuot old lady, who had become tho luuthu of tho heroic Hapiers. 
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I'hoy Bay Uio little luiiiiwR who hail written the fmc ytter 
about the Iioitom of war — a heantifiil letter willioiit a eiurrlc jilot, 
for whreli alie was to be lewiirrleil, like the hmime of the old 
spelling-book Rtory— wa.s at play one ihiy with noiiie of her y,»m« 
oompauioiiB in the gardens of Strohte, imd that the young kdia' 
converHatiou was, strange to say, ahont hiwliaiids. 'Who ''vill 
take such a poor little prmress as met’ Oliarlotto said to i"®!' 
friend, Ida von Bnlow, inwl at, that rery moment the postn'on's 
horn sonudocl, and H,a said, ‘ Pnnecas > there is the swiietk®k’ 

As she said, so it actually tunied out. The postman bro'-'Sht 
letteie from the Hplendid young King of all England, who S“id| 

‘ Priiicoss ' because you have, written such a beautiful Iftta, 
which does credit to your head ami heart, come and be Que?” “f 
Oreal Biitain, France, and Iichiiid, and the true wife of ywr 
moat obedient servant, Geoigc ' ’ So alie jumped for joy ; tod 
went upstairs and packed all her little trunks; and se* o® 
straightway for her laugdom in a heautifii] yacht, with a hW®- 
ehoni on board for hci to play upon, and around her a beai®M 
fleet, all covered with flags and streamers, and the distingidsliEil 
Madame Auerbach complimented her with an ode, a transP*™ 
of which may be read in Tlw GeiUleiiuoi’s Mumam td 
■SilWSihtfSJ-.— 

Her galliiiit luivy fhrougli Ihfl mam, 

How cleaves its liquid way. 

Thoie to Llieir queen a elioseii tram 
Of iiyniplis duo reverenco pay. 

Euvoihi, when uoiivoyud by Jove, 

To CreloS dislmguislicd slioiv, 

Groator attention scarce oonld prove, 

Or be rciqieeted more. 

They met, and they were inarned, and for yoave they h’'' 
happiest, simplest lives sure ever led by maiTied couple. “ 
said the king winced whon he first saw his liomoly little w™ i 
but, however that may 1», he was a true and faithful hnah*"*" 
her, as she was a faithful and loving wife. They had the siffl™™ 
pleasures — ^tho very mildest and ainiplcat— little country ilen™i 
to which a dozen couple were invited, and where the hones* 
would stand up and dance for three lionre at a time to one > 
after which delicious excitement they would go to bed without 
any supper (the Ooint people grumbling sadly at that absf™® 
supper), and get up tpiite early the next morning, and pCrhaps 
the nest night have aiiotlier diince ; or the queen would 
the spinet — she played pretty well, Haydn said — or thd “"S 
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TV'Ould rearl to l^cr ii paper out of The Hpedalm’, or poilinpR one of 
(J^dcni's sermons. 0 Aie,a<lia ! wluit a life it must have lieen ' 
Tliorc used to "be Sunday dxawing-roonw at Gouii j but tbo 
young king stopped tliese, as he stopped all that guflless gambling 
wlieieof we have made mention. Kot that George was averse to 
any iimueent pleayuies, or pleiteures which he thmight innocent 
He u'ay a piitioii of the lu-ts, afl-er hw fa&hiou ; kind and gracious 
to the arti.sta whom he favonieclj and loapcctfiil to theii calling. 
He wanted oiieo to eatabhsh an Older of Minerva for literary and 
scientific chaTactexa ; the knights were to take rank after the 
knights of tlic Bath, and to sport a stinw-cohnircd ribbon find a 
star of sixteen points. But there was such a row amtmgjit the 
liUmli as to tlio ijcrsons who should be appointiMl, that the plan 
was given up, and hlincrva and her star never came duwui 
tunoiigst us. 

He objected to painting St. Paul's, as Popibh practice j 
aecoidingly, the most clumsy heathen sculptures decorate that 
edifice at present. It is fortunate that the paintings, too, wore 
spared, for pamfeiiig and drawing were wofully uuBound at the 
do.se of the last CButuxy ; and it is far bettor for our eyes to 
contemplate whitewasli (wlien wo turn them away from the 
cleigyiuaii) than to look at Opie’s pitchy canvases, or Fuseli's 
livid mouateiv. 

And yet there is one day ni the year— a day ivhen old George 
loved with all his heart to attend it— when I think St. Paul's 
pieseiits the noblest sight in the whole world : when five thousand 
chaiity children, with cheeks like nosegays, and sweet, iiesh 
voices, smg the hyiun which makes every heart thrill vith praise 
and happiness, I have aeon a hundred grand sights m the world 
— ooroiuitions, Pansmn splendours, Crj'stal Pahico openings, 
Pope's chapels with their processions of long-tailed caidinals and 
(puivenng choiis of fat sopiaui — but tliink lu all Christendom 
theie is no such sight as Chaaity Childien’s Day, A'Voi Angh, 
sed migdi. As one look-s at that beautiful multitude of innocGnts : 
as the fiist note .strikes . indeed one may almost fancy that 
cheiubs arc singmg. 

Of church music tlie king was always very fond, showing skill 
in it both as ft critic and a performer. Many stones, niiitliful 
and afft'ctiiig, are told of his behaviour nt the concerts which he 
ordcicd Wliini he was hhud aiul ill he ohuse the music for the 
AiKUcnb OonccrU once, and the music and ivorda ivkich lie selected 
weio from ‘ Samson Agomstas,' and all find njfereiice Id hia blind- 
ness, Ills captivity, and hia jjfliction. He would heat time with 
his music-roll as they sang the anthem in the Chapel Royal If 
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the. pjifif. Iwlow was talkative or inatlcntivo, dewu wtoIcI come 
the uuisie-mll on yomig Bcapognii'o’s powileri'd liiwl, Tie 
theatre wan always his ildijflit. His bislmpa ami clergy used to 
atteml it, tlimldiig it no shame to appear where that gcud mar 
was scon. Ho ia aanl not to have caved for SliakHpeam or tragedy 
much , farces and paiitommioa woic hia joy ; and especially when 
clown swallowed a carrot or a string of a.aiiaage8, lie would laugh 
so oatrageoiisly that the lovely piincess by hiS side wiiuld have 
to say, 'My glnctous monarch, do eompoae yourself.’ But ic 
ooiitiiiued to laugh,' and at the veiy smallest fa.rces, as long as liis 
poor wita imo left him. 

There is BOicethiiig to me exceedingly touching in that simple 
eaady hfo of the Mug’s As long as his mother lived— a dozen 
years after hia mamage with the little spmct-player— he was a 
great, shy, awkwaul hoy, under the tutelage of that haid parent. 
She must have been a clever, domineenug, cruel woman. Sis 
kept her household lonely and m gloom, mistnistiug almost all 
people who came about her children. Seeing the young Duke of 
Gloucester silent and unhappy once, she sharply asked him the 
oaiiBO of Ins aileiicc. ‘I am thinking,’ said the poor oliild, 

‘ 'Mttkuig, su ' and of what'! ’ ‘I am thinking if over I have a 
son 1 will not make him so unhappy as you nialco mo.’ The 
other sons -wei'e all wihl, except George. Dutifully ovoiy evening 
George and Charlotte paid llicii’ visit to tho king’s mother at 
Oarltoii House. Shu had a thioat-complamt, ofwlnch she died) 
hut to tho last pcreistal in drivnig ahnut the streets to show 
she was alive. Tho mght before lior death tho rcsoliito woman 
talked with hot son and daugliter-in-law as iiwial, went to bed, 
and was found dead there m tho morning. ‘ George, bo a king ! ’ 
were the words wMoli she was for ever cmakhig in the ears of her 
son ; and a king the simple, stubborn, afTecUoualc, bigoted man 
tried to he. 

He did his best ; he worked accoiding to his lights ; what 
vii’tue he knew, he tried to pinctme ; what knowledge he eoiild 
master, lie stiove to acquire. He was for over drawing maps, tor 
example, and learned geography with no small cai e and ludustry. 
He knew all about tho family histories and genealogies of his 
gentry, and pretty histories he must have known. He knew the 
whole Army List; and all the fiiemga, and the exact number of 
the, buttons, and all tbe tags and laces, and the out of all the 
cocked hats, pigtails, and gaiters in his army. He knew the 
persomul of the TJmveisities ; what doctors w'ero inchned to 
Socinianism, and who were sound Churchmen; he knew the 
etiquettes of his own and his grarallkthcr’s courts to a nicety, and 
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tho smallust partimliMvi regarding the routine of miniblnr?, 
secretaiioR, eiiiliassios, audieneos , the hiimhlest page in the ante- 
room, or the meanesl. helper in the stables or kitflien, These 
parts of the royal hrisiiiess he iras capable of leaniiug, and he 
learned But, as one thmta of an oifiee, almost divine, pcifei'meA 
by any nioital man— of any smglo being pietending to control the 
thoughts, to diiect the faith, to onlct the implicit ohcdieiiee of 
brother milliocs, to compel them into war at his offence or 
(piano! ; to eommand, ‘In this way you shall tiiule, in this way 
yon shall think , those neighhoma shall he yuiir allies whom you 
shall help, these others yom enemies whom you shall slay at my 
oulors; m this way you shall worship Owl,’ — who tamvonrler 
that, when such a man as (Jeovge took such an iiilice on liiinself, 
punishment and himuliatiou bhmihl fall upon people and diiif 1 
Yet thfj'o 18 something giiiml about ills courage, The battle 
nf the king with his ariatoeracy I'eiiiiuua yet to be told by the 
histouau who shall view the ruigu of George mure justly than tho 
tiniupeiy panegyrists who wiote iuimeihutcly after his dccoage. 
It was he, with the people to lack him, wlio made the rrar with 
Ameiica; it was he uiiil tlie people who refused justice to tho 
Eoman Catholics ; auil on both fiueshons he bent the patrieiaus. 
Ho bribed ; lie bullied , he darkly ilisscmblcd mi occasion ; he 
oxeioised a slippery pevscvcrauce, ami a Yindictive resolution, 
which one almost adiou’ea as one thinks his chaiactei over. His 
coinage was never to be beat. It tiampled North under foot : it 
heat tho stiff neck of the youugei Pitt . even hw illue5,s never 
oouipioved that mdoimtahle spirit. As soon as his brain was 
deal, it resumed the scheme, only laid nude when bis reason left 
him 1 as soon as his hands woie out of tho strait-waistcoat, they 
took up the pen and the plan whieh had engaged him up to tho 
moment of his malady I believe it is by persoim helieviug 
thcraaelTcs iu the right, that nine-tentha of tha tyranny of this 
woild has been perpetiated Arguing on that couvenient premiss, 
tho Dey of Algiers would cut off twenty heads of a morning ; 
Bather Domime would burn a score of Jews in the presence of the 
Most Catholic King, and the ATrhbishop.s of Toledo and Sain- 
manea sing Ameu. Protestant, were roasted, .1 eniiits hung and 
(piartered at Bmithficld, and witches hnrned at Salem, and all by 
worthy iko]) 1(’, who Micved they had the best authority for their 
a(’tinii.e. And so, with respect to old Ocoige, even Americans, 
whom ho hated .and who cont|Ucred him, may give him credit fur 
having quite hmiest re.asouH for oppifflsmg them. Appended to 
Lord Ei'oiiglianis hiographical nketch of Loid North arc some 
autograph notes of the king, which let Uo most curiously into tho 
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state of his mud. ‘The limes certainly miiiire,’ says he, '{he 
eoirauTeiico of all wlm wash to inoToat anarchy. I have no wish 
but the prosperity of my own domimoiiR, tlierotbic I must look 
upon all who would not haiilily aasist me, as had lueii, as well as 
bad Biihjeuta ’ That is the way he misoned. ‘ I wish iiotliinj; 
hut good, tlieicfore every man who does not agiee with me is a 
traitor and a scmmdicl’ Iteiueiiilx-i that he believed himself 
anointed by a Divmis comiiiiasion ; remember that he was a man 
of blow )iarts and imperfect education ; tiuit the same awful will 
of Heaven whioli pliiecd a crown upon his head, wliicli made Imij 
toiidei to Ills liimily, ]iiue m his life, couragcima and honest' 
miiile him dull of eompreheiision, ohstiiiate of will, and at mai. 
tiiiios deprived him of lea-son. He was the Mict of Ins peopfn 
his reljollious cluldren must ho flogged into ohediciict!, He v a 
(ho defender of the Protestant faith ; lie would nithcr lay int, 
sloiit head upon the block than that Catholics nlimihl Imvs a 
nhare ni the government of England And you do not suilposo 
that there aio not honest bigots enough in all countries to mek 
kings hi this land of statcsiiuiiibliip 't Witlmiit doubt the 
Americiin war was popular in England In 1775 the aihh™ in 
favour of coercing tho colonies wius eiuticil by 304 to lOS ui the 
Otiminoiis, by 104 to 29 ni the House of Lords. Popula')--so 
was the Eevocatioii of the Edict of Mantes popular in Eriiiw : so 
was the massacre of St Bartholomew ; so was the IiKpiisitoa ei- 
ceedingly popular in Spain. 

■Wars and rovohilious are, however, the politician’s povinoe. 
The groat events of this long reign, the statesmen and ovalors who 
illustrated it, I do not pretend to make the subjects of i hort 
light talk. Let us letuin to om' huinhlm duty of co’il gossip, 
Yonder sits our little queen, surrounded hy mauy stoiit sons and 
fair ilaughteis whom she bore to her fiiithful Geoige. 'The liistory 
of the (laughters, n« little Miss Riiniey has painted tiKKaWiv\iE| is 
delightful They were handsome — .slie calls them heailitiMj they 
weie most kind, loving, and lady-hke ; they were graeiSnis to every 
person, high and low, who served them. They had 1 imoj little 
accomplishmenta of their own. Tins ono diew ; tha.6 om pkjed 
the piano : they all worked most prodigiously, and fltt«’il up whole 
suites of looms — pretty, smiling Penelopes,— with thelB'biujhttle 
needles. As we picture to ourselves tlie society of cHghty yeirs 
ago, we must imagine himclreds of thousands of groupsWotwiiiiieB 
in great high caps, tight bodies, and full skirts, need! fc sway, 
whilst one of the number, or perhaps a fe,voured goutle(|j|^,iiwi 
pigtail, reads out a novel to the company. Peep into the cottage 
at Gluey, for example, and see there Min. Unwui and Lady 
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lleslcptli, those liigli-lircil kilies, tlioso sTircct, pious TOnen ami 
William Cowper, that delicate wit, tliat li'emliliiig pietist ' that 
refined geritlemni!, ahaolutely reading out JonaUiaii Wild to the 
ladies I What a change in our manncis, in oiir amusements 
since then ' 

King George’s household waa a model of an English gentleman’s 
lioasehold. It was early; it was kindly; it was charitaWc; it 
was frugal ; it was orderly ; it must have been stupid to a dep'es 
which I shudder now to contemplate. No wonder all the priiicej 
laii away from the lap of that dreaiy domestic virtue It always 
rose, rode, dined at stated inteivahs. Day after day was tlij 
same. At the same hom at night the king kissed liis daiio-htcn’ 
jolly olieoks ; the priiiee.sscs kissed their mother’s liaiiit ■ nn| 
Madnmo Thiolko hiouglit the royal nightcap. At the same lioiit 
tlio eijneinas and women in waiting hml their little dinner, ail 
cackled over their tea. The king had'o j hackgamniiin oi lis 
cveuuig concert ; the efpieTnea yawned Ihllffiielvcs to death in tins 
anteroom , or the lang .and his family walked on Windsor S --j, 
the king holding liis darling little pnnooss Amelia by llie'f ,j 
and tha people crowded round quite good-naturedly , and th*! a 
buys thrust their cliuhhy clieeks imder the ciowd’s olhoi" 
the ooiieoi't over, the king never failed to lake his eiioiimii- HoeM 
hat olf, and saluto his band, and say, ' Tiiank you, gentleiiieii,' 

A quioter household, a moio prasaic life than this aj Kew or 
Windsoi, ciiuiiot be imagined. Rim or shine, the hug ijode every 
day far hours ; poked lua icd face into hundreds of cottages round 
about, and showed that shovel hat and Windsor ijnifoim to 
farmers, to pig-hoys, to old w'omcn making apple duMplings ; to 
all sorts of people, gentle and simple, about whom comi4ie.SB stones 
are told. Nothing can he more luuhgmfied than these stones. 
When Haraiiii Alraschirl visits a, subject incog., the latter is sure 
to be veiy much the better for tlie caliph’e inagnifteenca. Old 
George showed no such royal splendour. He used to give a guiiicii 
sometimes ; Bometimea feel in his pockets and flinl he had no 
money . often ask a man a hundred questions ; about the mimlier 
of his family, about his oats anil beans, about the rent he paid for 
his house, and ndc on. On one oooasion he played the part of 
King Alfred, and turned a piece of meat with a string at a 
cottagei ’a house. When the old woman came home, she found s 
paper with an enclosimc of money, and a note written by the royal 
pencil ; ‘ Five gniiicas to buy a jack ’ It was not splendid, Irat 
it was kind and worthy of Farmer George. One day, when the 
king and queen weie walking together, they met a little boy— 
they weie always fond of children, the good folks — and patted the 
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little white licuil. ‘Wliuae little lioy are yen’’ aslcs tlie WiiKlsor 
miifomi. 'I am the king’s becfcatci’s little hoy,’ replied the 
child. On which the king said, ‘ Then, kneel down, ami kiss the 
queen’s liand.’ But the mnocent offspniig of the beefeater (hclinal 
this treat. ' No,' said he, ‘ i won’t kneel, for if I do, I slmll spoil 
my new hrccches ’ The thnfty king ought to have liiiggerl him 
and knighted him on the spot. George’s adrairers wiote pages 
and pages of siieh stones about him One moiniiig, hefere aiiy- 
Iwly else was up, the king mlkcil abont Gloucostov town ; pushed 
over Molly the housemnhl who was scrubbing the dooisteps with 
her pail, ran upstairs and woke all the eqnenies m tlieir bed- 
riionis I ,uid then trotted down to the hiidgn, wliere, by this time, 
a dozen of louts warn assembled. ‘ Wliat I is this Gloucester New 
Bridge!’ asked out gracious monarch, and the peopilo answered 
him, 'Yes, your majesty.’ ‘Why, then, my hoys,’ said he, ‘let 
118 have a liuzzay I ’ After giving them which iiitBlleotunl gratih- 
eatiou, he wont home to breakfast. Our fathers read these simple 
tales with fond pleasure ; laughed at these veiy small jokes , liked 
the old man who poked his nose into evciy cof.lago ; who lived on 
plain wholesome roast and boiled; who despised your French 
kickshaws ; who was ,a tine hearty old English graitlenmn. Yon 
may have seen Gilray’s famous piint of him — in the old wig, in 
the stout old hideous Windsor imiforra— as the King of Biohding- 
nag, peering at a little Gulliver, whom he holds up m Ms liiind, 
whilst in the other ho has an opeia-glass, through which k 
surveys the pigmy! Our fatliere chose to set up George as the 
type of a great kmg; and the little Gulliver was the great 
Kapolcoii We prided onivsclves on our prejudices , we blustered 
and hi'iiggcd with absurd vainglory ; we dealt to our enemy a 
monstroins injustice of contempt and scorn ; we fought him with 
all weapons, mean as well as heroic. There was no ho we would 
not believe ; uo charge of crime which onr furious prejudice would 
not credit. I thought at ono tune of making a collection of the 
lies which the French had written against ns, a,nd we had piiblisheil 
against them during the war , it would he a strange memorial of 
popular falsehood. 

Then majesties were very sociable iiotentates ; and the Court 
Ohiomclei tdls of lumeTous visits which they paid to their 
subjects, gentle and simple: with whom they dined; .i.t whose 
great country-houses they stopped ; or at whoso pool er lodgings 
they all'ably partook of tea and biead-and-butter. Some of the 
great fidks spent cnoinioiis sums m ontoitainmg their soveieigiis. 
As marks of special hivoui, the king and queen sometimes stoiid 
as sponsoia for the childreu of the nobility We And Lady 
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Siilifeljury W(ia bo honoured in the year 178G • and in the year 
l80d, Lady ChaBtiTlield. The Cmit Hews lelatcs how her lady- 
Hliiji nrcivc'd tlieh imjcsti® on a state bed ‘ diebsed with white 
witm anil a jirofiisioii of hire ; tlie counteffmiic of white satin 
(iniliriiiiU'i'wl with ijolil, and the lied of crimson aatin lined with 
white.' The I'hitd was flist bought by the uuisr, to the Mar- 
ohieiu'ss Ilf Eath, who jitcsiiM as chief umne Then the mar- 
ehiimiw liaiiih'il liiihy to the queen. Then the queen handed the 
little lUilmg to the Bfehoii of Noiwieh, the officiating clergyman; 
and, the fcvemoiiy over, a enp of caudle was iircseiited liy the 
lau'l til luH liiiijeKty on one knee, on a large gold waiter, placed on 
a enuisim velvet eiiBhiim MiafortuiuH would occur in these 
lut.i'voitiiig gi'nidtcctory m'uiiimue.s of luyal worshiii. Euhh Dud- 
ilmgtim, hiivd Molfoiulie, a. vciy fat, pulfy imui, ui a moat gorgeous 
(‘iiiirt-smt, had to kneel, CJiimheilaud says, iiud was so fat and so 
tight that ho could not get iqi again, ‘ JCiiccI, an, kneel I ’ cued 
my liiiiliiiwuitiiio to acoiiiitiy niiyoi who had to read an address, 
hilt wlio went on with Ins coniplimoiit stiindiug ‘Kneel, sir, 
kneel I’ ones my loid, in diciulful ahirin ‘I can't 1’ says the 
nmyor, turning round, ‘don’t you see I have got a wourleii leg!’ 
Ill the rapital Jlmnr^ Shiri/ iiw/ letUrs, the home awl court life 
of goiiil old King Cleoige and good old Queen Charlotte aro 
prcsenti'd at portentoiif, length The king rase every iiioniiiig at 
S 1 .V . and had two lioui.s to himself. He thought it effeminate to 
have a caipet m liis liedioom Shortly liefore eight, tlio queen 
and the loyiil fiimily were always ready for limi, and they pio- 
cei'ded to the kiiigh chapel m the castle. There were no fires 
in the passage,? . the elui]iol was scarcely alight , pimcesses, 
giivenicsses, eqneriics gramlJed and caught cold but cold or hot, 
it was their duty to go : and, wet or dry, light or dark, the stout 
old Qeorgo was siiroya in his iilace to say amen to the chiiplam. 
The queen’s character is repic-sented in Jlui/iei/ at full length. 
She was a sensible, most decorous woman ; a very grand lady on 
state occ.isioiiB, simple enough in oidinary life , well read as 
times went, .and giving shrewd opimoius about hooks ; stingy, but 
not unjust ; not geim.ally unkind to her depenilaiits, hut in- 
vmciWc 111 her notion.? of etiqiiette. and quite angry if her peojjle 
sutfered ill-licaltli in her semee She gave Bliss Burney a shabby 
pittance, anil led the pool young woman a life which wdl-iiigh 
killed her. She never thought hut that she was doing Burney 
till! greatest favimr, in taking her from freedom, fiune, and 
oumiietracc, and killing Imr off with laiigiiov in that dreary court 
It was not dvcaiy to her. Had she bceu servant instead of 
iiiiati’css, her sjaril woiild never have broken down . she never 
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would lave put u pm out of place, oi been a inomeul Horn ha 
duty She w.'i', uot we ik, and fcho could not paidoii those who 
weie She u as pafally eonoct in life, and she bati il pooi smneis 
with a lantom Midi as mitae scmietmu'!, has bhe must have 
had awful piiralo ti i,ils of hci own not inricly with hei i hiMi tn 
but with hei liushand, in those long days about wliieli nobody 
will ewei know anything now, when lie was not qmto insane 
when Ills incessant tongue was hahblnig folly, lage, iieisceiitum ’ 
and she had to smile and he lespecttnl and attentive midei tins 
mtoleiiiblc cmim The queen bore all hci duties stoutly, as she 
esputed otheis to bear them At a State chustciuiig, tlie lady 
who held the iiifiint was tiied and looked unwell, and the 
Piincest of Wales asked pennissioii foi liei to sit down ' Let 
her stand,' said the queen, Hickiiig the siuift off lici sleeve 
would have stood, the resolute old woman, if she had had to holil 
the fluid till his herad wm giuwn ‘ J am seventy yeais nP.ige,’ 
the queen said, faaiig a mob of luffians who stopped hci sedan 
‘I liavo been fifty yoais queeu of England, and I iicvci was 
iLHiilted befoic’ h'eailesfi, iigid, imfoigiving little qiietni I 
don’t wondei that hei sous levoltcd fiom Iioi 

Of all the ligmes in that laigo family giuup which Biniomids 
Goiiige unci his queen, the piettiest, I thmk, is the fatlici’s 
dailiiig, the Piinoess Amelia, pathetic foi hei beauty, hei sweet- 
ness, iiei eaily death, and foi the extuuiie passionate teiideiiiess 
with which hei tathei loved hci Tins was his favouute amongst 
all the ehildien of his sens, ho loved the Duke of Yiiik best 
Blimey ttlls a sad stoiy ot the pool old man at Weymouth, and 
how eagei ho was to have this dailiiig son with hini The king’s 
bouse was not big enough to hold the puiice , and Ins fiithci hml 
a poitalile house eieetecl close to Ins own, and at huge pains, bo 
that Ills clem Freda ick should ho noai him He clung on ha 
ill ill all the time of liis visit talked to no one else , had talked 
of no one else foi some time bofoie The pmice, so long expected, 
stayed but a single night Ho had hnsmess la Loudon the next 
day, he said The diilness ol the old king’s couit stupefied Yoik 
and the other big sons of Gcoige III They seined eqnemes and 
ladies, ftightoucd the mudest httlo oude, with then eotase spiiits 
and loud talk. Of httle comfoit, mdeed, weie the lung’s sons to 
the king 

But the pietty Amdia was his dailmg , and the little niaiden, 
piattbng and smiling m tlie fond aims of that old fiitliei, is a 
sweet image to look on There is a family pictme m Bmnty, 
winch a man must he veiy haid-Iicaitod not to like She 
desuibes an after-diniiei walk of the lojal family ai 'Wmdsm — 
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‘ It W.IB really a imf-hty pretty procession,’ she says, ' Tlic little 
I)niiees.B, just turned of three years old, in a io)>e-eiiat eoveieil 
with fine inualhi, a (1u'«m1 eluso cap, white glovtis, ami fan, 
wnlkcil im iilimc and first, hiohly ilelightcil avith tlie paiaile, ami 
tiiimiig from side to side to seo OToiyhiidy as she passed, for all 
the temieer.s stand up ngmiist the -nails, to malce a idem passage 
fill the royal family the momeut they come m sight Tlieii 
followed the king and (pii-«n, no less delightnl w'lth the joy of 
their little darling, Thu Princess Bnyal leaimig im Lady Eliza- 
heth Waldegriive, the Piincess Angttsta holding by the Duchess 
Ilf Aneiisler, the PuiieesB Ehnaheth led hy Lady Ohavlutte Bertie, 
followed Olliee hero hikes place of rank,’ says Burney, — to 
explain linw it was that My E Wahlegiave, as lady of the bed- 
eliiimhi'i', walked before a duchess, — ‘Ociicral Biide, aad the 
Ihikc of MontiigUB, and Major Biiee as Hpieiiy, hriraght up the 
rear of the pvneessirai ’ One sees it , the liiind playing its old 
iiinsie ; the sim shining on the hajipy, loyal ciuwd , and liglitmg 
the aninent lattlements, the lu’h elms, and pmple landscape, ami 
hvight gieenaward ; the loyid stand.ivd dioopmg fiom tho great 
tower yonder, as old Oeorge jiasses, followed hy his race, pve- 
eeded liy the charming mfaiil, rvlio caresses the crowd with her 
inniii'cnt smiles, 

‘ On sight of Mrs, Delany the king iiistaiitly stopped to speak 
to her , the queen, of course, and the little piincchs, and all the 
rest, stood still. They talked a good while -with the sweet old 
lady, during which tune tlie king once or twice addressed himself 
to me I caught the (pieeii’s eye, and saw m it a httk svii prise, 
but l>y no means any diaplcasme, to see mo of the paity. The 
little princess went nji to Mm. Dehiiiy, of whom she is Tery fond, 
and behaved like a little angel to hei She then, with a look of 
nmmiy and recollection, came liehiud Mrs. Delany to look at me. 
“I am afraid,” mud I, m a whispei, and stooping down, “your 
royal highness does not rememte met” Her answer was an 
arch little smile, and a neaiei approach, with her lijis pouted out 
to kiss ine.’ 

The pimeess wrote vases herself, and there are some pretty 
Iihuutive hues attnlrated to hei, -whieh are nioie touching than 
better poetry • — 

Biifchinkuig, iille, wild, and young, 

I Liiiglud, .anil d.uittKl, ,iud talked, and sung ; 

Anil, piend oflio-iltli, offieedom earn, 

III iMiiied not of soriow , care, or jiain : 

(lonchidmg in those lioiira of glee 
Tlnit all the woild was made lor me. 
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Eul wUcn the hoxii' of t,ml caliio, 
tVlien f>jclaiti&^s shook this txiiuihliiig fmini;, 

■When folly’s gay pumiits were o’ or, 

And 1 could Slug aud dauco no moiv, 

It then occiiuuil, how siifl 'tuoidd lie, 

AVftifl this wolld only niailo lox luc. 

The poor soul (pitted it — and ere yet she was dead the 
agonised lathiT ivas in Biidi a state, that the otticera rouml about 
hull weie obliged to set nratchci's over him, and ftoin Norauber 
1810, George III ceased to reign. AU the world knows the 
story of his inahidy . all history presents no sadder figure than that 
of the oM man, Wind and deprived of reasDn, waiideriiig through 
the rooms of his palace, adilressiug iinaguiary jiarliaments, luvicw- 
ing faiieied troops, holding ghostly courts. I liavo smi liw piistoo 
as it was taken at this time, hanging in the apartment of hs 
daughter, the Landgravine of Hesso Homhoiiig — aiuidst books 
and Viiidsov fuimtnre, and a luuidi’cil fond remmiscoiioes of her 
English, home. The poor old faOlier is represented in a purple 
gnwii, Ills snowy hoard fulling over his hi east — the star of his 
famous Otdm still idly shining on it. He was not only sightless ; 
Jie hooamo utterly deaf. .All light, ,all reason, all sound of Iniiniin 
voices, all the pleasures of this world of God, wove takrii from 
him Some slight lucid moinoiits he had ; in one of wliidi, the 
(luceii, desiring to see him, entered the room, and found him 
singing a liyiiui, and accompanying himself at the liarpsicliord, 
Whan he had finished, he knelt doTim and prayed aloud for her, 
and then for his family, and then for the nation, coiieUulmg with 
a prnyei for himself, that it imglit please God to avert his heavy 
calamity from him, but if not, to give him resignation to Biibiiiit, 
He then burst into teais, and lus reason agmn fled 

dVhat preacher need moralise on this story , what woids save 
the simplest are loquisrtc to tell it? It is too terrihle for tears. 
The thought of sneh a miseiy smites me down m .submission 
before the Huler of kings and men, the Monarch Supreme over 
empires and lepuWics, the inscmtaMo Dispenser of life, death, 
luippiiiess, victory. ‘ 0 hrothers,' I said to those who heaid me 
first in America — ‘ 0 brothers I speaking the same dear mother 
tongue —0 comvatles ! eneimea no more, let iis take a moiiuitid 
hand together as wo stand by this royal ooipse, and call .a truce 
to Iwttle ! Low ho hen to whom the jiroudest used to kneel once, 
.'i.tid who was east lower than the poorest : dead, whmii radlions 
prayed for in vain Driven off his throne ; hiifl’eteil by nida 
hands; with his duldren in levolt, the darling of his old age 
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kllicil htjfore him untimely; our Lear liauj^s over her breathless 
lijH uml enos, ‘‘ Ooidelisi, Cordelia, stay a little < ” 

‘ Vos nnl. Ilia gliost— -oh ! letliim jkiss — lie liatos liirii 
Tliat would ui»on llio I'jx'k of this tough uoi'ld 
Stietch limi out longer 1 

Hush] Strife anil Quairel, over the Roleran gravel Sound, 
Tnimpetft, a mnnmful uuircli. Fall, Hark Cm tain, ujkiu hia 
pageant, lua pride, his gnet) his awM tragedy 1 ^ 
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Twiss’s aimising Life of 
S (foil, wc I'f atl li i)w, rai the 
death of thcDiikeofYorlf 
the old clumcellor liccimic 
liossessed of a lock of the 
defuuctprmcc’slmii'; ami 
so careful was he vesiicct- 
mg the aiitlieiitidty oi tlic 
rdic, that Bessy Eldon 
hiB wife Bate iii llic looiti 
with the young man fj mil 
ITiuulot'ii, who distributed 
the imglot into aepaiato 
lockets, wliidi each of 
the Eldon family after- 
wards woi'o. You know 
flow, w'fiea iSeorgo 17 , 
ciuM to Eilmlmvgli, a 
lietter man th.in he avent 
on hoard the loyiil ysM 
to welcome the king to 
his kingdom of Scotland, seized a goMot from wliieh bis majesty 
hiul just diuiik, Yowal it should reniam for ovei as an heirloom 
in his family, clapped the precioiis glass in Ins pocket, and sate 
down oil it and bioke it whai he got lioiiie. Suppose the good 
sheriff’s prize unbroken now at Ahhotsfurd, should wo not smile 
with something like pity' as we beheld it? Suppose one of those 
lockets of the no-Popary pnnee’e haii offered fox sale at Oliiistie’s, 
ijuoi libras e dvee siimm inveum ? how many pounds would you 
fliul fur the illustrious duke* Madame ffuasaud him got King 
George’s ooroiiation robe ,? , is there any man now' alive wlio iwiikl 
kiss the liciii of thnt tnimpery? He sleeps since thirty yeans: 
do not any of you, W'ho remember him, wondei that you once 
respected and huzza'd and adnured bhnl 
282 
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To iiiiikp II portrait of him at first Rpcm«l ii maltpr of small 
(iiiBoulty. Tlioi'o is his font, liis star, lus wig, Ins romitmancr 
simpering luider it with a slate ami a pmec of fliiillc, 1 roiild fit 
tins very desk peiToiiu a iwooiiihaUe likeneae of linn Anil yet 
after mnlmg of linn m seore.s of volnmes, hunting Imii thioiigh old 
iiiagaKiiies ami iiewsinipeis, having him here at a hall, tlnire at 
11 pulihe dimiei, there at laecs ami so fintli, you fmil you have 
tintliiiig’— iinlliiiig hut a I'oat ami a wig aiirl a ina-slc sniiling lielow 
it — iiijlliiiig hut a great Mnnilaernm Hls sire and giatukiics 
mue men. Oiio knows wlmt they were like . what they would 
dll ill given fheuiltstanees ; lliat on oeeiisiou limy fought and 
demi'iiiied lliemselves like tongli good soldiers. They hud friends 

wliinii tlii‘y liked a irilnis to their iiatuies ; enemies wliom they 

hated lieieely ; jiiissioiis, anil aetioiis, and iiidivifliiiiUtieis of their 
own. The sailor king ivlio eaiiio aftei Otioige was a man : tlio 
Jhike of Yoik was a iiiaa, lag, burly, loud, .iolly, cmsiiig, 
eiiurageous. but this (teiiige, wind w.is h«l I loiik through all 
hiH life, and leragnise hut a Ihiw imd a gnu. I try iiiid lake him 
to pieees, and find .silk .sUieldiiga, jiailding, stays, a eoat with 
frogs and a fur eiillar, a star and blue ribbon, a poekct-hauil- 
keii'bief piodigiously soeiited, one of TiueStt’s best iiiitly-biowii 
wigs leekmg with oil, a set of teeth and a huge blade stock, 
iindenviiuitcuats, luoie umlei waistcoats, ami then uotlimg. I 
kmiw of no sentiment that tie avci distiiiotly uttered Doemuaita 
aiP published imdei his name, hut people mote them— private 
letters, kit people spelt them. He put a gieiit Gltoige P. or 
fleorge K at the bottom of the page and fimcicd he had written 
the paper ; some booksclliu's clerk, some poor autlioi’, .some inrm 
dill the wink, saw to the. spellmg, elcmiMl up the slovenly 
sentences, iiiicl gave the lax maiidliii slipslop a sort of consistency. 
He iiiiLst have had an individuality: the dancing -master whom 
he emulated, nay, surpassed —the wig-inakei who ctiilcd his 
toupee for him— tlie tailor who rat hia coats, had that. But, 
ahimt George, oiio can get at nothing iietual. That outside, I am 
certain, is pad and tailor’s work; theio may ho something beliind, 
but what. Wc raunot get at the character ; no doubt iievei shall. 
IVill men of the future liave uothing better to do than to 
imsirathe and interpret that royal old muinray^ I oini I once 
used to think it would lio good sport to iniiniie hmi, fasten on 
hnii, and imll him down But now I am ashamed to luoimi and 
lay good dogs uig to fflimmou a full field, and then to hunt the 
jioor game. 

On the Ifith August, ITfid, the tiirty-scvoiith aimiYers,ary of 
the areessnin of tlie House of Eruuswiek to tlui English tliroiie, 
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all tlio. halla ill Loudon peakl m gratulation, and aniuiunocd that 
nil hi'ir to Ooorge III. was bom Five flayt aftenvaiaa the 
king was pleased to pass lotters-pateiit under tlic groat seal, 
cieatiiig HE.H the Pimee of Great Biilain, Eleotoial I’niioe 
of Enmswick Limelinvg, Dnke of CoiiiwaJl and llothesay, Earl of 
Gan irk, Banin of Beiifrew, Loid of the Wes, and Great Steward 
of Sfotland, Prince of "Wales and Earl of Cliesta, 

All the people at his birth thronged to see this lovely child ; 
and behind a gilt china-screen railing in St. Jaine.s’s Palace, in a 
ciadlc suimounted hy the Hiiee princely ostrich feathers, the 
royal infant was laid to delight the eyes of the lieges Among 
the earliest inbtanoes of homage piaid to him, I read that ‘a 
ciii'ioiis Indian liow and arrows wei'e sent to the prince from 
liis fatlier’a faithful subjects in New Yoik.’ He was fond of 
playing with the.so toys ■ an old skitesmaii, oiatoi, and wit of 
bis graidfather’a and gicat-grandfatlier’s time, never tired of Me 
huaincs.s, still eager in his old ago to ho well at court, used to 
play with the little prince, and pretend to foil down dead when 
the prince shot at him with his toy bow amt arrows — and got up 
and fall down de,ad over ami over agn.m— to the increased delight 
of the child So tiiat he was flattered from hm ciaillo upwards ; 
and before Ms httlo feet could walk statesmen and courtiora wero 
busy kissing them. 

There is a pretty picture of tlie loyal infant — a beautiful 
buxom oluld— a.slecp in his mother’s lap ; who turns round and 
holds a finger to her lip, as if she would hid the courtiers around 
lespeot the baby’s slumbers. From that day until his decease, 
sixty-eight yeais after, I suppose theie were more pictures taken 
of that peisonage than of any other human being who ever 
was horn and died — m every kind of uniform and every possible 
conTt-ih'e.sa — m long fair ban, with powder, with and without a 
pig-tail— m every conceivable cocked-hat— in dragoon uniform — 
in Windsor uniform — in a field-niaiahal’s clothen — in a Scotch 
kilt and liirtans, with dirk anil claymore (a stupieiidouB figme) — 
in a flogged frock-coat with a fiir collar and tight bieeehes and 
silk stockings— m wigs of every colour, fail', blown, and black — 
111 his famous coronation robes finally, with which performance he 
was so much in love that he distributed copies of the iiictnre to 
all till! I'lmits and British embassies in Euroiie, and to rauuberle.ss 
ohihs, town-lialLs, and piivate ftiends. I lemember as a young 
man how almost every diiimg-ioom hiul his portrait. 

There IS plenty of biographical Jattk about the prince’s boy- 
Imiid. It IS told ivitli what astoiilshiiig lapulity lie learned all 
languages, ancient and modem; bow ho rode bcautiftilly, sang 
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oliarmiligly, and jJayeil elegantly on the violoiirellci, That lie 
yaa beautiful waa jatnit to all eyes. He luul a liigli Bimit ; affT 
once, when bo had had a difiercuiw mth lua father, liiimt mto 
the royal cloaet and called out, ‘Wilkea and liberty' for eieTi> 
He iviis so clevei, that he eonfonuded Ins very governors hr 
Icaiiiiuil ■ and one of them, Lord Brace, having made a false 
quantity in iinoliiig Greek, the admiiahle young piiiice instantly 
corieoted him. Lord Brace conld not reuiaui a governor after 
tins liiumliation ; resigned Ida office, and, to soothe his feelings, 
¥a,s actually promoted to be an earl! It is the most ivomlerftil 
reiBoii for promoting a man that ever I hcaid. Lord Bnioe was 
made an eail fur a liliiiidor m piusody; and Mauii was made a 
baron for the victory of the Nile. 

Lovers of long sums have added up the milliona and millions 
wliicli in the course of lus brilliant exietonce this single prince 
consumed Eaddos his income of £.50,000, £70,000, £100,000, 
£120,000 a yoai', we read of three a]iplications to raiiuuneut; 
debts to the anioiml of £160,000, of £650,000 ; besides mysterious 
foreign loans, whereof he iiucketed the proceeds. tVliat did he 
do for all tins money ! 'VVhy was ho to have it 7 If ho had been 
a inanufaeturmg town, or a populous ruial district, or an army 
of five thousand men, he would not havo cost more, He, one 
solitary stout man, who did not toil, iior spin, noi fight,— what 
had any mortal done that he should ho pampered so ! 

In 1784, when lie was twenty-one yeara of age, Oarlton Palace 
was given to him, and fiu’iiished by the nation with as much 
luxury ns could be devised. His pockets were filled with money ; 
he said it was not enough ; lie thing it out of window ■ ho spent 
£10,000 a year for the coats on his hack. Tlio mtion gave him 
more money, and more, and more. The sum is past counting. 
He was a prince most lovely to look on, and ehri, stoned Prince 
Plorizel on lus fit,st appearance in the world. That he was the 
handsomest prince in the whole woild was agreed by men, and 
alas I by many women. 

I suppose he must have been vory graceful, There are so 
many testimonies to the charm of his manner, that we must 
allow him gieat elegance and powers of fiiaemation. He, and tlie 
Eing of Trance’s brother, the Count d’Aitois, a charming young 
prince who danced deliciously on the tight-iope — a poor old 
tottormg exiled king, who asked hospitality of King Gcoigc’s 
successor, and hved awliile in the palace of Mary Stuart— 
divided in their youth the^title of first gentlemen of Eraope, 
ITc m England of course gave the prize k) our gentleman Until 
George’s death the propnoty of that owarol was scarce niiestioiied 
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01 tlio dimbtere voted lobcls and Iraitoi'a Only the oilier day 
I wiiK reailms in the, icpnnt of the delightM Nodes of Cliiiotoplier 
Biirth, The liealtli of THE KING is dimik in large capitals by the 
loyal Scotsman You would fiuiey him a hei o, a sage, a stalesniaii, 
,a piittci 11 for kmga anil men. It was Walter Scott who had that 
ancidnit with the broken glass I spoke of anon He was the 
king’s Scottish champion, rallied all Scotland to him, made loygify 
the fastuoii, ami laid about him fiercely with his elaymoro upon 
all the prince’s enemies. 'The Biunawicks had no such defenders 
as those two ilaciilnte coiuuioiifis, old Sam Johnson the Lichfield 
chapiiion'fl son, and Walter Scott, the hldmhiu-gh lawyer’s 

Nature and ciicmastanee hiul done their utmost to jirepnie the 
pi'inoe for hciiig spoiled : the drcadfid didne.ss of pap.u’s court, its 
stupid aiimaciucnts, its dreary occiiiiations, the maddeniug lium- 
drimi, tlio stifling sobriety of its routine, would have made a 
scapiigiiice of a much less lively piinco. All the big princes 
bolted from that castle of mmd where old King Creorgo sat, 
posting uj) Ills books and droning over Ins Ilandcl, and old Queen 
Uliariotte over her simtf and lier tanibonr-fiame. Most of the 
atnuly, gallant sons settled down after sowing their wild oal», nnd 
became sober snbjcets of their father nnd brother — not ill liked 
by the nation, which pardons youthful irrcgidaiities readily enough, 
fur the sake of pluck, and unalfectedness, and good-brnnour. 

The boy w fatlioi of the man. Oui prince siguabsed his 
oiitiancc into the world by a feat worthy of Ins ftituro life. He 
invented a new shoebuokle. It was an meh long and five inches 
bread. ‘It covered almost the whole instep, reaching down, to 
the groimcl on either side of the fwt,’ A sweet invention I lorcdy 
and useful as the prince on whose foot it sparkled. At Ins first 
appcaianoe at a couit hall, wo read that ' his coat was pink silk, 
with white ciifi's, bis waistcoat white sillt, embroidered with 
vaiions-oaloured foil, and adorned with a profusion of Krciich jaisle. 
And his hat was ornamented with two nnvs of steel beads, five 
thousand in mimher, with n button and loop of the Biimo metal, 
and cocked in a new military style.' What a Elorizcl ! Do these 
details seem trivial t They me the grave incidents of las life 
HLs biogiaphcis say tliat when ho commeiioed hmisekeepiiig in 
that splmiilid new palace of hm, the Pnucc of Wales had some 
windy piojucts of encouraging literatiue, science, and the arts ; of 
liaving assenilibcs of bterarj' characters; and societies for the 
oiieimmgemBit of geography, astioiminy, and Iwtiuiy. Astronomy, 
geography, and botany ' i'lddlcstieks ! French ballet -daiicei a, 
French cuoks, horse-jockeys, buffoons, procurers, tailors, boxers, 
feiicmg-masters, china, jewel, and giiuciack luorchants — these 
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TOC his real comiMmionB. At liral lie iriiule a pretence of haying 
Burlce ami Pitt and Slieridan for his ftiends. Bat how could such 
men he seijdus before such an empty sca|)egraee aa tins lad 1 Pitt 
might talh dice with him, and Shendan wine ; hut what else had 
these men of genius m common with their tawdiy young host of 
Oarltun Hoiiee 1 That fiibhle the leailer of such men as Pitt and 
Biiikc! That man’s opinions about the constitution, the India 
Bill, justice to the Catliokcs— about any (picstion giuver than the 
button for a waistcoat or the sauce for a parliidge— worth any- 
thing I The fiieiidship between the Prince and the Whig chiefs 
was impossible. They were hypocrites in pretending to respect 
nm, and if he brolcc the hollow compact between them, who shall 
jlamc him 1 His naliii'al companions were dandies and parasites. 
Ho could talk to a tailor or a cook ; but, as the equal of great 
ilatesiucn, to set up a ereatme, lary, weak, indolent, besotted, 
if monstrous vanity, and levity incurable— it is ahsmd. They 
.bought to use him, and did for awhile; but they must have 
mown how timid he was ; how eiitiiely heartless and treacherous 
md have expected his desertion. His next set of friends ivcie 
mere table oouipanioiis, of ftom he grew tiied too , then wc hear 
if him with a very few select toadies, mere boys from soliool or 
tho Guards, wliose sprightliness tickled the fancy of the worn-out 
Toluptuaiy. What matters what friends he had! He dropped 
all his friends ; ho never could have real fiiciula. An hoir to tlio 
till one has flatterera, ndvcnturcra who hang about Imn, ambitious 
men who use him, but fnondsliip is denied him 

And women, I suppose, nrc as false and selfish in their dealings 
with such a character as men. Shall we take tho Lepoiello part, 
flourish a catalogue of the conquests of this royal Don Juan, imd 
teU the names of the favomito to whom, one after the other, 
George Punce flung his pocket-handkerchief? What purpose 
would it miswer to sa.y how Perdita was pursued, won, deseited, 
and by whom succeeded? What good in knowing that he did 
actually many Mrs. Pits-Herbert aceoidmg to the rites of the 
Roman Catholic Church, that her marriage settlements have 
been seen m London; that the names of the witnesses to her 
marriage are known. This sort of vice that we are now come to 
presents no new or fleeting trait of manuers Debauchees — dis- 
solute, heartless, fickle, cowardly — ^have been ever since the world 
began. This one had moie temptations than most, and so much 
may he said in extenuation for him. 

It was an unlucky thiug for this doomed one, and tending to 
lead him yet farther on the road to the deuce, that, besides being 
lovely, BO that women wei‘6 fascinated by him, and heir apparent, 
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that all thfi world llatterod liim, lie sliould liave a hcaiitifiil 
Vdif'e, wliii'li led linn diiwtly m the way of dunk • itiid thus all 
{ha pldanaiit devils were eoasmij ou poor Floriad, desire, and 
idb'iiesHj and vanity, and diunkenness, all dashing their meiiy 
cyinhals and bidding lum come on 

We Ihht hear of his warbling sentimentAl ditties nnder the 
walls of Kew Palace by the moonlight banks of Thaiues, with 
Lord Viscount Leporello k^-ping watch lest the nuisic shmdd bo 
(hstiirbed 

Singing after dinner and supper was the iiuiveisal tashion of 
the dny. You may huicy idl England sounding witlv choviihes, 
Home ribald, some liarnilf'.ss, but all oeeasioiung the consumption 
of a prodigious deal of fomented liipioi. 

Tliu jolly muse lioi wiugs to try Jio fioho llighls iiood take, 

Jhit round tho howl would dip nud fly, like swallywa round a lake, 

sang Morns in one of \m gallant Anacreontics, to which the pnnee 
many a time joined m chorus, <aiifl of which tlic burden is, — 

Anil that I thmk’s a reason fair to di ink and fill again. 

This delightful boon comjianion of the pnuoc's found ‘ a reason 
fair' to forego filling and drinking, saw tin? en'or of hw ways, 
gave up the bowl nud choius, and died jctiiedaiid leligious, The 
prince’s table no doubt was a. veiy tempting one Tin? wits canie 
and did their utmost to amuse him. It is woudoiful how the 
spirits vise, the wit brighten.s, the wine has an aroma, when a 
great man is at the head of the tabic Scott, the loyal cavaher, 
the king's tiue liegenian, the very Ijest rmmtejtr of his tmio, 
pouicd out with an oudl&as gcuciusity his store of old-world 
learning, kindness, and humour (-riattaii contributed to it Ins 
wondroiLs elotpiGuce, faney^^ feeling. Tom Moore perched upon it 
for awhile, and jiiped Ins must cxquihite little love, -tunes on it, 
dying away in a twitter of indignation aftenvards, and attacking 
the prince with bill and claw. In such society, no ■wonder the 
sitting was long, and the butler tiied of diawing corks. Re- 
nieniber what the usages of the time wore, and that William Pitt, 
coming to the House of Cummona aftci having drunk a bottle of 
purt'-sviue at his own house, would go into Bellamy's with Diindas, 
and help fitush a couple moift. 

You pciusii voliunes cafter volumes aliout our prince, and find 
some halfido/ien stuck storied — ludei'd not many more — common 
to all the lii-stories. He was good-natured , an indolent, voliiptu- 
OUH plince, not unkindly. Oue stoiy, the most favourable to liiiu 
of nil perhaps, is that as Prince B^cut he was eager to hear ail 

V 
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that conld be “.akl m Wi dt nf iHiscmiia toiultmned to deith, ami 
aoxnmo, if possiHOj to lemit the capitil seiiieiue Ht, ivaa Iciml 
to hii acivaiitij Tlieie is n btiiiy common to all the biogi iphio,^ 
of Molly tile hoiweimid, nho, -when his lioimclmkl was to be 
liiiiken up, owing to some ictoims wluoli he tiled absuidly to 
jiiaiitisi, lias d&iovaul oiymg as bhe dusted the oliairb heeume 
shew, IS to lone aniastei wliohadakiiiil woidfoi all liis seivants 
Aiiotliei tilt n that of a giomii of the piinit’s being distoicied 
in coin and oat pecuhitioiia, and disiiiibsed by the peisoiiige at 
the head of the stables, Uie piince had woid of Johns disnaie 
icmonstnttd with him vay kindly, geiieioiisly icmstateil him’ 
and hade him pioinise to sm no moit — a piomist nliich John 
lci,|it Anothoi stray is vciy fondly told of the piinco as a joinm 
mail healing ol .ui ofhtei’s fimiily m disticss, ami how he stiaight 
way hoiiowtd six or eight hiindied pounds, put lus long fan ham 
iinilei lus liat, and so disgiinsed earned the money to the stiiwmci 
family Ho sent money, too, to Shetidan on his de,ithbed, .md 
avoiild have atiit more had not death ended the oaieoi of that man 
ot genius Besides tliese, tlieio aie a few pietty speeches, kmd 
and gnceftil, to iieisons with wliom lie avas Inoiighl m eoniict 
But lie tuuiod upon twenty ftiendf, Hewius fond and timiliai 
with them one d,iy, and he jiassed them on the next without 
iccogratum He usid them, liked them, loved them peiliaps m 
hi8W.iy, and then aepaiatcd fiom them On Monday he kissed 
and fondled pooi Peidita, and on Tuesday he mot hu and did not 
know liei On Waliiesday he was vciy attectionnto with that 
wietdied Biuinniell, and on Thuisday foigot liiiii , cheated him 
even out of a snuffbox wlimli he owed the pool dandy , saw him 
ycaia aftern iids in his dowiitill and puveity, when the banlciiipt 
bean sent him anothci smiff'hox witli some of the snuff ho used 
to love, as a pitcoua token of remombrauci' and submission, and 
the king took the snuff, and oidmoil his hoises and diove on, and 
hid net the giuoe to notice Ins old companieii, favomite, imal, 
enemy, supeiioi In Wiaxall time is some gossip about him 
dVbin the cliaiuiiiig, lieautifnl, geumous Duchess of Devoiislnre 
died— the lovely lady whom he used to call lus dearest duchess 
once, and pietend to admiic as all huglish society adimied hei— 
ho s lid, ‘ Then we have lost the best hied woman m England ‘ 
‘Then we have lost the kindest heait in England,’ said noble 
Charles Fox On another occasion, when thiee noblemen tveic to 
icceive the Gaitii, says Wiaxall, ‘A gieat peisonage ohscived 
that novel did tliiee men leenvu the older in so chaiactmstic a 
iiniiinei The Duke of A. advanced to the soveiagii nitli a 
phlegmatic, cold, awkwaid au lilce a cloviu, Loid B canio 
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fiirwai'il ftAviiiiiK anrt smiling like a coiirtior , Lord C. presented 
liiiii'.eir easy, uiioniljiiviassal, like a gentleuiiiii I ’ Tliese are the 
stones (Ilia liiLS to recall alioiit the pmice and Icing — kiiirlness to a 
lionsemiud, geuiiroaity to a groom, oriticisin on a how. There nn 
no lietter stones ahoiit him; are mean and trivial, and they 
fliaraetei'iae him The gicat to of em|iircs and giants goes on. 
Ijay hy day victories am won and lust by the brave. Tmii, 
mtioky flags and battered eagles are wrenched from the heroic 
euciiiy and hud at^his feet, and he sits theie on his tliione and 
Biiiilns, and givc.s the giicidon of valuiir to the conriimror. He I 
miistiiu the actor, when T/te Corouitiun was iieiformod, in wliich 
lie took tho pnneijial part, used to fancy Imiisolf the ting, burst 
into tears, and hiccup a lilcfHing on the people I believe it is 
certain about George IV., that he had hcaid so much of the war, 
knighted so many peojilc, and worn such a prodigious (jimiitity of 
iiiarshars uiuruiius, coi'kod-hats, cock’n-fentluTB, scarlet and hnllion 
m general, that ho actually hmeieil ho had been present m some 
eainpiugiiB, and, under the name of (leueiiil Block, led a tremondouB 
rhiu'ge, of the German legion at Waterloo. 

He IS dead hut thirty years, and one asks how a great society 
could have tolerated him’ Would we hear him now? In this 
tiuiuter of a centuiy what a nilent revohitiuu has been wnrkiiig ' 
how it has separated us from old times and inauncra ' How it has 
changed men tlieinselvcs ' I can see old goutlemen now among 
us, of perfect goal hroeding, of quiet lives, with venevahlo grey 
lirails, fondling thou graiKtcliildreii , and look at tlicm, and 
wonder at what they wore once That geutlciuan of tho grand 
old school, when he was m the lOtli Hn.sf.ais, and dined at the 
prince’s table, would fall under it mgdit aftci night Night after 
night, that gentleman sat at ljrnokfts’.s or Raggett’s over the dice. 
If, ill the petulance of play or drink, that gentleman .spoke a sharp 
word to his iieighlMiir, he and the other would infallibly go out 
and try to shoot each other tho next moiniiig. That gentleman 
would drive his friend Eiclimoiid the black ho.vei down to 
Hoiilsoy, and hold Ins coat, and shout and swear, and hurrah 
with delight, whilst the black man was heating Dutch Sam the 
Jew. That gentleman w'oulil take a manly plcimiire in puhiiig 
Ills own coat off and thraBhiiig a bargeman in a street row. That 
geiitleinim has been in a watehhouse. That gentleman, so 
raqmsittdy polite with laihes in a cliawmg-rooiii, so loftily 
coiitteous, if lie talked now as he used among men in his youth, 
would swear so as to make your hair staml on end. I met lately 
11 very idd German gentleniaii, who hud aerved m our army at the 
begiiuiiug of the century. Since then ho 1ms lived on his own 
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estate, hut Kirnly meetiufi -Hrith im Eiiglislnnaii, whoso laiignane— 
tlw limgnage of fifty yeare ago that la— he posseBscs peifecfly, 
Wlieii tins liiglily hn'il olil man began to siiealc Engliali to me' 
almost fivery otlirr word he nttered vros nu oath : as they used {( 
(tliey swore dusulfully in Flandem) with the Duke of York before 
Valeneieimes, or at Oailton Houae ower the supper and eai'ds 
Read Ryron's letters. So accustomed is the youug man to oaths 
that he employs tJicm even in wiitiug to his fueiids, and swears 
by the post Read his account of tho doings of young men at 
OMiihridge, of the ribald professoioi, one of whom 'could pour out 
Greek like a drunken Helot,’ and whoso excesses surpassed ureii 
tliirso of the. young men Read M<alUiews’ description of the 
boyish lordbug’s housekeeping at Newstcad, the skull-cap passed 
nmiid, the monk’s dresses from the masquerade warehouse in 
which tho young scapcgincea used to sit until daylight, chanting 
appropriate songs round their wine. ‘ We conic to breakfast at 
two or till 00 o'clock,’ Matthews says. ‘ There are gloves and foils 
for those who like to amuse themselves, or we file pistols at a 
mark lu tho hall, or we woiiy the wolf.’ A jolly life truly I Tho 
noble young owner of the mansion wntes about such iift'aiis hiuiaelt 
m letters to his frieud, Mr John Jackson, pugilist, m London. 

All the prmce’e time tells a suiular strange story of maunei'! 
mid pkiisiire, lu \Yia.xaU we find the prime iiuiuster himself, 
the redoubted William Pitt, engaged lu high jiiiks witli personages 
of no less iiriportiuice tlian Lord Tliurlow tho lord duiiicellor and 
Mr. Duiidas tho treasurer of the nary. Wraxall relates ’how 
these three statesmen, rctumuig after dimier from Atldiscombe, 
found a turnpike open and gallopicd llirougli it without paying the 
toll The turupike-man, taiicymg they wore highwaymen, filed a 
hlunderkws after them, hut missed thorn; and the pool sang,— 

Huw ns Ktt wniiJcrod darkling o’er the plain 

Hia leason diown’d m Jenkinson's champiigtifl 

A iiistic’s hand, hut riglitsous fate withstood, 

Had .shod u preimiir’a for a robber's blood 

Here we have the treasurer of the navy, the loid high cliancellox, 
and the prime muuster, all engaged m a most undoubted lark 
In Eldon’s Memin, about the veiy same time, I read that the 
bur loved wine, as well as the woolsack Not John Scott himself; 
lie was a, good boy always; aud though he loved poit iviiie, loved 
his Inisiiicss and his duty aud Ms fees a great deal better. 

Ho has a Northern Oirenit stray of those days, alioiit a party 
at the house of a ceitaiu Lawyer Fawcett, who gave a dinner 
weiy yem to the counsel. 
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'Oil one occasion/ lekted Loid Eldon, ‘I heiivd Lee say, “I 
('aiinol: leave l^nwcett’s -vnue Mind, Davenport, yon -vvill gn lionie 
niiiiiediately after dinner, to read the brief m that cau-so that v'e 
have to conduet tn-mon’ow.” 

‘ “Kot I,” said Davenport “Leave niy diimei and my wine 
to lead a Lrinf ' No, no, Lee ; that won’t do ” 

‘“Then,” said Lee, “What m to be done? wiio else is 
employed 1 ” 

‘ JJavenporf — “ Oli ! young Scott.” 

‘Z/v,— “Oh' he must go Mi. Scott, yon niust go home 
iiiuiiediately, and make yourself awiiiaiiited with that ciiuso, befoie 
our (smiHultation this ovomiig.” 

‘ This WHS very liaid ujion me . but I dul go, and thoie was an 
atlorney fuim Cumberland, and one fiom Nortluimbwliiiul, and I 
do not know fiow many other persons. Pretty bite, ui came Jack 
Lee, as drunk as he eonld he. 

‘ “ I cannot consult to-uight; I must go to bed,” be oxclaimod 
and away he went. Then came Sii Thomas Davenport. 

‘“We raniiot have a cumnltatioii to-mght, Mr. Wordsworth’ 
(Wordswortli, I think, was thGinimej itwiwaOumberhiiid namo^, 
shouted Davcupoit. “Don’t you see how diuiik Mr Scott in'! it 
IS impossible to consult.” Poor inel who had scarce had any 
diunei, and lost all my wine — woa so diiuik that I could not 
consult 1 Well, a venliefc was given against ns, and it was all 
owing to Lavryer Fawcett’s dinner. We moved for a now trial ; 
and I must say, for the honour of the bar, that tliose two gentle- 
men, Jack Lee and Sir Thomas Daveupoifc, paid nil tlie ex^ieuses 
between them of the finst tiiaJ. It is the only instance I ever 
knew, hut they did We moved for a new iiial (on the gioimd, I 
suppose, of the counsel not being in their semses), and it was 
granted. When it came on, tlie following year, the judge rose 
and said, — 

‘“Gentlemen, did any of you dmc with Lawyer Fawcett 
yesteiday ’ for, if you did, I will not hear this cause till next year.” 

‘Theie was great laughter. We gamed the cause tliat tiino.’ 

On another occasion, at Laucastci', wbeie poor Bozzy must 
needs he going the Northein Circiut, 'we found liim,’ says Mr 
Scott, ‘lying upon the pavement iuebiiated Wc subaonbed a 
guinea at suppei for him, and a lialt-orown tor his dork ’ — (no 
doubt tiiere was a large Imr, ao that Scott’a joke did not cost Mm 
much), — ‘and sent him, when he waked next nunning, a biief, 
with instructions to move for what wc denominated the wnt of 
qumr atl/uesit pamifnio^ wiih observations duly calculated to 
induce him to think that it retpiiretl great learning to explain the 
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necessity of Krantin? it, to the juilEO liofnre whom he was to move.’ 
Boswell sent them all loimd the town to athmicys fov hooks, that 
might enalili! him to ihslrngniish himsi'lf— hut in tiuii He moYed, 
however, for the sviit, making the heat use he cmilil of flu! 
ohacrvations in the hrief The judge wax iieifeclly aslunislial, 
,to 1 the audience amiizod Tlie judge said, ‘ I never hem J of such 
a Yviit— what can it he that adheres pavimmto ? Are any of yon 
gentlemen at the bai able to explain tins?’ 

'J'lui bar langlied. At hist one of them said, — 

'My lord, Mr, Boswell last night (ulluaiit panimento There 
was no moving liini for some time. At last lie was earned le 
bed, iiikl he has been dreaming about himself and tlio paTeniPiit ’ 

Tlio caimy old gentleman relishes these jokes, AVIien flic 
BLshop of Linooln avas moving from the deaneiy of St, BauTs, he 
says he asked a learned friend of his, by name Will Hay, how he 
.should nioYO some especially fine claiet, about winch ho was 
anxious, 

'Play, ray lord bishop,’ says May, 'how much of the wme 
have you * ’ 

The bishop said six dozen 

‘If that IS all,' Fay answered, ‘you liavo but to ask mo six 
times to dinner, and I will rany it all away myself,’ 

TlioiB Yvoce giants in those days ; hut tins joke about whic is 
not so fearful as one perpetrated by Oialor Thclwall, in the heal 
of the French Revolution, ton years later, over a ftotliiiig pot of 
porter. He bletv the hoad off, and said, ‘ This is the way I would 
serve all kings.’ 

How Yve come to yet higher personages, and find their doings 
recorded in the blnshiiig pages of timid little Miss Burney’s 
Memoirs She lepieseiita a prince of the Hood in quite a royal 
condition. The loiidneis, the bigness, hoistorousness, creating 
boots and rattling oaths of the young priiioea appca,i' to have 
frightened the piim household of Windsor, and sot all the teaciipB 
twittering on the tiay. On the night of a ball and liirthday, 
Yvhen one of the pretty, kuul piunceascs Yvas to come out, it was 
agreed that her brother, Prmce William Heiiiy, should dance the 
opening minuet Ynth her, and he came to visit the household at 
their diiinci', 

'At diniieT, Mrs. Schwellenberg presided, attired magnificently; 
Miss GoIilsYvorthy, Mrs Stanforth, Messrs. Du Luc and Stanhope, 
dined with us ; and while Yve were still eating fiuit, the Duke of 
Clarence entered. 

‘ He Yvas just risen from the Mug’s table, and waiting for his 
equipage to go homo and prepaie for the ball, To give you an 
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ido.i of thu L'liPi'gy (jf Ills riiyal liiglm(*&s’s Itmgiiage, I ought to not 
ujiint ail oliji’(‘tion to witmg, nr lutlioi mtiiualiug, I’crtam foirihlc 
W)1“(1 h, and lif'g Icavu tosliow you in ftcmihiecolouis ii royal stnlui. 

‘ \Vi' all rOhOj of tioiirsp, upiMi 1 \ib eutiance, aiul the t^vL> goiiilo- 
itipii placed tliomselYea liohind tlieir cliaua, ^vhilo tlio. footiupi^ left 
the roam. But lie oiileied us all to sit down, and failed the men 
hafk to hand about some wme. He was in exceeding high spints, 
and in tlic utniost good bumouT Ho placed himself ai the head 
(if the table, next Mis. Schwellenberg, and looked reniaikahly 
w(“ll, gay, and full of sport and luiHchief^ yet clever withal, as 
well UH comical 

‘ “AYell, this is the first day I luivo ever diued with the king 
at St James’s on his birthday. Tiny, have you all drunk his 
mfijebty’K health?” 

‘ No, your royal highness , your royal highness might make 
dour do dafc,” said Mrs. Sohwelleiiborg. 

* “ Oil, liy , I will ! Here you ” (to the footman), “ bring 

ohampaguej Til dnnk the king's health again, if I die foi it. 
Yes, I have done it pretty well alieady ; so has the king, I 
promise you i I liehevc his majesty was never taken siicli good 
care of before , we have kept his spiuts up, I proruiso you , we 
have eiialiled him to go tlirough his fatigui^s ; and I should have 
done more still, but for the balJ and Mary ,— I have prunuaed to 
danoe with Mary. I must keep sober for Mary ” ’ 

Indefatigable Miss Burney contmiics for a dozen pages reporting 
n.U H.’b conrei'hatiou, and indicating, with a humour not unworthy 
of the clever liitle author of Evehnay the mcieasiug .state of excite- 
ment of the young sailor piince, who di’ank more mul more 
cliampugne, stopped old Mrs Schwellciiberg’s remoiwtiances hy 
giving tile old lady a kiss, and telling lier to hold lier potato-trap, 
uiifl vdio did not ‘ keep aoher foi Mary ^ Mary had to iind aiiuthei 
paitnor that night, for the royal William Heniy could not Iccep 
ins legs. 

Will you have, a picture of the amiiseiueiits of another royal 
pnneo? It la the Duke of York, the blundering general, the 
beloved comniander-m-chief of the army, the biotlmr with whom 
Oeorge IV. had luid many a midnight caumao, and wlio continued 
his habits of pleasure jilmost till death seized his stout body. 

Tn Puckler Muskaii’a Letters that German jinnce desciibes a 
bout with H.RH., rvho in his heat time such a poweifiil 
to])Gr that ‘ six bottles of chireli after dmuer scarce ijmdo a per- 
cepiihle change lu his countenance.' 

‘I remember,' says Puckler, 'that one evemug, — indeed, it 
was past midnight, — he took boiuc of his guests, among wliom 
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were Hip Austrian ]im1iiK«ul™, Coimt Moprvrlt, Oiiuiit BeroMhigea, 
and mysel( into liw licantiful anmnuy. AVe tnnl to swing Bevmi 
Tiulasli saltvoa, Imt imue of ns liinl a vmy lii m gmsji ; whence it 
liapyeupd that tlio iJiike and Mooivclt Imtli semtohcLl tlioinsclvee 
witli a Eurt of htiingUt Indiiui sword so a« to draw blood. 
Meeivclt thou wWinl to try if the swmd cut ns well as a 
Damascus, mid iittcniiitod to rat through one of the wax candles 
that stood on the table. The expcrimeut answered so ill, tliat 
both tho faii(He.s, candlcatiohi and all, foil to the gioinul ami wero 
c.xtiiigiii«li«l AVliilo we were groping in the dark and trying to 
find tho door, the duke’s aidcnle-camp stammered out in great 
agitation, “ By Gf— , sir, I lomembev the sword is poisoned I ” 

‘ Ifou may conceire tho fl.greeable feelings of tlij womiiled at 
this intelligenoo ! Haiipily, on further e-xamiiiatioii, it appeared that 
olaret, and not poison, was at the bottom of the colon el’s exclamation.’ 

And now I have one more stay of the hacchaiialiau sort, in 
which Olarence and York, and the very highest personage of the 
realm, the groat Prinre Eegcut, all play parts Tho feast took 
place at the Pavilion at Brighton, and was described to me by a 
gentleman who rvas present at the seciio. In Gibay’s cariontnres, 
and amongst Pox’s jolly iiasoriatps, Ihore fignicn n gicat iwhlfinaii, 
the Dnko of Norfolk, called Jockey of Norfolk in his tune, and 
celebrated for hm table exploits. lie had ijiiiuTollcd with the 
pvmoe, Ilka the rest of the AVhigs ; bnt a sort of ruconcihiitioii had 
taken place ; .and now, Mng a very old man, the pniico invited 
him to dmo and sleep at the Pavilion, and the old duke drove 
over from his Oaallo of Arundel with his famous eijuipage of gray 
horses, still renunnlieml in Siihoo.x, 

The Prince of Wales had concocted with Ills royal hrotlicrs a 
■lotahlo sehemo for making the old man drunk. Every person at 
able was enjoined to drink wino wrth the duke— a elmllenge 
which the old toper did not refuse. Ho Kuon began to see that 
there was .a conspiracy against him , ho drank glass for glass ; he 
overthrew many of the brave. At last the Hirst Gfentleinim of 
Europe proposed hnmpeis of brandy One of the royal hrotheia 
filled a great glass for the duke He stood up and tossed off the 
drink. ‘Now,’ says he, ‘I will have my caimge, and go home.’ 
The prince urged upon him Ills pievious promise to sleep under 
the roof where he had been so generously eiitertamcd. ' N o,’ he 
said, ho had had enough of such hospitality, A tiap had been 
.set for him ; he would leave the place at once and never enter its 
doors more. 

The carriage was callcfl, and came; bnt, in the balf-hoiir's 
mterrai, the liquor had proved too potent for the old man ; his 
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host’s Koiipious puipose was answered, and the dump’s old gi ly 
lifsd lay stupefied on the table hlweilhikss, when his post 
ell Use w IS luuioiim ed, he stajigeii d to it as wi.ll as lie ( uiild, mil 
sUiiiiUrai: 111 , hmle the postilions dnTt to Aiiiiidd. Tlitj diovi 
him fill half an lioiu loiind and inimd the rivilion lawn, the 
pool old man fancied he was grang home IVlitii Ini ii« oke that 
nimiuag lie mia m hod at the piince’s hideous house it .Buglitira 
You nuy see the place now foi sixpence they li ire Mdltis then 
eveiy day, and sometimes buffoons and inounteliaiikh hut the 
Riding House and do then tucta and tiuubliiig tin i c The tioes 
au still then', and the giavcl walks immd whiiti tlie pom old 
siimei ins tiotted I can f.vnry the flushed tacos of the loyal 
pniKcs as they support thcmsdvss at the poitno pilLirs, uid hiolc 
cm at eld Hoifollc’s disgiace, lint I can’t fancy how the man who 
peipc tiatcil it eontmutd to he adlcd a gontleiiian 

I’lcini dunking, the pleased Muse now turns to gamlihug, of 
which m Ills youth oui piince was a gieat practitioiiei He was 
a famous pigeon foi the play men , they hved upon him Egalilii 
Oilcans, it wia believed, punished him seveiely A noble loiil, 
whom we shall call the Maiciuie of Steync,i is said to havo mule tul 
him 111 immense siiins He ticcuieiited tlie clubs where play was 
then almost iiiuveisil, and, as it w.is known his debts of honoiir 
were sneitcl, whilst he was gambling Jews waited mitsiile to 
piiiohase his notes of hand flis tiausaetions on the tiiif weie 
unlucky as well as discieditable , though I belies e he, and liis 
jockey, and his hoise Escape, weia alt innocent m that aftaii svhich 
cieated so much scandal 

Aithui’s, Alniaolds, Bootle’s, and Wlnte’s weie the chief clubs 
of the young men of fashion There was play at all, and decayed 
noblemen and bioken dosni seuatoTs fleeced the unwary thcie In 
hehyyn’s Letter s wc find Oaihslc, Devoiishuc, Coventry, Qiiecsis 
beriy, all uiideigrang the probation Ohailes Fox, a clreadtul 
gambloi, was cheated in veiy late times— lust £200,000 at play 
Gililion tolls of bis playing for twenty two boms at a sitting, and 
losing £'500 an hour That mdonuUible puntei said that the 
gicalcst jileaanie in life, aftci wuming, was losing lYhat houis, 
what nights, what he,ilth did ho w aste ovoi the devil's books I 
I was going to say what peace of mind, but be took his losses 
veiy philosophically Aftei an awfil lught’s play, and the enjoy 
mciit of the gicatest pleasiue but one m life, he was found on a 
sofa traiiqniny leading an Eclogue of Viigil 

Play smvived long aftei the mid pmice and Pox bad given up 

[I It licis lieen 'isstinieil, cuict wiih some show of leason, tlmt the tlmil 
MaiqimofHuttoid’wasUicpcototjpc.utthcititciinsofhteyui.in ruiiUy/au ] 
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the Aice-hox The toluM emitimiwl il Byvon, Bviimmell—hcw 
many names oonli! I mention of iiieii of the wmld wlm Imve snllcpd 
by itl Til 1S;!V oceiiiieil a famoiiii tiial wludi pretty nnp]i 
an eiiil to giimhlins m BnirliuKt A peer of llio iiialni iras foimil 
cheating at ivhiet, and repeatedly seen to piuctise the tiick called 
muter la anqie. His fueiiils at the clubs saw him cheat, imd 
went on playing witli him. One greenhorn, who had iliseoveied 
his foul iiliiy, asked an old hand what he should do. ‘Do'!’ said 
the Maminon of Unrighteonsness, ‘ Dade him, you /ml.’ The liast 
effoils woio made to screen him I’eoplo wrote him aiioiiymnng 
lettem and warned him , lint he would cheat, and they were 
obliged to find him ont. Sinco tliat day, when my bid’s sliame 
was made public, the gaiiiing-tablo has lost all its splenelom'. 
Slialiby Jews and blacklegs prowl about racccouises and tavern 
parlours, and now and then inveigle, silly yokels with gicasy packs 
of cards in railroad oars; but Play is a deposed goddess, her 
worshippeiB bankrupt and her table in rags. 

So is another fiimous Brititih mstitutiou gone to decay — the 
King— the noble piactice of British hoxing, which iii my youth 
was still almost floiinsluug. 

The prince, in his early days, was a great patron of this 
national sport, a.s his gniud-imcle Culloden Oumberlnnd had been 
before him; but, being prcaont at a tight at Brighton, where one 
of the combatants was killed, the prince pensioned the boxer’s 
widow, and deelivrcd he never would attend another battle. ‘ But, 
nevertheless,' — 1 read in the nohle language of Pierce Egan (whose 
smaller work on Pugilism I have the houoiu' to possnas),— ‘ he 
thought it a manly and decided Eiiglisli foatnro, which ought uot 
to be destroyed. His majesty liad a drawing of the sinntmg 
ehnraeters in the Fives’ Oinirt placed in his Iwnibu-, lo remiiul 
him of his former attachment and sniiporl of true courage , and 
when any fight of note oeenrrad after he was king, aeeoiiutB of it 
were lead to him by ins desire.’ That gives ono a flue image of 
a king taking his recreation ; — at case in a royal dies, sing-gown 
too majestic to read himself, ordering the prime minister to read 
him accounts of battles : how Onhh punched Molyneux’s eye, or 
Jack Randall thrashed the Game Chicken. 

TVheie my pnuce dul actiially distinguish hnusdf was in 
driving. He drove once in four houis and a half from Enghtoii 
to Oarltou House —fifly-six miles All the young men of that 
flay were fond of that sport. But the iaehioii of rapid Aiviiig 
deserted England ; and, I beheve, trotted ovei lo Ameuca. 
Where aie the amuBements of onr youth i I hear of no gambling 
now but amongst obscure ruffians; of no boxing but amongst the 
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Iiiiroat ralilile. One solitaiy fiiur-iiiJuniil shll diove niimil the 
paife ill London lust year, lint that eharioti'er mint soon ills- 
appeiii' lie was very old, he was attiicil alln- tlio fiislinm of 
llio year ISll-l He must diive to the hanks of Slyx cie loin; — 
when' the fcriy-hoat waits to carry him over to the defimet 
levellers, who boxed and gambled and drank and iltore with 
Kina Ocorg'o, 

The lirarery of the Bninswicks, that all the family must have 
it, that Cieinge possesscit it, are points which all English waters 
have agieed to admit, and yet I eamiot see hoiv tteorge IV. 
sluiidd have been endowed with tins quality Swaddled in feiithev- 
heda all his life, limy, ohese, perpetually eating and dunking, Ids 
ediieatiou was quite nnhke that of his tough old piogciutovs. 
His grandsuea had eonfiamted hardship and war, and iiddon up 
imd fired their pistols nndaimted into the face, of death. His 
father hud conquered luxury and overcome induleiiee.. Hero was 
one who never losislcd any temptation, never had a desire but 
he oiiihlliid and pampered it; if ever he had any nerve, intterert 
it away luiioiig cooks, and tailors, and biirhei'H, and fumitiiic- 
inongiiis, and opera-dancers. Wlial miisclo would not grow flacnrl 
111 sill'll a lifo — a life that was never .strung up to any action — 
an endless Oapii.i, without any camp.a.ign — .all flddhiig, and 
floweiiS, and feiistiiig, ami flattery, and folly t ■When Lt'Oigo III, 
was pressed by the Catholic question and the India Bill, he said 
he would letive to Haimver rather than yield upon either point ; 
and he would leave done what he said. But, before yielding, he 
wa.s dotennined to fight has nimistors and parliauioiit , ami he 
did, mid he beat them. The time came when George IV was 
prns.sed too upon the Catholic claims: the cautious Peel had 
slipped over to that side ; the giim old Welhiigtoii had joined it , 
and Peel tells u,a, m his Memoirs, what wa.s the conduct of the 
king He at first reflised to submit , whereupon Peel and the 
duke ofi'ered then' resignations, which their gracious master 
accepted. He did these two gentlemen the houoiii', Peel says, 
to kiss them both when they went away, (Fancy old Aithiir's 
gum eountenance and eagle beak aa the monarch kis.ses it !) 
When (hey were gone he sent aftei them, sunendcied, and wrote 
to them a, letter begging them to remain in office, and allowing 
them to have their way Then his majesty hud a meeting with 
Fddoii, which is u’lated at cmions length in tlie hitter's Memoirs. 
He told Eldon what was not true about hie inteiview with the 
new Catholic cimvorts, utterly misled the old ex- Chancellor; 
I'Tii'il, whimpered, fell on hu neck, and kissed him too. Wo 
know old Eldon’s own tears were jiumped very finely. Did these 
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t 2 P,i|imtajus guali togeUier* I raii’l, Knii^ a holiaTinur more 
mimaiily, imbecile, iiitiablc. This a (lefciiilei of llio faith i This 
a chief in the euaifi of a great nation ' Thin an inlieritor of the 
eomage of the Georges ! 

Many of iiiy heiirera no doubt have .loimieycd to the iirptty 
old town of- Rranswick, in cuinpaiiy with that moat worthy, 
prndent^^nd polite gentleman, the Earl of Malmesbury, and 
fetched away Priiicass Oiuolme for her longing IniBhand, the 
Pi'iiice of Wales Old Queen Charlotte would liawe had her 
'eldest smi many a niece of her own, that famous Louisa of 
Sti'flib, afterwards Queen of Prussia, and who aharos with Mai-ie 
Antoinette in the last age the sad pre-eminence of beauty and 
miafurtune But George fll. liad a lueoo at Brunswick • she was 
a richer pimeeua than her serene highness of Slrelitz '—in fine 
the Princess Oarohne was selected to many the hoir to the 
English throne Wo follow my Lord Malmesbury in cpiest of 
lier ; we are introduced to her illustiions father and royal mother 
we witness the balls and fetes of the old court ; wc arc presented 
ltd the princess heraelf, with hei fair hair, hei blue eyes, and her 
I importiiiont shoulders— a lively, bouncing, romping princess, who 
takes the advice of her couitly English mentor most generously 
and kindly. Wo can ho present at her veiy toilet, if wo like, 
regnrchng which, and for voiy good leasona, the Bvitisli cuuitor 
implores her to be particular. What a skimge court < What a 
queer privacy of mm-als and manners do wo look into 1 Shall 
we regard it as preachcra and moralisla, and cry Woo, ngniiist 
the open vico and selfishness and comiptioii , or look at it as we 
do at the king m the paatouiira.c, with his pantomime wife, and 
pantoiniiue courtiers, whoso hig heails he kiiooto together, whom 
he pokes witli Ins iiantomimc sceptro, wlioin ho orders to prison 
under the guard of his pantomime beiil'eatere, as ho sits down to 
dine on hia pantomime pudding? It is gi'ave, it is sad, it is 
theme most ciu’ious for moral and political speculation ; it is 
moiialrous, grotesque, laughable, with its prodigious littleness, 
etiquettes, ceremonials, sham monJities ; it is as serious as a 
sermon, and as absurd and outrageous as Punch’s puppet-show. 

Malmesbmy tells us of tbe private life of the duke, Princess 
Caroline’s father, who was to die, like his warlike sou, m aims 
against the Pretioh, piesents ns to his courtiers. Ins favourite; 
his duchess, George III.’s sister, a grim old princess, who took 
tke Bntish envoy aside, and told him wicked old stones of wicked 
old dead people and times ; who came to England afterwards 
when her nephew was regent, and lived m a shabby furnished 
lodging, old, and dingy, and deserted, and giotesque, but somehow 
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royal. Aiwl ivc go with him to the rhilce to tlciuaud the princess’s 
hanil 111 fiii'Ei, and wo hear the Braiitiwick guns iirc their adiciix 
of salute, as H.R.H, the Piiuress of Wales ileiiints in the frost 
and snow; and we visit the domains of the Fniiee Bishop of 
0.siiahiu'g — the, Duke of Yoik of our eaily lime , and wo dodge 
about from tlie Freneh rovolutiomst.s, whose ragged legions aie 
jiourmg' over Holland and Cfeiiuau}', aud gaily trampling dawn the 
old ivni'ld to the time of ‘ ffii ira ’ , and we take shipping at Hlade, 
and we land at Greenwich, whore the piniiecss’s liidita and the 
piiiiee’s ladies are m waiting to leeeive her royal liighiiess 

Wlint a history follows < Arrived in London, the hndrgi'uom 
hastened eagerly to receive Ins Inide. When she was first 
presented to him, Lord Malmesliuiy says sho very prriporly 
attempted to kiieti Ho rai.sed her gi’acefiilly enough, omhraced 
lier, and timuug lound to me, said, — 

‘ Hums, I am not well ; pray get me a glass of brandy,’ 

1 said, ‘ Sir, had yon not better have a glass of water 1 ’ 

TJpmi which, imieh out of hmnour, lie said, with an oath, ‘No; 
I will go to the queen.’ 

What, could he expecteil from a wedding which had such a 
liegiimiug — fuiin .such -a hridegroum and such ii bride I I iini not 
going to owry you through tlie scandal of that story, oi follow 
the poor princess through all her vagaries; licr bulls and her 
dances, her travels to Jeniaalein .niid Niipte, lier jigs and her 
,iiinkatiiig.i and her tears As I lead Iier trial in liistoiy, I vote 
she is not guilty I don’t say it la an impaitial verdict ; (but as 
line reads her story the, heart bleeds for the kindly, geneious, 
oUiiaged.otealMre.) If wiong there be, let it he at his door who 
wickedly thrust her from it Spite of her follicB, the great, 
hearty people of England loved, aud protected, and pitied her. 
‘ God bless you ! we wdl bung your husband hack to yon,’ said 
a niechaiiio one day, as she told Lady Charlotte Buiy ivith tears 
stLeafflil!g.(h>™ her checks. They could not bring that husband 
back , they could not cleanse that selfish heart. Was hens the 
only one he had wounded? Stooped lu nelfibhness, impotent 
for faithful attachment and manly enduring love — had it not 
siimved lemorsc, was it not accustomed to dasei'tioii ? 

Jlalraesbuiy gives ns the heginiung of the uiairiagc .story 
how the prince leded into chapel to ho married, how hp 
hicenped out his vows of fideli ty— vnn know how he kept them , 
limv he puisued tlie woman whom he hiul niarued ; to what .a stale 
lie brcunlit lier ; with wliat hlow.s he .stiiick her ; with wlmt 
malignity lio pursued hei , what his tieitmont of his daughter 
was ; .and what his oivn life. He the flint gentleman of Europe 1 
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Tlici'o is Tio stronger satire on tlie imiiiil Eiiglisli society of that 
(lay than that they ailmiml (Joorge. 

No, thank Goil, we can tell of Ix'ttcr gentlemen; imilwliilst 
our eyes turn away, slinckcil, fiom tins moustrona iningi, of pride 
vanity, weakness, they may seo iii tliat England oiei which the 
last Getiigc pretended to reign, some who merit iiiileod the title 
of gentlemen, some who nnike oiir hearts heat when we hear 
then iiaiiies, and whose memory w-e fondly oakite when that of 
yonder iinponal manikm is tiiiulilcd iiitu oblivion, I will take 
men of niy own lorofessiou of letters. I will take Walter Scott 
who loved the king, and who was lus sword and Imelder, and 
flmmiiioncd him. liko that hravo Iliglilaudei in his own story, 
who fights round his ci.aveu chief. What a good genlleniaii i 
What a friendly soul, what a generous hand, wliat an amiable 
life was that of the noble Sir Walter ' I will lake another man of 
lettoTs, whoso life I lulinue even more, — an English worthy, doing 
hia duty for fifty noble years of lalmnr, day by day storing up 
loariiing, day by day woikin? for scant wages, most cliaritahle 
out of lus siiinll means, bravely faithful to tlio eallmg which he 
liad chosen, lefiisiiig to tuiii from Ills path for popular praiso or 
princes’ favour , — I mean Bohert SwUlmy. We have left lus old 
political landniaika miles and miles Mimd ; wo protest against 
hiB (logiimtiain , luiy, wc begin to forget it and 1ns politics ■ hut 
I hope his life will not bo forgotten, for it is sublime iii its 
simplicity, Its energy, its honour, its affootion. In the combat 
hotween 'L'iine and Thalabn, I siispeei tho fuimci destroyer has 
conquered. ICehama’s curse friglitens very few readcin now ; but 
Southey's private letters aro worth inlos of epics, and arc sure 
to last among us, as long as kind hearts like to symiiathiso with 
goi)diic3,s and pmity, and lova and upright life. ' If yimi feelings 
ai'O like iiiiiie,' ho writes to bis wife, ‘ I will nut go to Lisbon 
without you, or I will stay at homo, and not imrt from you. For 
though not miluappy when away, still without you I am not 
happy For your sake, as well an my own and little Edith’s, I 
will not consent to any sepiuation ; the growth of a year’s love 
between lici and mo, if it please God she should live, is a thing 
too delightful m itself, and too valnable in its consequences, to be 
given up for any light luconveniencc on your part or iiime. . . 
On those things we wdl talk at leisure , only, deiu, deal’ Edith, 
we inuat mi part ! ’ 

This was a poor liteiary gentleman. The First Gentleman in 
Europe had a wife and daughter too Did he love them so! 
Was he faithful to them^ Did he sacrifice case for them, or 
show them the sacred iscamples of lehgion and honoiu’ ! Heaveii 
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gave till! flreat English Proiligal no wieh good foitniie. Peel 
jjroiioM'il to iniilce a baroiiiit of Kimtliey; and to Uiis advniieenit'nt 
the king agreed The poet iiohly lejeetcd the ottered pioiriolion, 

‘ [ liiivi',’ he wrote, ‘a pcuMon of £500 a year, eonfeiied njioii 
me hy the good ulliees of luy old frieud G. Wyim, and 1 have the 
larn'entesliip. The salary of the latter waa immeihately appin- 
jirialid, as far as it went, to a life-msunmcc for £11000, whirli, 
witli an eailier msiiranee, is the sole provision I liavo made for 
Illy family AlUieyoiid must he dciivcd from iiiy own industry 
Writing for a livdihooil, a livelihood is all tliat I have gained ; 
for, liavuig also suiiiething lx“Ucr iii view, and never, therefore, 
having com ted popiilatify, nor written for the incio sake uf gam, 
it has not lieeii possible fur me to lay by aiiylliing Last 
yuai, fur the fiiat time m my life, I was pinvidcil with a yeai's 
(ivpc'udituro beforehand. This e.vpo,sitiou may show how uii- 
liorauiing and unwise it would ho (o accept tlio, tank which, wi 
gmitly to my honour, you have solicited tbi mo,’ 

How noble lus poverty is, compiired to the wealth of his 
inastei' ' His aooeptanee even of a poiisioii was made the object 
of his oppiments’ .satne ; hut think of the merit and modesty of 
this State pciisionor, and that other enuimaiis ilinwer of public 
miiuey, who receives £100,000 a year, and comes to Pailiameiit 
with a iciiuest fur £650,000 imire. 

Another true knight of tho.se days was Outliliert Oollingwood , 
and 1 think, simie heaven iiiiide gentlemen, there is no record of 
a hetter one than that. Of liiightcr deeds, I giant you, we may 
rend perfiii'inod by otbeis, but wlieie of a iiohlei', kiiidei, more 
beiintifiil lii'c of duty, of a gcntlei, tvuci heart? fBeyoiid dazzle 
of success iind bla/e of genius, I fancy sliiimig a himdrcil and a 
hundred times higher, the Buhlime puiity of Collingivoocl’a gentle 
glory j nis..lu:rmiim stirs Butish he, arts when we recall it. His i 
Jove, .and goodiicss, and piety make one tinill with happy emotion, j 
As one reads of him and Ins great coiiiiadc going into the victory 
with winch then names are immortiiUy cuiiueotcd, how' the old 
English word loiiies up, and that old English feeling of what I 
fclioiild like to call Christian honour ' What gentlemen they were, 
what great hearts they hadi ‘We can, my dear Coll,’ writes 
Nelson to him, ‘have no little jealousies ; wo have only one great 
object III view, — that of meeting the enemy, anil getting a 
glorious peace for mir country ’ At Trafalgiir, when the Eot/al 
Hoemhm was iircs.siiig alone into the imdst of the I'omlihied fleets, 
Lord Nelson said to Gaptiuii Blackwood; ‘See how that noble 
tellow Giillnigwood takc.s bis ship into aetiim i How I envy 
him'!’ The vciy same throb and iinjiulso of heroic generosity 
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was beating in Collmsswocd’s honest bosom. As he led into the 
fight, he BOid : ' Wlint would Nclsou give to be here ! ' 

After the action of the 1st of dune hewiUcs — ‘Wocriused 
for a few days, like disniipomtcd people looking for what they 
conld not find, milil the. mm-nhtrj of little Hurah’s birthdai), 
between eight and nuie o’clock, when the Frencli fleet, of twenty- 
five s.ail of the hne, was discovei oil to wmdward. We chased them, 
and they I'ore dmvii within ahoiit live inilas of us. The night was 
spent in woitnlnug and preparation for the sneccedmg day; and 
many a blessing did I send forth to my Saiah, lest I should never 
lile.ss hoi moie At dawn, we made our approach on the enemy, 
then drew up, dressed our ranks, and it was .ahoiit eight when 
the admiral made the lagiial for each ship to engage her opponent, 
and bring her to close action , and then down wo went under il 
j crowd of sail, and in a manner that would have animated llio 
Icoldeat heai'l, and struck tenor rata the most intrepid enemy. 
The ship we weie to engage was two ahead of the French 
admiral, so we had to go through lue fire and that of two ships 
next to him, and leceiveil all their hroadsidcs two or thiee times, 
before wo fired a gnu It was then near ton o’clock. I observed 
to the admiral, that .aliout that time our wives wore going to 
ohiircli, but that I thought the peal we should ring about the 
Frenolimau’s ear would outdo their parish hells.' 

'i'hovf. are no wokIs to tell what the heart feels in mding tho 
simple phrases of such a heio Here is victoiy and courage, but 
love sublimer and superior. Hero is a Christian soldier spending 
the night before battlo in watcliing and prepaung tbi the suc- 
ceeding day, thmldiig of his doarast homo, and sciidiug many 
hlos3iiig.s forth to his Sarah, ‘ lost ho should nevei bless her more.’ 
Who would not say Amen to hi.s suppheatimil It was a 
benediction to hia country — the prayer of that intrepid loving heart. 

We have spoken of a good soldier and good men of letters as 
specimens of English gentlemen of the age just past ; may we 
not also — many of my elder heara's, I am sure, have read, and 
fondly reiiieiiiber his dchghtful story — speak of a good divine, and 
mention Regmald Heber as one of the beat of Eiigh-sh gentlemen ! 
The chai'nimg poet, the happy possessor of all sorts of gifts and 
accomplishments, birth, wit, &me, high charactei, competence— 
he was the beloved parifih pnest in his own home of Hoderel, 

‘ coimBolliiig his people in their troubles, advisiiig them m their 
j (lifficiilticB, cmnfoi'tiiig them in distress, kneeling often at their 
ji siok-licds at the hamril of hia own hfe ■ exhorting, encouraging 
where there was need ; wha-e there was strife the peacemaker ; 
where tlieio was want the free giyer.’ 
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Wlieii tlu^ Iiiclian bdiupric was offered to him he lefiused at 
(imt j but after CQimmiiimf|: with limisclf (and eoiumitting Iuh eabe 
to the quarter ■vvbitboi wieli pioub men ai‘o wouL to cany theii 
doubts), ho witlidiew liis refiisal, and prepared liiinsolf for liia 
mission and to leave Ins beloved parish. ‘Little childien, love 
ouG another, <a!id forgive one another,’ were tlie last Raered weuls 
he said to hiswccpmg peojjlc He pmtedwith them, Iniowiiig, 
perhaps, he should sec them no more. Like thnso other good 
men of ivlioin we have just spoken, love and duty weio his life’s 
aim. Happy he, ha])py they who were so gloriuUHly faithful 
to both ’ He writes to his wife those ehaimiug lines on his 
journey : — 

It thou, my lovn, werfc by my shin, my halnoti at my kiieo, 

How gladly v unid onr jnnnaoo ghdo u'er Gunga’s mimic aoa ! 

I mis'? thee at the dawning gray, when, on our deck reclined, 

In otu'uloss OiisG my limbs I lay .and woo Iho coolor wind 

I nu.ss thee wliou by Giuiga's j»troam my twilight stepss I guide , 

But most boueatli the lamp’s pale beam 1 ims? tlico by my ‘lide, 

I apioad my books, my pencil try, Uio lingciing noon to dicin' , i 
But miss tliy kind approving eye, thy meek attentive oar, I 

But when of morn and eve the star behohh mo on my knoo, 

I feel, though thou ait distant fai, thy prayers ascoud for me. 

Then on i then on ' where duty leads my coui-so be onwaid still,— 

O'er broad Hindostan's sulti'y meads, o’er bleak Almoiab’ii lull. 

That couisa nor Delhi’^ kingly gate.*!, nor wild Malwali detain, 
Fwjwcet^th^bhas ub botli awaits by yondei western maim. 

Thy towers, Bombay, gleam bright, they say, across the dark blue aea ; 
But ne’er were hearts so bhthc and gay a& there shall moot in theo ' 

la it not Oolhngwood and Sarah, and Southey and Edith ? Hia 
affection is part of Ins life "VVluit were life without it ? Without 
love, I can fancy no gentleman 

How toiicliiug is a remark Heber makes in his Traveh throm/h 
India, tliat on inquiiiug of the natives at a town, whieh of the 
goveinoi'M of India stood highest in the opinion of tiie penplc, he 
found that, though Lord Wellesley and Warren Hastings wore 
honoiiied as the two gieatest men wlio had over ruled this paifc 
of the woild, the yicople spoke with chief affeotioii of Judge 
Oloavelmid, who had died, aged twouty-iiino, in 1781. The 
people have built a luonunieut over him, and still liold a religious 

X 
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feafit in Ills meiiiovy So iloea bis own cuimtry still tend with a 
heart’ B regard the iiiomoiy of tlio gentle Holier. 

And (Jltwdiind died m IVS-t, and is still loTod by the heathen 
is lie? Why, that year 1781 was roiniirkahla in the life of onr 
friend the ^iist Geiitlcinan of Eiu'oiie. Do .you not faiow that he 
wa.s tweiity-oiui in that yem, and ojiciied Oailton House with a 
grand ball to the nohility and gentry, and doubtle.3.B wove that loTcly 
pmh coat wliK'h wo bavo described I was eager to read about 
the ball, and looked to the old luagazmcs for information. The 
entertainmoiit took place on the 10th Pcbiuaiy In The Eunpm% 
MiiyaMu of March, 1784, I came straightway upon it;— 

' The alterations at Oarltoii House being finished, ire lay before 
om readers a description of the stale apartmeiite as they appeared 
on the lOtli instant, when n.R.H. gave a giand ball to the 
principal nobility and gently. . . . The entiance to the state 
room fills the nimd with an inexpimiblo idea of greatness and 
spkndoiu'. 

‘The state chair is of a gold frame, covered with crmiBOu 
damask ; on each corner of the feel is a liou-'s head, espre8aiy.f 
_of fortitude and strength; the feet of the chiiir have soipeata 
twnmig round them, to denote wisdom, h'adug tie throne 
appeals tlio hnlmot of Minerva; and over the windows glory is 
veiiresenled by Siimt George with a stipcrb gloria. 

‘But the saloon may bo styled the chef lE man, and in every 
oruameut discovers great invention It ia hung with a figured 
lemon satin The window-ciirtams, sofa-s, and chairs aie of the 
same eolonr. The ceiling is ornamciiled with emblematical 
paiutmg.B, representing tlio Graces and Mmes, together irith 
Jupilcr, Mercury, Apollo, and I’ans. Two mmh ohondeliers 
arc placed here. It ra impossible by expression to do justice to 
the extraordinaiy workmanship, as well as design, of the oimmeiits. 
They each consist of a palm, brandling out iii five directions for 
Itlie reception of lights. A beautiful flguw of a rural nymph is 
nepresented entwining Hie stems of the tree with wi'eaths of flowei's. 
Ill the centre ot the room is a nch chandelier. To see this 
apartment dam mn plus hmu .jour, it should be viewed in the 
glass over the ohimney-piece. The range of apartments from the 
saloon to the ballroom, whmi the doors aio open, formed one of 
the grandest spectaoles that ever wan beheld ’ 

In The Genthmim's Maguzim, for the veiy same month and 
ye,aT — March, 1784 — ^is an account of another festival, in which 
another great gentleman of English extraction is represented as 
taking a pimcipal shaie ; — 

‘According to order, H.B. the Oommaiicler-in-Ohief was ad- 
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iiiittwl to a, iiiiblic irndmife of (Joiigifiss; and, being scatcil, tlu! 
jiresident, after a pause, informed liun that the Umteil Btates 
assembleil were leady to receive hm comimmicatioiis. 'iVliereniJiin 
he arose, ami apohe as Mows ; — 

‘ “Mr. I'lesident, — The gnat events on which my rasignation 
depended having at loiiglh taken place, I pieseut myself beta 
C'ongieaa to surrender into their linnds the hast committed to 
me, and to claim the iiiiliilgcnce of retamg from the service of 
my country. 

‘“Happy 111 tbp coiifimiation of onr mdcpeiulcnce and 
.sovereignty, I resign the appomtinent I accepted with diffidence ; 
which, however, w.b superseded by n confidence m the rcctitiido 
of inir cause, the support of the supreme power of the imlion, and 
the pati'uiiago of Hoaven. I claw this last not of iiiy official life, 
by emnitteiuling tlio mtevosta of our dearest country t« tho pro- 
tection of Almighty W, and those who have the supeimtadeiicB 
of them to Has holy keeping. Having finished the work assigiunl 
me, I lotiie from tho.gicat th^tro of action; and, bidding an 
‘affectionate faieivell to this august body, undei whose orders I 
have 60 long noted, I here otter my commission and take my 
leave of the oinployiuouts of my public life,” To which the 
president voplieil ■ — 

'“Sir, having defended the stanilaid of hherty in the New 
M^ld, having taught a Inasun useful to those who infliet, and 
those who feel oppression, yim retire with the blessings of yoin 
fellow-oitizons , though (the glory of yoiit virtues will not tei- 
mmate with your mihtai-y command, but will descend to remotest 
ages.'”! 

"Which waa the most splemiul spectacle e?er Avitucased the 
opciihig fea«t of Pmee Georj'e m IjOikIou, or the yowgnation of 
WiislungtoB '2 'Which is tlie noble character for after ages to 
iuliuire ; — you fribble rbneing m lace and spangles, or yonder heio 
who sheathes his Bworil after a life of spotless honoitr, a piirityl 
imjcproacliLxl, a couiagfi iiidoimtable, and a consummate victoiy?) 
Which of these is the true gentleman? What is it to be a 
gentleman ^ it to have lofty aimajfto lead a pine life, t o kee) )* 
yoni- houoiu' virgin; to have die esteem of your fcllo\7-citizons, 
S'iT'lKT ],i)ve*oT’*yi)iir tiieside; to bear good foitnuo meekly ; to 
hiiftei evil with constancy; and through evil or good to maiiitam 
truth always^] Show me the happy man whose life exhibits^ 
these qualities, and him avc will saJiite as gentleman, whatever 
Ins lank may lie; show me the prince "who possesses tlioiu, ami 
he may be huuc of our lovo and loyalty. The hcuit of Britain 
still lieats kindly for Greorgo HI.,— not beeattse ho was wise ami 
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just, tat bccauBC he im piu'o in life, honest m intent, and beenuae 
aceordiii!; to liis lights he -ffovahippod heiiYen. I think we 
ackiioivleilge in the mhentrix: of his sceptre, a wiser mlc anj 
a life as hoiiounililc and pure ; and I am sure the future painter 
of om manners will pay a willing allegiance to that good life, and 
he loyal to the memory of that unsullied virtue. 
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As tlie statues of these beloved MonarcLs aic to be put up in the 
Pailiainciit piilace, wo have boon favoiued by ayoiiuo lady (con- 
nected with the Gomt) with copies of the nisei iptions wliirli are 
to be eiigiaveu under the images of those fcJtais of Biuiibwick 

GEORGE THE FIRST-STAR OF BRUNSWICK 

He piefeiied Hanovur to Eugbiiid, 

/Ho proforibd two hukoii ‘5 Misti esaos\ 

\ To a hftvitiful and luuocciit Wifo / 

Ho luted Alts and ilospised Litciatiuo , 

But Ho liked tiaui oil ui his s ilids, 

And gave w onhghtenod pilroiuge to bad oystcis 
Aud lifl had W/iLVOLu as a Himstfi • 

Consistent lu. kis Riefeiouce foi oveiy kmd of Couuption 

GEORGE II 

In most things I did as nij fathci had done, 

I waa false to aiy tvifo and I Jiatodiny son 
My spending was small and my aiaiito much, 

My kingdom vas Engliali, my hcait nas High Dutch : 

At Dettiiigen fight I was nob known to UouUi, 

I butcliorcd the Scotch, and I licaidcd the Ficnch ; 

I neithei had nioials, noi iiiaimeis, imi wiL , 

I wasn’t much missed when I died lu a hh, 

Here sot up my statue, and make iL complete — 

Witli PJTP on his knees at my dii fcy old feet. 

GEORGE III. 

Gn G me a loyal luthe—it is my due, 

The 1 11 tuousflst King the lealm c ei know . 

I, thiough a docent uputihlo life, 

Was constant to plain food and a pliin will, | 

Iicland I iisked, and lost Amaiia , 

But dined on logs of mutton e\tr) dvj 
311 
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My Uvivin, perhaps, Mnght Iw a foohlo pari, : 

Bui yot 1 tliink I hiid an Eiij^lLsli Iioart. 

\Yheu ftll Uw JCings were pi-ostratc, I alone 
Slociil iaoo Lo fiujc against ITai'OLRoh , 

Kor ever could the riithlosa Erouclimau forgo 
A fetter lov Old Englaud and Olp Gj^okue : 

I let loose flaijibig Nelson on his /lasts ; 

I met his Uoopa wttli ^VELLEhLUY’8 bayonets. 

'Triumphant waved ray flag on land and sea : 
hVlieiG was the ICing lu Emopo like to me’ 

Monarchb exiled found sholtei* on lay shores ; 

My bounty rescued Kings and Emperors. 

But what boots victory by land or bon. * 

What boots that Kings found rafuge at niy hjjcc ? 

I was a couqucTor, but yet not proud ; 

And caroloas, even though Napoleon bow’d. 

The rescued Kings oauio kuw ray ganneuts’ hem; 
The rescued Kings I never hooded them. 

My guns roar'd triuntpli, but I iiovov heoid 
All England thviUcd witli joy, I novel* ativved. 

■What caro had I of jiomp, of f.uuo, or power, 

A CTaay old blind man in Wiiidhor Tower ? 

GEORGIUS ULTIMUS. 

ITo loft an oxamplo for ago and foi yonth 
To avoid. 

He never acted well by Man or AYoman, 

I And ivas m /also to his Misfcrp.'.s as to his IVifB. 

Ho deserted hfe friends and his Punciples. 

He was so Ignorant that he could scarcely Spell ; 
But he liad some Skill in Cutting out Goats, 

And an imdeiuablo Taste for Cookery 
He bmlt the P.alaces of Brighton and of Buckingham, 
And for the^ Qnahties and Ihoofs of Genius, 

All admiring Aristocracy 
Christened Mm the ‘ first Gentleman in Europe.' 
friends, respect the King whose Statuo is here, 
And the generous Aiistocracy who admired him, 



ME. THACKEEAY IN THE UNITED 
STATES 




ME. THACKEEAY IN THE UNITED STATES. 

To THK EiaTor. OP FmaseiIs Mac,a7,ini:. 

You may rmiiombsT, ray iIku- sif, how I ijiogiifisticatal a waim 
reception for your Mr. ilichiiel Angelo Titmimh in New York-— 
how I nclvesal that ho KhouW come Iiy a (Jolliiifi iiitlicr than .a 
Cimard Imei -how that he imiEt hmrl at New York jather Ihmi 
at Boston — or at any rate, that he mustn't ilaro to liegm lecturing 
at the latter aty, and Imug ‘cold joints' to the foi'mev one. In 
the last particular he has liappily tblloweil my HiggeBtiun, iiml 
has opened with a wiirui .succe.s.s in the chief city. 'The Jounmls 
have been full of him On tlie 10th of November he commenced 
has loctm'os before the Meirantila Lihraiy A,s,sociatii)n (yuimg 
auleut commeioialiste), in the spacious New Yoik Clmich lieloiig- 
mg to the hock presided over hy the Rev. Mr. Chnpme ; a strong 
row of ladies— the cieam of the capital— and an ‘.niiusnal 
miinlier of the distinguished liteiaiy and prcfesMonal eclehritip.?.’ 
The cutic of Tke New York Tribuiw la fonvaul to commend his 
style of deliveiy as ‘that of a well-bred gentleman, reading with 
marked force and propriety to a large circle in the drawing-rotiio.’ 
So far, excellent. 'Has witnes.s is a gentkmtn of the ]ires.5, and 
is a credit to liis Older But there arc some others who have 
whetted the ordinary American aiipetite of inquisitireuesa with 
astounding intelligence. Sydney Smith excused the national 
curiosity ns not only venial, but laudable In 1834- he wrote— 
‘ \Vhoio men live in wooils and forests, as Is the case, of course, 
m leraote American settlemenls, it is the duty of every imin to 
gratify the inlialiitaiits by telling them his name, place, age, 
olhce, Tu'tues, ciimes, children, fin time, mid lemiu'ks.' It is not 
a matter of siirpiise, therefore, that this pcrcimtatorial foible has 
grown with the national ppwth. 

You ciumot iielp porcciving that the lion in America is public 
property ami confKcate to the common weal They trim tlie 
ereatnre’B niida, tlicy cut the hnir off his mane and tad (wiiieh is 
distributed or sold to his admiiera), and they draw ha teeth, 
3t5 
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'Jfliidi arc frequoutly piesewetl with muah the same fiivro as yon 
keep any memorahlo gtmclcr whoso presence has been agony and 
depaiUire delight. 

Eeai'-leading is not so in vo^e across the Atlanlie as at your 
home in England ; hut hon-leading is infinitely inoro m faBhioii 

Some learned man is appointed Androcles to the new arrival. 
One of the familiars of the press is despatched to attend the latest 
atlii action, and by tins reflecting medium the lion is perpetually 
preseiitocl to the popuhr gaze The guest’s most secret self is 
expo.sed hy his host. Every action, every wnid, every gesture, is 
preserved and proclaimed — a sigh, a nod, a groan, a sneeze, a 
cough, or a wmk, is each written down by this recording 
minister, who blots out nothing. No trAula msa with him. 
The poi trait is limned with the fidelity of Parrhasnis, and filled 
up with the imnuteness of the Daguerre process itself. No hlood- 
hound or Bow-stieot officer can be keener or more exact on the 
trail than this teosistiblo and unavoidable spy. 'Tib in Austiia 
they calotype criminals ; m the far West the public press prints 
the identity of oaoh notorious visitor to its slioios. 

In turu, Mr. Diokoas, Lord C'ntlisle, Jomiy Lind, and now 
Mr. Thaokovay, have been lionised in America. 

They go to seo, tboinsolvas .a grcalor sight than all. 

In providing for a gaping audieuce, narrators arc disposed 
rather to go beyond reahty Your famous oiioiital lecluier at the 
British and Eovoign Institute had a wallet of personal experience, 
from which Lennicl Gulliver might have helped himself. With 
such hyperbole one or two of onr ‘own correapomlents’ of 
Amovican jouvnala tell Mr. Thackeray more about lus hahita than 
he himself was cognisant of. Specially have I selected from TAe 
Sachem and Bi oadway Ddiiimtor (the latter named newspapei' 
has quite a fabulous eiiculation), a pleasant history of certain of 
the peeiiharilies of your great humourist at which I believe he 
himself must smile. 

Mr. Thackeray’s irtmon, height, breadth, hair, complexion, voice, 
gesticulation, and manner are, with a fair enough accuracy, deEoribod. 
Anon, these recorders, upon which wo play, softly wlmsper,— 

One of his most singular habits is that of mating rough sketches for 
ciu'lootures on hia finger nails. Tho pliosiihoretio uik lie originally used 
has destroyed the entire nails, so his lingers are now Upped with horn, 
on which he draws his puitiaita. The Dnko of Marlboro' (under Queen 
Anne), Oeneral O'Gahagan (under Lord Lake), ‘ togelhor with Ihrahim 
Pasha (at the Turkish ambassador’s), were thus taken. The celebrated 
engravings m The Paris Bkeldi Sodkf Esmmd, etc., weie made from 
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tliGso skriioliGH lie has an iiisaliaWti iiKiisiou for smiil, -nlticli ]io rfiimgs 
loose ni hiM pockets. At a "haU at tlie Duke of NorUminl'oiUnd’s ko 
.set a uliole party siieczing, in a polka, in ao connilsivo a niannei tliiiL 
tlioy were oLligcd to kieak up in confusion His pookots aie all lined 
with ka-lead, after a fashion introduced by the late Lord Dartmouth. 

ilv T. has a passion for dagneneoiypos, of nliich ho has a collection 
of many thoiisaiirk, Most of these ho took unohbor\i3d from the outer 
gallery of St Paul's Ho geaerally o.airi&s his apparatus in oiie of 
.Sangstor’s alpaca uinhrellaSj .siumouutcd viilli a head of Doctor Syidax. 
(This umbrolla, no behove, reinaii^d with the publishers of 

aCtor Ulq artiele on the London Evliihitwna, in which it was 
alluded to,^) He has boon known to collar a beggar boy in the sheets, 
diag Imti off to the nearest jiastry-cook’.s, and e\crc.iao liih plutiogi'iiphifl 
art luthuut ceremony. In London he had a tamo laughing hyoma 
presented to him, on the Incaking up of the Tower nionagono,, which 
fcillowed him like a dog, mid was nmeli attwlied to his niiistor, though 
totally blind fioui oonfinemont *, dcuf, and going on three lege aud a 
woodsn one He was always sunoundod by pets and domestic aninials 
in his house j two owls live in tlio ivy*tod of the summer house in his 
gavclon. His back sitting-room has an anary. Monkeys, dogs, parrots, 
cats, and guinca-pigs swarm in the chambers. The coireapondcut; of 
the Buffah Iievolw\ who .stayed three weeks uith Mr. Tliechoray 
during the Great Exhibition, gave us these paiticulais 

His papers on tho Greatei' Petty CJmps^ or Gaide.n WarlUr (Sylva 
horteiisis), ‘tho Fauvofcte,’ cvealod an immense sensation when Madame 
Otto Goldschmidt was last in Loudon. The study is at tho end of the 
gai'don. The outside is richly covered uith liouey-suckle, jasmine, and 
Virginmn creepers. Heie Mi. T. .sits in perfect solitude, ' chewing the 
cml of sweet and bitter fancy ’ Being an early riser, he is geitorully to 
bo found there in the morning, whence ho can watch the birds. His 
daily costume is a haniung clJaniys, or frock coat, which he olu&oly 
butlonfi, to avoid the incumbrance of a waistcoat. Hence the multi- 
plioity of his coat pockets, whoso extreme utility to him during his 
Icntuic has been remarked olbcwheie. He wears no braces, but his 
riether gariiiriits aio sustained by a amponsoiy bolt or bandage of hemp, 
round his loins. Socks oi stflokmgs ho despise.s as effeminate, and bus 
been heard to sigh for tho days of tho SoUii or ffaiiSdXtou. A hair-shirt close 
to the skin, as Dcjauira’a robe, with a oliaugeablo linen fiont of the iiuest 
toxtuio ; a mortification, or penance, according to hig cynical contempt 

^ [The aitide on the London Exhihitioua is the critical paper witiilcd 
A Pictoiial ilkapsody {Vonduded), uluch appeared in Prcuo'a Mann’Ane 
(July, 1810), and contained tlio following paragiaph; ‘Here’ [at the hoyal 
Acmloiiiy] ‘TiLiiiavKh cxelnuigeahia check at the door for a valuable gintduim 
iimitrelbi uith . 1 , yellow hom-head, lepreicnting Loid Erougharn I'l' Dr. 
Syntax. . . ’] 
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and ynt Hji' Iminan vanity, ia a part of hix ordinary appard, 

A gibus liafc anil a imi of bluchrm complcto lux attiro. Uy acuiitnv- 
anco lioTiowpd fi’oiu Uio diagniMi of paiitoniiniiara, ho mulre^bo, Imtiheir 
in tliQ t^viiiklirig of a bcd-poi’i- J ^au &)ip lulu bed while au ordinary 
man 13 pulling oit' lus eu.it lie is fiavakod from liis bloop (lying always on 
Ills bacilc ill a sort of nioxiiieiic tranee) ly a hUck set vaut {Jos’s douiesUc 
in I'uniljf /ff'ir), who cutora the bedioom at foiii o'clock precisely every 
inoruing, wiiitor or miinimii, tears down Iho bed-olotIifi&, and literally 
saUiiate.s lii.s master ivilli a can of cold water drawn fioin the nearest 
spring As be lias no wluakeis, lie ntwoi needs, to shave, and lie u used 
to clean bis tcfitli uitli the feather end of the quill ivith wliicli ho writes 
iji bed. (In this free and ciiliglitened oouutry bo will find he need n 6 t 
waste his time in ole.uiiiig lus teetli .at all.) With all lus excessive 
Eituplioiiy, lie is as elaboiate ju tbo avraagemeut of hh diess .as Count 
D'Orsay or Mr Bnimmoh Hia toilet occupies huu after riiatm studies 
till iiuiday. lie then sits down to a substantial ' bover,’ oi liujclicon 
of ‘tea, coll'ee, bread, butter, salmon -diad, liver, steak, potatoes, 
pickloa, ham, chops, black puddings, and sausages.’ At the top of tins 
ho deposits two glasses of Eatafia, and tliicc-fourth.s of a glass of mm-, 
slinib. Iinmcdiatoly after llio maal'liis horses .110 brought to the door ; 
lio starts at once into a mad gallop, or coolly cominoiices a genblo amblo, 
according to the character of the worlt, fust or slow, tliat he is engaged 
upon. 

He pays no visits, and being a solitudinaiian, frequents not ovon a 
biuglo club in London. He dicssos imuoiniously for dinner uvory day, 
Ho is but a soiiy cator, and avmd.s all vogctablo diet, oa he thinks it 
dims tlio ammiil spiiits. Only when engaged on pathetic siilijeots dues 
ho make a hearty iiioal; for Uio body macemtod liy long f.vsting, he 
say. 9 , eaiinct unaided contribute the lours lie would ftlmd over what he 
witos. Wine he abhors, as a true Mussulman. Mr, T.’k favoimte 
drink is gin and toast and wtifccr, or cidor and billers, cream and cayonne, 

In religion a Parsec {he was bom in Oaloulta), in iiior.als a Stagynte, 
in plulosopliy an Epimiroaii ; though nothing in Itis conversation or 
manners would lead cue to surmise that lie liolongod tu either 01 iiny 
of tlioso sects In politics an unflinching Tory ; fond of the tlirone, 
adiiiirmg the coiu-t, attaolied to the peerage, pnoud of the umiy aud 
navy , a thick and thin upholder of Church aud State, lie is for titlies 
and t.a'Cfis as 111 Pitt’s lime He weaia hair powder to this day, from 
hia entire reliance on the wisdom of his forefathers. Besides Ins novuls, 
lio IS the author of the Vestiges oftJie Orcaiwn, the A’nofs of 
iiiuhcs, Junius's Zetters, and Imnhoe. The sequel to tins last he 
published three or four years ago. He wrote ail Louis Napoleon’s 
works, and Miadaine H.’s exquisite love letters, and whilst Seoretaiy 
to that prince in confinement at Ham, assisted him in his escape, by 
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Iviiodkins do«n the istiuliy with & lulei with which he luid hccii uiliug 
Ill's accumifo. Mr. T. i.s very fond ol boxiug, and used to liavo iiii 
oeoasioiul set-to with Btn Gaunt, Uie Tipton Slaihcv, and Young Sambo. 
Hfl fences adnuiably, and ran the celebiated Ucrtuuid through Urn 
liingfi twice, at an amid d'aimes m Paini. He is an exquisite dancer, 
lie founded Laurent’s Casino (ivaa a pupil ot Old Gtnmdldi, siirnaiiiQfl 
hon Xcf/sf), and played Haileqmn in i/o/Aer Goo^t luiitojmino oneo, when 
Ella, the regular performer, was taken ill and unaMo lu appear. 

He has no voice, ear, or fancy even, for miisii;, and the only instru- 
ments lie caieb to hsiten to arc the Jew’s-harp, tlio bagpipes, and the 
'lucluin drum.’ 

ilu IS (hspiiiatioiw and loqiiatious b a degree in oompany; and at 
a diimer at the Bisliop of Oxfoid's, tho diacussion with Mr. Mac-iulay, 
n-spectmg the death of filauMihis, the husband of Zenobia, oceu^ned the 
disputants for thirteen Jiouis eio either loso to retire. Mr. Macaulay 
was touud exhausted undoi tlio table llo has no aerpnamtance with 
modori) languagi's, and bin French, wlucii ho fioely ui^es llu'oughout his 
writuigs, IS Imiuhlied by the P.insian govcuioss in the Baiou de B.'s 
uhtabhaluiiL'iit In the classics, he is hupeiior to either Professor Scdgwiok 
or BLiekie (vwZfl his {Jolloquies on Httaho, and the Cnitain Earihqwikc), 
He was twice senior opt. at Magdalen College, and three times running 
earned oti? Eariies’s prize for Greek Theses aud Cantata, k.t.'X 

Happily those delicate atteutieiis have nut ruflled Mr. 
Tluiokcniy’s good tempci and genial appieciation of the liigli 
position occupied by literary iiien m the United States Let me 
avow that tins position not only icflects ciedit on the countiy 
which awaixls it, but halpa to shed its» lustre on the men of 
letters who become the guests of its hospitality. Mr Thackeiay’s 
last iectiiie of the senes, on the 7th nit., gracefully conceded this 
in the following tribute 

In England it was my ensiom aftei tlm delivery of tboso loctuies to 
point such a moral as seemed to befit Uio country I lived ui, and to 
piotcst .igctinst an outciy, winch some hiotlier authoi'i of mine moat 
iniprudently and unjustly raihs, when they say tlial our piofo&siou in 
neglected and its professors hold in light oateem. Speaking in this 
country, I would s.ay that sneli a complaint could not only not be 
.idvanocd, but could not oven 1 k> imdersLwd here, wlimu your ini’ii of 
lettfUN take tboir manly shaie in publie life; wheiioo Everett goes as 
Miiustei’ to ’Washington, aiul living ami Bancroft to represent the 
icpnbbo in llio old coiintiy And if to Eiiglmh aiitbors the English 
public IS, iih I behove, kiml and just in iho mam, can any of ns say, 
will any who visit your coiiutiy not proudly ami gratefully own, wiili 
what a cordial and guneious giectiug you rooeivo us? I look round 
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on tins gi'cal company, I think of my gallant young patrons of the 
Jlci'caiitilo Library AbsociaLion, aa wlio&o servant I appear lielore you • 
aud of tbo kind liaudi sti’etelicd out to wcicenno mo by men fainou:, la 
lettois, and lionouiud lu our oountiy ns in tlioii’ own, and I thank you 
ami them for .i most kindly giooting ami a moat genorous hospitality, 
('At home, and .amonghi lus own people, it acfli'oo becomes an English 
I writer to apoak of Ininsalf ; his public estimation must depend iijton his 
Iwoikaj lus private astfiftni on liis cllai'aeter and liis life. But here 
among friends newly found, I ask leave to say that I am thankful ; and 
I think ivith a grateful heart of those I leave bcliiud me at home, who 
will bo proud of tlic wolconie you hold out to mo, and will lienelifc,^ ploage 
Qgd^ wlipn iny days of work arc over, by the kindness which you sliow 
to their fathoi'. 

JonN Smail, 



LETTERS AND PREFACES, 


321 




EEMmiSCENCER OF WEIMAR, AND GOETHE.' 


IiiiNWiK, Will Ajiril, 18,';,'). 

DiiAii Lewks, 

I Avihli I bad more to tell ymi lesiirduiii Wemiiiv and 
(iootlie Fivii-aiid-tweiity yrare .ago, iit least a scrav of j'Oiiiip: 
Ells'll, sb lads used to live at tVeimai tbi study, oi s[)ort, or society , 
all (if wliieh wi'ie lo lie had m the fiieiidly little Siixoii rapitsl 
The Uraiid Dulce and liiichcss received us with the liiiidlie.'it 
huspitalitv. The Court was s|d™did, hut yet moat iileaaaiif and 
homely. We were invited in our tmiis to dimioiB, halls, and 
a,s8emldies there Such young men us hud a light iip]ieiueil m 
unifoiius, diplomatic and military toome, I iraieniher, invented 
gorgeona clothing . the kind old Hof Miirwhall of those days, 
Miinsieui' do Sopiegel (who had two of the most lovely diingliters 
eye,s over looked on), heing in nowise diltienlt as to the iidmi&,sioii 
of these young Englanders Of the winter nights we used to 
cliaiter sedan chairs, m whieh we were cniried thioiigh the snow 
to tlwse pleasant Court entertainments, I for my jinit had the 
good luck to iiui chase Seluller’a .swoid, which tornied a part of 
my court costume, and still hangs m my study, ami puts me in 
mind of days of youth the most kunlly and delightful.- 

\Ye knew the whole soeietj’ of the little city, and but that the 
young ladies, one and ail, spoke admuahle English, we surely 
might have learaed the very best Geiman. The society met 
constantly The ladies of the Court had their eveiiingB. The 
theatre was open twice or tliiice in the week, where wc iiHsenibled, 
a krge family piuty. Goethe had retired from the direction, but 
the great traditions remained still. The theatie w.as admiialily 
condiioted ; and besideiS the exedlent Weiuuii cnmimuy, famous 
actors and smgcia from Tmious parts of Germany peifurmed 
(rail mile'' through the mntcr In that winter I ifmemiiiT we 
^ WnUeii at th« request of Hemy Lcires for iiRSartion in The 

Life, of Godhe (1S55), 

2 'niaukcniyjjave tlie swonl to Bayaiil Taylor lu 18»7 or 1858, and Taylor 
bequiRitliiiil it to the Hrliillej House m Germany. 

Wliat in I'lnglaiul lue oalleil ‘ataning engagements.’ 

823 
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liad Liuilwis Hfvrioiit m Hhyliit'k, Haiiilct, EiilstalT, imd 
lltibherit , Mill tlui lii'antil'nl Soliioilcriii FiihUu. 

Aftw thrce-aiid-twouty jtius’ aliaciioc, I piiBsoil a I'oiiple ot 
summer ilaya in the ■vvell-ieiucmbcml ))l.w, anti wim fui'taiiite 
ciioiigli tu find Slime of tlio fiimilfi of my yuiitli. Jladamc Je 
fiiiettifi was tlierc ixml iccciiieil me iinil my (laugLiers xvilli the 
kindness of old days. AVe dianlc tea in the open lur at the 
famoiia cottage in the Paik,‘ xvhich still Mongs tu the family, 
and has boon so often mhalntcd by lioi illiistriims fnthei. 

In 18:31, though he had rctiied fi-om the world, froetlio would 
nevertheless very kindly iveeive strangers. Hi,s d-aughtei-itidaw’s 
teartahle was always spi-ead for us. AVo paaseil houTK after hours 
there, and night after night, with the plciisaiiteat talk ,ind niusic, 
AVe lead over endless novels . 0 . 11(1 poems in Fioneli, English, and 
German. My delight in those dnys was to make caiiciitiiieB for 
children I was touelied to find that they weie remembered, and 
some even kept until the piesent time , and very pioud to be told, 
as a M, that the gieat Goethe hnd looked nt some of them. 

He remiuiu'd in his piivato apartments, where only a very few 
piivileged porsoiis were, admitted , lint he liked to know all that 
ava,5 happening, and intereated Imnself about all Btrangeia. 
Whenever a oountmanoe struck his fancy, thoi'o wns an aitist 
settled ill AVcimai who made a portiiul of it. Gootlie had quite 
a gallery of heads, in bhaclc and white, liiken by this jiainter. 
His house was all over picture.?, di awing.?, ensts, .statues, and 
medals. 

Of course I reincriiber very well the perturliation of .sjiint with 
which, as a lad of nineteen, I riicfiivcd the loiig-cxpcclptl intimation 
that tlie Sen Gchcmiiath would see mo on sueli a mormiig This 
notable audience took place hi a little lUittMiliambcr of his private 
apartments, covered all round with antii|ue casts and bas-reliofa. 
He was habited in a long gicy or drab redingute, with .a white 
neckcloth and ii red nbbon in bin buUou-liole. He kept his haiiila 
behind liia hack, just a« in Hauch’s statueltc, Hi.s complexion 
was very bright, clear, and rosy. His eyes cxtraonlmarily dark,® 
piercing and brilliant. I felt quite afraid before them, and 
recollect comparing them to the eyes of the hero of a certain 
romiinee called Melmoth the TFconfem-, wdiich used to alaim ua 
hoys thirty ycaia ago ; eyes of au mdmdunl who had made a 
b.aigain with a Certain Person, and at an extreme old age retained 
these eyes in all their awful siilendour. I fancy Goethe must 

^ The tjmtsnlmis 

^ This must have heuii the eflhet of the poaitioii in wliielt lie sat with regard 
to the light. Goethe’s eyes were (lark brown, but not very dark. 
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liavp hpt'n fltill iiioi'ii lianilaonip iis an olil iruiii tliiiu ev ni in the 
(lays of liis youth, Hia voice ivns veiy iicli and sweet. He 
asked me qnestiims aliimt my'd^ which I iiiisvered as host I 
could. 1 recollect I was at fiist astoiii-slied, and then siiiiiewhat 
relieved, when I found he spoke Fienrh with not a gmiil aci eiit 

Viili tnniuM. I saw him hut three times On™ wiilkiii« in 
Uiii gaidai of hia house m the A'lmmiip/oii , once gimig to steji into 
M.S chariot mi a sntislmiy day, wearing; !t cap and a cloak with a 
red crdlar. IIo was caiessing at the tune a hoiinlifal litth* golden- 
haiu'd gi'iuuldiiuglitiii, over whoso sweet fair taco the earth 1ms 
loiio aince doaod too 

Any of US who had hooka or inagaaiies from Englaud sent 
them to him, and he o.viumncd them ('ageily Ifniser'e Mhijii-dii' 
hud lately coiuc out, and 1 reineinlici ho was interustod iii those 
suliiiivahle outlme portraita which iiiipciirril for invhilc iii itspagts. 
But thein was one, a veiy ghastly rariciiturc of Mr llogns, which, 
us Madame do tlocthe told me, he sliiit up mid ]iut away fiom 
him iiiiguly. 'They would miike me look lil\C that,’ he saiil , 
though 111 truth I can fancy nothing iiioic serene, iiinjestic, niul 
hfiilibi looking than the graiwl old (iuethc. 

Thoiigli las .sLiu was setting, the sky roimir about was calm 
and hi'ight, and that little 'Weiniiii lUummed hy it In miy one 
of those kind salons the talk wiw .still of Ait and Letters The 
theatie, though possessing no vciy extiaordmary achiis, was still 
ooimeeted with a iiolde intelligence ami order. The actors lead 
hooks, and were men of letteis and geiitlcmeu, holding a not 
unkindly ridathmsinp with the Add At Court the futiTeisatiim 
was exceedingly fiiendly, simple, and polished The Uiaiid Duchess 
(the present (rmiid Duchess Dowagei), a lady of veiy lemiukahlo 
endowments, would kindly horrow oui books fiom us, lend us her 
own, .and giacioiisly tnik to us yoiiiig nieii iibont our liteiaiy 
tastes and pursuits. In the lespert paid hy this Court to the 
Patriiii'ch of letteis there was Bomethmg enimldiug, I think, iilikti 
to the siih.jecl and sovercign. With a five-aud- twenty yeiivs’ 
oxpciience since those b.nppy days of which 1 wiite, and an 
acipuiiiitance wuth au inuuensii vaiicty of human kind, I think I 
liave never seen a souety more bimplo, cli.autalile, cimiteiais, 
gcntloraanlike, tliira that of the clear little Saxon city, where the 
good Seluller and the great Goethe hval and he buried. 

Veiy .sincerely yours, 

W iM. Thaiikhiav. 



CAriRS AND ANCHOYIES.i 

Tfl THE Kmtok of Tm Mousim Chronicle. 

SlE, 

I hope 110 Iiieh gentleman will lio luaultoil by my roi’aUmg 
a stovy, veneiahle for ita antiquity, of the Irish oflicei who, 
IiaYiug stated that he had seen anchovies growing in profliaion 
upon the looks of Malta, called out and shot an Englishman who 
ilonbtPfl his stitcraent As the unliappy Saxon fell, wutlungwith 
Ills wound, the Irishman’s second leinarked, ‘Look, Sir LiiciuB, 
you luive made him cut «iiJors ’ ‘Ecdiid, its capem I maiib!’ the 
gallant and impetuous O’Tnggoi lemaikod; and instantly apolo- 
gised ill the hanilsoincst terms for his error. It was ciqieis he 
liiid seen, and nut anchovies, giowing on the rooks, tlie blmulev 
was Ins, lint the bullet was in tlio Englishni.ni’s leg, who went 
away gnimblmg bccauso the other had not thonglit of the truth 
bctbie. 

Su', throe Irish iiows])ai>era and an Irish lucmliov of Pavlmment 
in his plaiTi in the Roliinda have delivered tlioir flio into me 
through a siniilar error Every iiost linnga me letters coiitannng 
extracts from Irish papers sent to mo hy friends; and one of 
them, who is most active on niy behalf, inforum mo that there is 
a body of Irish geiillamcn who are bout upon cudgelling me, and 
who are very likely waiting at my door, whilst I write from the 
club, where, of coinse, I liavo denied myself. It is these, while 
it is yet time, whom I wish to prevent ; and as miiny of them 
will probably read your journal to-morrow inormng, you may 
probably be the means of saving my bones, valuable to me and 
my family, and which 1 prefer, befoio any apology for breaking 
them. The blundor of which I am the victim is at once absuid 
and painful, and I am sorry to have recouiae to the picas for 
exidanatiou 

Ten years ago I wrote a satirical stray in Fraser's Magazim, 
called Catherine, and founded upon the history of tlie murderess 


[The i/viiitiig Ohrmtide, Apiil 12, lHoQJ. 
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Oibthoiine flayi's. T)ip bile luis iiilenilpil to rblioulo a tustu tlifii 
prevaient for iiuikm.if tiii\ el heroas of Ni'\v«^.ib‘ !utlU■tLll'toi■^ Every 
«ing]p peihOiiage in my htoiy u nml or put to 

a vjuJont (lentil, ami the hifjtoiy In'caiun ,so atrodouH tliiit it 
creatM ii ^feiieinl (lissiityjiftioii, ami was piouounml to Indioiiiilly 
immuiiil When tim piihlic went on n!atliii>( tlm wnilc wlneli I 
had iiitemlwl to ndmulo, Gnth'i'lne wim, in a word, n fnilun', and 
IS dead, with nil iIh heroes 

III the lust uuuilmr of the story of Vemleant^^ (wldcli was 
written when T was aKsent from this eoutitry, and not in the 
h‘aslj thinking nlmut tlm upera Inneh I wude a seuieiico tu the 
]nu‘porfc that the grralest niiuuuvln and nmidems — rdueh[>ni'd, 
Ih'oi'ge Ijiii'uwi'll, (Jjitherini' Ibiyrs-— lind some spark of Iminan 
tVelingj and found some filemlK, ineiuiiiig tUou'hy to eneouvnge. 
minor cnniuiuls nub to ih^spuii. And my only thought in pio- 
(liu’uiir Llu' lust of these iimtain-es was ulmut Blis, Hayes, who 
died at Tylnira, and snhsispiently jiensiied m my novel — and not 
m tlio least about an aimahle am] lieaidiful young lady noiv acting 
at IIoi Majesty’s Theatvn I ipute forgot her existence I was 
pointing my iminil, siieli us it was 'vitli <iiuU‘ a rliUhent pemoii, 
iiiul never foi a single instant, I derlaie uyion juy 'vord of honour, 
reiiieuihei'ing the young lady, ami not knowing anj thing regaiding 
liov engagement at the Hayuiaiket. 

Prum tins unhn ky seuteaeo in my tnliuhitions begin, 

and my capeis aie held up us the most wicked aiichuvii's to 
indignant Iieland Fmt/eu' writis. to T/tr /'Vcemaifs Jom'iitilf 
saying that I have an intajtinn to insult the lush mitioii m the 
person of an aecoiuplishcd and lainwont young lady, whom I eltiss 
with inurdereis ami cut-throats — wheiehy I damn myself to cver- 
lustmg mfumy The /'Vccnmids Jam mly in language intelligible 
always, if not reniarkaiile for grainniatieul or other yiropnety, says 
I am ‘the Big Bliibbennan,’ ‘the hugest hiuulmg evei tliumt on 
the public that I am guilty of uumuiily giussimss ami eowimlly 
assault , and that I wrote to nuii Miss Hay©'., hut did not 
succeed Tht Tm'nuui ad(h, iii a coiicludmg paiagruph, that 
there may have been some perMui luippemng to beat a name 
tuuicideiit wnth that uf The Free)mn\ accomplu^hed eouutry- 
wonian; and that if I have ‘this very simple and complcto 
dofeuce to make, I shall Inusteii tu otfei it I don't take lu The 
aui not likely to he veiy anxious aknit 
reading it : hut The uever givch me any notice of ilie 

attack which I am to busteu tu defend, and calling me I'oward 
and ruffian, leaves me. It is tlie imehovy-eapcr iiiiestmii settled 
in tint approved inamior. 
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The Hail, Mumms lluit I intaiidcil insult and injury, remarks 
on the inmmiimted scutcnco thus; ‘Its hrutiiliiy w ao far 
neutralised hy its absurdity as to render it utterly liarmless,' No 3, 
No 3. The VaA-et, speaking oii the judguiuiit of lioth of ita 
eoiitem))oraiiea, says iulniirably ‘ 7 '/iM imnnpt and chimlrous 
espoitsal Ilf II lu(h/s amse is Jtisf what we wmdd ham apteled 
frnm, (««' brelhren of the Irish press, and mil he m iloult a 
source of r/ratfeaimit io Mm Hayes But . . we think it 
only fair to state that he has not licoii guilty of the “ incredibly 
grass act ” of associating oiu pure and amiable Catherine with the 
miuderess and tyrants about whom he has wiitteii so non- 
sensically’ — and then followa the levelatioii of the mystery about 
the leal Catherine, tlie writer remarking that I am neither a fool 
nor a madman, and that I would not outrage Miss Hayes, lest 
some, Saxon should kick me 

Sir, if some pictures of the Irish, drawn by foreign Imiids, are 
oancatures, what nie they compared to the pictures of the Irish 
drawn hy themselves ? Would any man— could any man out of 
Ireland— invent such an argument as the last* It Btanils thus— 
1. I have not iiitendod to injure, nor liiiYe I iii the least 
injured, Miss Hayes. 

3 The ]ieoplo wlio liavc almseit mo foi injuring her have 
acted witli cluYalrous promptitude, and, no doubt, have greatly 
gratified Miss Hnyes. Poor young lady I She is to ho gratified 
by seeing a man lieWiuured who never thought of lior or meant 
hfli a wrong. 

3. lint if t htd injured Miss Hayoa, many Saxon hoot-toes 
would have taught me docoiicy — tluit is, ciipco not being 
anchovies, gcntleiiieii would liavu acted with murh chivaliy in 
shooting me ; and if capers htd been aiicliovies, I should nclily 
have meriteil a kicking, Oondbrtable dileuuua i 

I should not have noticed tliia charge except in Ireland, 
holieviiig that it ninsl be pauifiil to the young lady whose name 
has been most innocently and unfortiuiiitely koiiglit fonvaid; 
but I sec the case has abeady paused the Channel, and that there 
IS 110 help for all parties but pubbeity. I docliiie upon my 
honour then to Miss Hayes that I am grieved to have been the 
means of annoying her, if I have done bo ; and I need not tell any 
gentleman — what gentleman would question me*— that I iievei 
for a moment could mean an uisult to innocence, and genius, and 

lieauty. fiiitlifid servant, 

W M Th.iuicer.iv 


Gakmok Club, Aynl 11, 1860. 



ME. WASHINGTON.! 


To Till! Euitoii ok Tuf. Timfs. 

jYimiinlti r 2‘'i, 

Allow me a wori of i‘X])laiiiitiou m anhwa to a stranf'i; 
oliurge which h.i.e heeii hrunglit acaiiisl, me in the United Stiitef., 
and W'lui'h your New Yovk cou'caijumlcut has made pulilie in this 
country, 

111 liifi tiibt mimher of a periodical atoiy whicli I am now 
piiblislmig “ apiieara a seiiteiice iii wlmdi I should uevei have 
thought of liiidinj any liariii until it line been discfivered by 
floiiic untios over the watci. The fatal vvorils me these — 

‘ Wheii pigtails grew on the hicks of the British gentry, and 
their wives wmii cusliioiis on their heads, ovei which they tied 
tliair own liair, and disguised it with powder and pniiiutum , 
when imnutDrs went in tbcir staiu and ordois to the Heuso of 
CJommoiis, and the orators of the opposition attackeil niglitly the 
noble lord m the bine rilihaiid , when Mr iVashiiigtou w'aa 
heading the Amorican rebels wilh a eoiiragc, it must he confessed, 
worthy of a hetter cause, — there came to Luinloii, out of a 
uoithfAii country, Mr., etc,' 

This paragraph has bcon iiiterpretwl in Aiiieric.a as an insult 
to fVashmgtou and the whole Union , and from the sadneas and 
gravity with which yoiir cuiU's])oiiili'nt ipiotes certain of iiiy 
wouls. It is evident lie, too, thinks they have an iiiBoleiit and 
malicious uiraning 

Hiiviiig ]Hiblished the Amciiiau critic's coinmcnt, permit the 
aiithiir of a fniiity sentence to say wliat he did mean, and to 
add the ohvioiis miiial of the al»!ogue which has liccu lio oddly 
coihtriu'd 1 .a-iu s]i(>akiiig of a young ,appi entice coming to 
London lietwceii the years 1770 and ’HO, and want to depict a 
few figures of the last ccnUu'y. (The dlustratisl head-letter of 
ilip ehapter was inleiided to represent Hogarth's 'Industrious 

' [The Tillies, Ncveiiila’V as, 18 j3.] [Tht .VcccuHits, cliap a.] 

S'iS 
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Apprfiiihi'o.’) 1 tooy tlic old aocioty, willi ila ImopH and powlev 
— Baml 01 Pom tlmndouiiji; at Wil Miirtli asleep on tlie Treasury 
benoh— tliii ii(‘ws-reiiil.'rs ill llie coffi'e-roimi (alUiig over’ tl/p 
paper, and mvniiiff that this Mr. \V!i.sliin{{tiiii wliu was leiidmi> 
the rolxils was a m-y miniigemrB suldici, luid worthy of a bottw 
eanse thiiii figlitiiig iigauist King floovge The iiuagi.s are at 
least natural and pretty eoiiaeoiitiTe 1770— the "people of 
londnii 111 76— the Lord and House of Oonimmia m 7(i— Lord 
North -Wiishiiigtaii— what the iieople tlioiight about Wiishmgtoii 
—I am thmkiiig about 7 (5 Where, rn the name of eommon sinise 
IS the insult to 1 Sri.’l t The eatiro, if satire there he, applies to us 
at home, who called Waslungtoii ‘Mr WiiBluiigtoii,’ us we called 
Frederick the Great ‘tho Protestant Heio,’ or Napoleon the 
Corsican Tyrant’ or ‘Gcnoral Bonaparte’ Need I say that oiir 
officers wore iiistiuetcd (nutrl they wove taught better maimers) 
lu cidl Wasliiiigtoii ‘Mr. Washington’? and tliat tho Aiiienoaiis 
were called rebels during the whole of that contest ! Rebels 1— of 
ooui'so they wero rclds ; and I should like (u know what native 
American would not have lieoii a rebel in that cause ! 

As irony is dangoroiia, and has hull the feelings of kind friends 
whom I would not wish to oll'eiid, let me say, in perfect faith 
and gravity, that I think the cau.so foi whieli Washington fought 
entirely just and right, and tho iihampioii the very noblest, purest 
bravest, best, of God’s men ‘ 

I am. Sir, your very faithful servant, 

W M. TnACEEllAY. 


AriiEKiEmt Club. 



PPlEPACE to ‘COMIC TALES AND SKETCHES.’ 


A {'USTosi Avhich tlie puUisheis have aJoptedof Lite canmit he 
tou strongly in'iiis<‘d, holh by aiitliois of liigli repute, and hy 
wiitere of no iciiutu at all— viz., the custom of cnnbiiig the vvoih^ 
of niiknowu ktmuy characters to be ‘eihtetl' hy s(yine person 
who IS alieady a favourite with the pulilic. TIui labour is not 
diOacult iw at fust may bo biipposeU. A publidicr writes — ‘My 
dual Sir — Enclosed is a dialt oii Me.'Ssis So-aiuhso' will 
edit Mr. \Yhat-cryti-flall-'em’« boakl' The well-known authoi 
aay.s — ‘My duar Sir, — I have to acknowledge the reeeii't of 
miiuh, and will edit the book witli plcasuie.' And the book 
publiblicd , and from that day until the end of the world thf- 
well-known author never hcam of it ngam, except he has a iriind 
to read it, wlicii ho ordeis it fioui the cnculatmg libraiy. 

Tins little editorial fiction i.': one winch can do haiin to nobody 
ill tliQ world, and only good to the young author so intiaduccd ; 
for who Mould notice Imn, m .such a great, crowded, busthng 
tsvwifc 'a sJi 

meridation^ Thna Captain Petei Simple brought foiwfud the 
ingenious writer of Rutilin^ the Reefer, thus Mi. ^Vlllian^ 
son Rookwood took Dr Bud by the hand , thus the fumnns Mi 
Theodore Eye lately patronised tbe facetious Petei Priggins, 
whose clogant tales of Oxford life must liavc ehaimed many 
thousand more persons tiiau ever will read this ‘ Preface.’ Take 
one mure instance : — The Ilinfory of JfmUewirl m all ' 
a book of rcmurkablc interest, and exciting to a dcdiiions pitch. 
Many people now would have pas.sed over the hook altogether, 
who, when they «iw that it was ‘edited’ by a Counte^K, instantly 
looked out her ladyslnp’.s name in the Peerage, and ordered the 
work from Ebers’s 

When there came to ho a ((ne.stioii of republidimg the tulc^ m 
these volumes, the thiee aiithons, M.ojor (ralmgan, Mi’. Eitzroy 

^ {■("(ijiu* 7'u/)’^ autl iSlefcJu’i. Pot contfuts auk jurlwulain 'il dib 
eullertinii ol SHii* tlu -Mi/e pruiixwl tu tins 



893 LET'rm AND mi'ACKS 

Yellowplnsli, and myself, had a vinleut dispute upon the matter 
of editing ; and at one time wo talked of editing eaoh other all 
round. The toss of a liiilfpeiiny, however, ileciileil the iiucstioii 
in my favoiii ; and I shall ho very glail, iii a similar immiier to 
‘edit’ any luiik.-i, of any author, ou any subject, or m my 
hiiigii.igc wli.itever. 

‘Mr. Yellowpliish’a Mnuoirs’ appeared in Fnisir’s Maqmiu 
and have been leiaiiitiid accurately frnm tlial piililiaitiuii.' 'piie 
elegance of their style mmlo them excessively popular in Araorica 
where they wcie lepnuted more Ihtiii once. Major Gahami’s 
Remimaoeiieea, from The New MotUldy Magazine, were leceived 
by our Amevieati hielhren with siimlar puatieal lionoms; and tlw 
Editoi lias had the plensmo ol perusing them likewise m the 
French tongue To translate Yellowplnsh was more difficult' 
but Doctor Stnimpff, the celobiatecl Sauskiit Piofesstir in the 
Univeisity of Boatt, has aliomly deciphered, the ten first piigeB, 
hat compiled a copious vocabulary and notes, has aepiirated the 
my tine from the historical part of the voliiiiic, and disoovered 
that It is, like Homer, the work of many ages and poisons. He 
declares the woik to Ire written in the C'oiikniuc dialect , but, for 
this Mill other cunjeotures, the reader is loforrod to his Essay. 

‘The Boilford Uow Ooiispiiwy,’ also, appeared m Th Sm 
Mii'iithhj Uiujaziiu ; ninl tlie reader of Frcnc.li novels will fiad 
that one of the tides of the ingenious M. Charles de Bernarcl is 
voiy similar to it in plot. As M de Bernaid’s tale nppearoil 
before the ‘ Oonspiriicy,’ it la voiy prolmhlo tlmt eiivioiw persons 
will he disposed to say that the English author borrowed from 
the French one — a matter which the public m quite at liberty to 
settle as it chooses. 

The history of ‘ The Fatal Bools ’ formed part of The Comic 
AlmanricJi three yeans siiice , and if the author has not ventnreil 
to make designs for it, as for the other tales in the volumes, the 
reason is, that the ‘ Boots ’ have been already illustrated by Mr. 
George Omiksliaiik, a gentleman with whom Mr. Titmursh docs 
not quite wish to provoke comparisons 

111 the title-page the reader is presciitcil with three accurate 
portraits of the authors of these voliiuies. They are supposed to 
be marching liaud-iii-liand, and are just on the very liriiik of 
immoitality. M, A. T. 


Pams, Aptil 1, 1841. 





PEEP ACE TO MESSES. jVPPLETON & CO.'S KTIITION 

OP TUAGKEEAY’S MINOE ^VOltKS (lKr)2-18.>)3).' 

On uumiiis into tins country 1 timnil lliat tlio jirdjw'lors of tliw 
hci'ios (if little lioulcfi liiul jiH'ccdcd iiiy aiuval liy imblislimK ;i 
imnilici Ilf oiH'ly wnibi, wliieti Inive aiipi^utA iiiiiIbi variiiiis 
pfii'ailiniymn duving thu lust fifteen yeam, I was not the iiuiatev 
to chiiiisie what stoue-a of mine bIwuIiI appcaj' or mil these 
miaei'lliime,5 were all advertmed, nr in eiinrso nf piibliciitioii ; 
nur liavii I had the good fortimo to be aide to draw n pen, nr 
alter a blunder of author or printer, exeujit m tlic case nf the 
accomiiaiiymi; Tolmni's, which contain coutributKins to I'wirli, 
whence I havo hocu enabled to ninkn sometbing like a selection “ 
In the Letkrs of Mr. Snmi, and the siieeeciUug short essays 
and descriptive pieces, soinetlnug giaver and less Imrlesiiuo was 
attempted than in other pieces which I here publish. My fueiid 
The }'ni Goiitnlutor acconiiMiiicd Mr Titiiiarsb In hi« Jomiei! 
from Cornldll to Cam. The ‘ Fuse Novel’ contains iiiiitntirais of 
the wiitiags of some contemporaries who still live anil flourWi in 
the novelist’s calling I iny.sclt' li.ad scarcely ciiteicd on it wlicn 
tlie.se burlesque talus wcie begun, and I stopped ftutlier parody 
from a sense that tlin, merry task of making fun of the novelists 
should be left to youngei baiiils tlian iiiy own ; and, in a little 
book publislied some four years since in Eiigbiiul, by my friends 
Me,9srs. Haniiay and Sbiiley Iliooks, I saw a caricature of luyself 
and writings to the full as bnliaoua and faithful as the price 
novels of ill- Punch, Nor was there, had I desiied it, any 
]ii)saibility of preventing the reappearance of these perfiiiiiuinres, 
Other piiblislier.s, besides the Messes, Appleton, were leady to 
bring my hidden works to tlie light. Very many uf the other 

* [For iiartmulurs nf lliis whtiou see tlie .tVe]Heri\wl tn thus voluiue.) 

- Mr, Brown’s Lrttprs | to a j YniiiiK Mim atioot Town , ( vith j '['ho 
Prosri anil nttioi Kipeis | By | Vi. M. Thactoiay, [ .yuDiitr of ‘Vanity Fair,’ 
Meames's Bimy,' ‘The Pnzi‘ Novehsts’ | ‘The Knolv oS Hiiolts, ’ ito,, otr, | 
Now York I j 11. Ap])loton ami Conip.uiy, 200 Broailwny. j Iil IH'L'G.LIL 
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books pniili'il 1 ]iiivo not m’oii raucc (lioir appi'ni'iuii'u twelve years 
ago; awl it was with no miuill focliiigs of cunosify (vememheniig 
unilot wluil. sod cu-eumstancm the tide hiid been left iiiifinislied') 
that I bouglit the meoniploti’ AYw/i/ii/ GeiiM AVoi'y hi a raihvay- 
lar on my fiial jmmioy from Boston Intliev, from a vosy-cheeked 
little peiipatetie liook-merehant, who called out Thtchniy's 
Worh m such a kiral, gay voice im gave me afenlmg of fi imdgljip 
and weleome. 

There is an iiiiportuiuty of being rather satiric or sentimental. 
The earekss papers written at an early period, and never seeii 
smee the pniitei's hoy ciuneil them away, arc lironght back awl 
laid at the fathei’s door, and he oaiiuot, if he would, forget or 
disown Ins own children. 

Why weie some of the little brats brought out of their 
ob.soiirity* I own to a feehng of anything but pleasure in 
reviewing aouio of these misshapen .iuveiide creatures, which the 
publisher has dismteried and resuscitated. Tlieie arc two 
poi'fomiance.5 ospeeially (among tlio critical and biographical 
woiks of the orudile Mr. Yellowplusli) which I am very sorry to 
see reproduced ; and I iwk paidoii of the authoi of 77in Caxlttm 
for a Iftraponu, which I know ho liimself lias forgiven, ami which 
I wish I cmihi recall 

I had never seen that eminent writer but once in public when 
this satire was pemiod, and wonder at the rookleBsucBs of the 
young man who could iinicy fliiidi poisoiiiility was harmless 
jocularity, and never calculate that it might givo pa,m, 'The best 
oxpeiicncas of my life have boon gained Riiieo that tunc of youth 
and gaiety and earclesa laughter. I idluilii to tlii'iri, porhaps, 
hoeause I would not have any kmd iiud friendly American leader 
judge of me by the wild porteiimaiiooH of einly yea®. Such a 
retrospect as the sight of thoao old lu'quaintauces pertbree 
occasioned cannot, if it would, he gay. The old scoiias return, 
tho remembrance of the bygone tinioa, the chamber m which the 
stories were wiiUoii, the faces that shone round the table. 

Some Iiiugiaphers in tliis country have been pleased to depict 
that homely apaitment after a very stiaiige and romantic fashion, 
and an author in the direst struggles of poverty, waited upon by 
a family domestic in all the splendour of his menial decoiations, 
lias been circumstantially doserihal to the reader’s amusement as 
well as to the writer’s own. I may be permitted to assure the 
framer that the splendour and the want weie alike fanciful, and 
that tho meals were not only authoient, Imt honestly paid for, 

^ See Note jirefised to val. xix. of thia edition ; A ShiMy Gantcel 
runl Tka Adventwes of Philip. 
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Thai- extreme ]il)eKility witii wliirli Ameiu-au piihlisIifiK 
l»riiiteil the -\vuiks of Eu^'lwh authors 1ms luid at h'tist this 
l)enetu‘ial le^sult foi us — that our nanios aiul writings aie kiuiwii 
hy riniltitiKlea using oiir common inuthci tongue, who nevnr had 
hoard of ua or our liooks Imt for the speeulatois wlio have sent 
tliein all over this continent 

It IS of f'oui'fte not unnatuiai for the Eiighsh writer to hope' 
that some day ho may share a iwition of the juofits which Ins 
Aiorks hriiig at piescnt to the persons who vend (hem m this 
cmmtry , and I am hound gratefully to say myself that hiiit'o my 
arrival hare I have met until smiul puhlishing houses who are 
willing to ueliiuiwlodgc our littlo claim to pnilicipate iii tlie 
ndvimluges auHing out of our hooks ^ and the piesnit wiiter, 
having long since as^ecrtamecl that a ])oUiqu of a loaf is ruoie. 
.StatihtliotoTy than no hrend at all, gratefully mwpts and ackuuw- 
If'dges sevenil slices which tlie bonk-i«irvcyow m tins city have 
profthit-d to him of their own free-will 

[f we are not tmid in full and in specio as yet, English wnteis 
surely oiigld. to ho thankful for the very great Icmdness iinil 
triendliiicss with which the American public wccives them ; iiiid 
if ill hope home day that mcasiiies may jiass liore to legiilmo oui 
light to a little liy the commodities whwli wc nivcut awl ui 
whieli wo deal, I, for one, cnii che<*i fully say tliah tho good-will 
towmds us fiom puhhftliers ami ])uhlic is uiidouhtcd, and wait for 
still licttoi times with peifect coiiUdcuco and good-luiiTioui 

If I have to eomplain of any spceml IniuWiip, it is, nut tliat 
our tavounte wmkh me rejirodnced, and our children mtrodut'ftd 
to the Amcucau puhlic, — children whom we have cdiu atecl wuth 
caie, and in whom ive take a little paternal pride, —hut that 
ancient nuigazines aie ransacked, and shabby old ai tides draggeil 
out which wc had gladly left in tlm waidrohes where they have 
lamJnddon many yuais. There is no oouti'ol, however, over a 
iiuiii’h thoughts — once utteied and jiriiited, back they may <‘ 0 iiic 
upon us any sudden day, and in tins collection which Mcssio. 
Apiilf’ton are publishing T findtwi) or Ihroi' mich early prtnluetions 
of iny own tluU I gladly would take Kadc, but that tliey liave 
long since gone out of the paternal guanliniiship. 

If not printed in this senes, they would have appeared fiom 
other presses, having nut the shghtft'it need of the authors mni 
imprimatur , ami I cannot suiBeiently cuudulo with a literaiy 
gentleman of this city, wlio (in las voyages <if prufcssiumvl 
adventure) caiiu; upon an early peiforinaiice of iniiiL', wliich shall 
bo nameless, caiued the news of the dui(H»Yyry tn n jmldwher of 
books, and had actually done me the favaur tu kcII tay huok to 
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thilt libc'i.il iiiiiii , wlini llcsm'i Aiipli'toii ixmmmucd thp 
huok m tlic pii-iti, mill my umpiii luiil In irl'miil tlu* ]iii/f money 
iTlmh liiul bo™ iwiil to him Aiiilil he in .1 lilth I'luenned at 
hudmi' othei iiitieiiid niyjgeie heCorehmul with Imu in taking 
IMSBeseiiiii ot my iJaiiit, and the Ameinan dag , dually floating 
then, bo will uiidoi-.f.m(l the. teoUngs of the Uaimliee, Imt kindly, 
tiaitoil, ahiiiigmil, who makes evciy sign of iiitue, mIio Binokcs 
tho |iipp of suliiiiihsioii, and iiioekly nciiiiieseos m bn, ,ny„ 
.iiiupyatuiii 

It IS said that those only who win slunild laugh I Ihmk m 
this cMsii iiiy loadeis will mil gindge the losing side its shmo of 
baiiiiloss gooil-humom If I have coiitiiluited to tlieiiR, oi pio 
vidod thoiii with iiiemis of aiimeomoiit, I am glad to tlinik iiiy 
bonks have found favoiii with the Aineiicaii imblu’, as I am pTOud 
to own tho great and coidial wdcoiuo with whioli they have 
lecoivcd me 

W. M Tntoicmy, 

Nniv York, Oi.ceJiiSri' 1852. 
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‘MEN OF CHARACTER. 

By Doinif/AS JiiiiuoLD. 
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3!cn of Chatacier — Adam Buff, tbe man -ftithout a, shirt. 
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MEN OF CHAKICTEE 







‘ILEN Of CUAMCTEE' 
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I.en 0/ Cham/n- John Appli-jolin, the «,au «ho ‘ meant woll.’ 

1 JUJIN AIMM,U0UAV ‘UUMiXL IKfnj. l'[UN8.* 



Men qf CfharacCer — John. Applejohn. 
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ILLUSTEATtONS TO 



Jlen of Chaiacter — Barnabj- Pa-Ims, the man who felt ins way 
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Mol of Chan 
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'Isaac Cheelc, 'tZie man of 


M.EH OF OHARAOTES 
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Mm of C'AKj’udcr— itatthw CleaTj tho uian wlw saw liis way. 

IfArrilBW CLEAR KOT ‘ f.EElMR UIS WAY.’ 




*ME¥r OF CEARACTISil’ 



3Zen Character — ^Titus Trumps, tha man of many hopes. 


MEK OE OnAEACTER 



Men of Character — ^Titus Ti mnps, th« man of many iopes. 



THE niSTOEY OF DIONYSIUS DIDU®. 



PREFACE, ADYEETISEMENT, OE INTEODUOTION, 

Litass AND Gentijshkn, 

Miiiiy thounaiid yews ago, in tlie leign of Cln'oaoaholon- 
thologoB, King of Brentford, thoio lived a young gentleman ivlioBe 
history is about to be laid before you. 

He was .sixty yews of age, and ha name was Dionysms Bidcllei" 
no relation of any other Dionyaius, nor, indeal, a Bient&ulian by 
birth ; for (though the Diddlers are very immerous in Brentford) 
this was a yomig fellow from Patland, which oouiitiy he quitted 
at a very eaily age 

He was by tiade a philosopher, — an excellent profession m 
Biontfoid, whore the people are iiioio ignorant and more easily 
humbugged than any people on earth ; — and no doubt ho would 
have made a pretty foituuo by his pbilosopliy, butlfhe rogue longed 
to be a man of fsiahiou, and spent all his money in buying clothes, 
imd ill giving treats to the Mias, of whom he was outrageously 
fond.) Hot tliat they were very iiartial to Awn, for he was not 
partioiilmly handBome — eRpeoially without his wig and felae tenth, 
both of Which, I am soiry to say, this poor Diddler wore. 

IVell, the consequence of his cxlravagaiu'o was tlint, although 
by his leaniiag he had made himself famou.s (there was his Essay 
on the Tea-Kettle, his Remarks on Pumps, and his celebrated 
Closet Oyclopuidia, that every one has lireud of), one day, after 
forty years of glory, Diddler found himself turned out of his 
lodging, without a penny, without bis wig, which he had pawned, 
without oven his teeth, which ho had pawned too, seeing he had 
no use for them. 

And now liefoll a senes of adventures that you shall ali hear ; 
and so take warning, xeJas]iiug,UadgB,of the, tawp, by the awful 
fate of Dionysius, 



THE HISTORY OF IHOITk'SIUS PIDLER 



Thh is Dionysius Diddlor •—young, innocent, ami witU a fine head of 
luuTj — nheii he was a student m the TJinvei'aity of Ballybnmon, That 
is Eallylnuiiou Uiuveraity m tho hedge. 




Here he is, after forty years of fame, and ho thinks upon dear Bally 
bunion. ‘ I’m femons,’ says lia, ‘ all tho world over . but wliat’s the use 
of riputetion 2 Look at me with all me luggage at the end of me stick 
— all me money m me left-hand breeches jiocket — and It’s oli 1 but I’d 
give all me celebiity for a bowl of butter-milk anti poiaLieb.’ 



THE HISTOUY OF DIONYSIUS DIDLER 


SGS 



Eero he la, after forty years of fame, and lie fcliinka upon dear lially* 
bunioti. ‘ I’m femous,' saya he, ‘ all i;ho world over ; lni1i 'wliiit's tlie u.se 
of nputetion Look at me with all me luggago at the eud of me stick 
—all me money in mo left-hand breechee jiockct — and it’s oh ! hut I’d 
give all mo celebrity for a bowl of butter-milk and potatiee.’ 




He goes to call on 5U Shoitnian, tlH‘ publisher of the ' Olo&et Cyclo- 
prpcha,’ and, sure an onna t Mi. Shortmau gives him tbico sovereigns 
and thtce £o notes, 


2b 







Tlllil HLSTORV OF BI02TYSIUS DIDT.KR 



In Pelham’s coat, liat, Iwots, and pantaloons, 

Poith issues Didrllci from the Baronet’s house, 

In famed Red Lion’h tasluonablo square 

Ami nas it strange that Hodge, Sir Ilomy’s gioom, 

Mistook the dandy dor.toi for his nustei ^ 

And ivlnle he for Ins foot the stirrup held, 

Said, reverently, ‘ Masler, m ill you luouiit * ’ 

This Dionysius did, and lode away, 

— But feai then seized upon tho soul of Horlgo. 
S.iysj he, ‘That (jenma)), cannot ho my master, 

For, us he lade axoay, he jciiw me siMjicitce, 

And my dear master nem/ gives toa nothen.' 




nmi A SKETCH-BOOK. 
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MARKET FliAGB. WIESBADEN. 
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FROM A SKETCn-BOOIC 




WtOJl A SKETOII-BOOK 
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SKETCHES MADE AT CHARTEBHOUSE, 





SKIITUHJJS JIADJi 


AT UiLlETJ!EHO[rsis 
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SKI']TC1IRS MADK AT OirAIiTERIlOURii] 




SKE'rcHJSS MAUK AT MIAltTiatnOUSK 





ILLUSTRATIONS OF UNIVERSITY LIFE. 















pljsasuub wri’Hou’f. 







YAEIOUS SKETCHES. 
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VARTOnS BKETCIIES 


ILLUSTKATIOKS OF THE KENT LA1VS. 

Htl I,— POLIM Ofctkiwi Coits.l 

Iras sim is rising, anil a Bnssian anil a Polo apiironcli tlie British 
sliore, offering alimidaiico of com and lircwl to a fiuiiisliing groii’i 
of haul-loom TOvera They are uiialile lo road the nob™ put 
up by order of tlie landlords, that ‘ no bread is to bo landed on 
this giouird|‘ ard they hoar wrth incredulity tiro explanation, mid 
throats of the sorvante of tiro latidhitds But at length the 
bayonet niid the policeiriau’s tmndusiiis are levelled at the oiev 
of frec-tolei'a, who luo lomirrdod that, iiuleas they iiistimtly 
depsrt, they ivill he iruimaotid, mid their cai'go edml and 
tlirovra ovaboaid Pioliahly tiro iinhcriirimi, ivho appetm a hard- 
viwigod follow, IS ia the iiiit of telling (lie Kiisriaii lhat ho was 
ouee omphiyMl hy Iris iiiastci-a, Uni laiidhirds, hr dostroy laore 
than ilm'o tlioumiiiil qiiiirli'VK of iiireigir I'oni at oiui timo. Tho 
horror and aiiiaseiiimil ito|)ieied on tiro coiailonaueea of the 
Hurwhin and Pole, cmitnisl stidkiiigly with Ihii ((iiiet and ohaotv- 
iiig fiieo of Iho Inratinmi, ivliii easts hin iiyo niioii the seme aroiiral 
—tlio dying wreklies on Uio grriniid, lliii atiirviiig ftiiiily lioyoiid, 
Iho faiitoiy ooiiviThsl into n liiuTiielia, thri giilhnva, and tiro raiTioii 
eiw ; all which he will vovy ciirefnlly rlnaeriho In hia conatryinen 
when ho rotiiriis homo. 

I Tlkt AtUhCom hue Wrentwr, July 23, 1830, 
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VARtOIlB HKiMUS 


ILLITSXEATIONS OF THU RENT LAWa. 


Ni>. II — ‘TnB CnoKT! of a LoAr'i 

fok. Buy my lug loaf. I’ll bpU as clieai) us X o.aii. 

little Hoy. Mammy, I’ai Iwmgry (Jliauilos sbvra us -vvith a 
small loai; and it i.s an aiiisty, it givos me the bolly-adic. 

Pole, ril give you this big loaf for a small inocc of calico. 

iroDwtt My dear boy, that good-iiaturecl foreigner — 

Soldier Hullo ! you slie-dnvil there, uoue of youi smuggling 
■What’s to do, now, you Polish rngaiiiuffin ? IVould you give 'a 
hold Bntoii a two-ahiUmg loaf for fom'iieiice, and maho him as 
miaerablo us yoiirself'l 

Utile Girl. Oh, dadda ' come away to tha,l. uica man with the 
hig loaf. This ugly soldier will shout us. 

Soldier. Hullo, inissus i d’ye hoar ! I’ll teach yo to deal with 
foreign seifs by putting a bullet through your linid. Oonio hoio, 
you fellow. A hold Biigltsh iieasaat mustn’t buy lioiii Polca, else 
I’ll sliow daylight Ih rough Miu. 

Llttk (tirl. Oh, dadda, tim, riiu' 

Man. Why, Mai-y, I imist give a .shilUng fiir this small hit of 
hveadi like a Iriio, froo-hurn I'liiglishniiiu, else I'll ho shot through 
the bond. 

irojiKM. I hiivo a pioro of rail™ that took wo a week to 
weave ; what will you givn imi fur it? 

Pok. A niuu'tcv of jmiiio wliiiat. 

Man. Aiiil here iiiiist I work four wi'oks fir Chaiidiis before I 

can got the siuno (jiiaiitity. Woro it not for Uiu pistol, I’d , 

but no, I'm one of ‘ the Imhl peanautry, Iho country’s piidc,' and 
must pay four huiidrcil per cant for liberty. 

’ Th Anii-Vom Jaw Gmviae, Becoiiiliur 10, 1839. 





■110 


VAUioira SKirtcnife 


EXPLAMHON OF THE HALLEGOBY, 

fnis, Mies mill Geutlemsii, is a Hallegory, and lepiBseiifa 
Biitaimy pntwuiimig hof tiro Dram Look at the Drama laying 
at her i'cot, & over it lemark the Lioness is lifting liof hci' kg 
That's JJntiiniiy— she’s IwMmg hof a piteh fink (as well she 
may in sicli coiiiimny), and the, liiminmla loiiuil aliont her, why 
tlioy are tin) princiiial liactora. For seme |iarte (c«perinlly for 
BnooiiT TBifiEiiv) they heat tliu CemiiKiu Giinkii urns hollow, 
anil that’s why llrifaniiy iiinstly ginw to Duty Limn 

Look at the Lamh (liemlilem of lihimieeueo 1 ) ; ho'a lying 
lictwigst 111!' legs of the J’uiitliev, mid thinking of the kind bouIs 
who gel liim lief the mtuatieu, JtnUmny’a eimiwiiij' tlui Lionoas, 
fur slio's nin»pii)uoiw for Irauiaiiity, & (Iu'vo’r no sich piMof of 
IdudiWHH as being fond of the hriite lieaHtesiH 

'L'liofigimiof llritomiyis lakon from the rewnw of tluit famonn 
eoin llio Hritinh I'lalfpomiy; wniui peiiiilo tliiiik it wnnlil apply 
to coIhb more walnalile, uiul is tiro very thing for lliu lliswruiaii of 
A SoTISllMO, 




SiiFTCiiiEs lix Sim— Nu, I. Britaknia Erotectinq the Drama 









CHAULES U, riJUUfCi QK THU HlfOUSNOXS OUT flP A IVINDOff f 
THE lOUVIT 






